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PREFACE. 


TH  E  name  of  the  venerable  Mr.  Fletcher 
infcribed  on  this  volume  will  introduce 
it  to  the  peru fal  of  7?icinyy  and  its  own  intriniic 
worth  will,  I  flatter  niyfelf,  entitle  it  to  the  ap¬ 
probation  of  proper  judges,  Thus  1  am  lelicved 
from  the  pain  of  ioliciting  for  it  the  notice  of  the 
public,  and  of  givingit  that  commendation,  which 
will  better  become  any  other  perfon  than  the  edi¬ 
tor.  It  may,  however,  be  expected,  that  1  fhould 
give  fame  account  of  my  book,  and  I  comorm,  the 
more  cheerfully,  to  general  cuflom,  as  it  affords 
me  an  opportunity  of  conciliating  tne  candour 
of  the  Reader. 

This  book  is  truly  Mr.  Fletcher’s.  A  large 
part  of  the  Letters  is  tranferfbed  from  the  origi¬ 
nals,  others  from  authentic  copies,  and  fome  from 
a  fmail  collection  of  letters,  publifhed  a  few 
years  ago  in  Dublin.  For  the  Letters  on  the  Ma~ 
mfejiation  of  Chrijl ,  a?id  the  Fragments,  I  am  oblig¬ 
ed  to  Mrs.  Fletcher  :  the  firft  are  in  the  Author  s 
own  manufeript,  the  laft  copied  by  Mrs.Hetcher 
from  fome  of  his  old  pocket-books.  The  Pafto- 
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Familiar  Letters  are  Written  irons  the 
period  of  Mr.  Fletcher  s  convention  to  within  a 
few  days  of  his  deceafe.  When  the  Letters  on 
the  maiiifeftation  were  written,  or  to  whom  they 


are  addrefied,  I  cannot  lemn  :  but  from  the 
beginning  of  the  frit  letter,  the  decayed  ftate 
of  the  manufeript,  and  the  extreme  fmallnefs  of 
the  character,  (which  could  icarcely  have  been 
legible  to  the  Author  in  his  latter  years)  I  judge 
them  to  have  been  the  firft  efiay  of  a  genius 
afterwards  fo  much  admired.  The  Fragments, 
of  which  fome  appear  as  the  thoughts  of  the  day, 


others  as  notes  of  fermons,  bear  date  the  firft  few 
years  of  lus  miniftry. 

If,  therefore,  any  part  of  this  volume,  however 
excellent,  be  deemed  inferior  to  the  more  mature 
productions  of  the  fame  admirable  pen,  it  is 
iioped  that  candour  will  have  at  leaft  as  much 
weight  as  criticifm. 

1'iie  reader  is  further  requeued,  to  remember 
that  the  pious  Author  wrote  only  for  himfelfand 
his  friends  ;  that  thefe  fheets  want  liis  perfect  birr 
hand  ,  and  that  the  Editor  thought  himfelf  emit- 
tied  to  take  no  liberties . 

.  13  expected,  that  Mr.  Fletcher's  reputa- 

fion  as  a  'writer  will  receive  new  luftre  from  thefe 
Foflhu?t2ous  P ieces  :  But,  if  the  many  friends,  who 
revere  his  memory,  find  edification  and  delight 
m  perufing  his  apoflolick  letters  ,*  if  any,  whofe 
oppofition  of  fentiment  would  not  allow  them  to 
conveife  with  hi/n  as  a  polemick  divine,  fhall  now 
receive  him  to  their  breafts  as  a  Cliriftian  bro¬ 
ther  if  any,  who  have  not  reaped  the  rich  har- 
vefb  of  his  former  writings,  are  benefited  by  the 
gleanings  of  the  field  ;  and  if  the  world  in  gene¬ 
ral  is  made  better  acquainted  with  the  virtues  of 
this  excellent  man  ;  all  the  ends  propofed  by  their 
publication  will  be  obtained,  and  the  Editor  will 
think  himfejfjuftified  in  giving  them  to  the  prefs. 

That  the  benedkTtion  of  the  Almighty  may  at¬ 
tend  thefe  lail  labours  of  his  fervant,  that  the 
Reader  may  imbibe  the  fpirit  of  the  Author,  and 
that  myfelf  and  all  my  Fellow -labourers  in  the 
gofpel,  may  emulate  his  faith  and  work  in  the 
Lord,  is  the  eanieli  ddire  of 
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Bath,  0  Bob  err  3 oth ,  1765. 

TO  thofe  who  love  the  Lord  Jefus  Chrift,  in, 
and  about  Madeley  :  Peace  be  multiplied  to  you 
from  God  the  Father,  and  from  our  Lord  Jefus 
Chrift,  through  the  operations  of  the  Holy 
Glioft.  Amen. 

BY  the  help  of  divine  providence, 
and  the  alliftance  of  your  pray¬ 
ers,  I  came  fafe  here.  1  was,  and  am  hill,  a 
good  deal  weighed  down  tinder  the  fenfe  of  my 
own  infufficiency  to  preach  the  unfearchable 
riches  of  Chrift  to  poor,  dying  fouls. 

This  place  is  the  feat  of  Satan’s  gaudy  throne  : 
the  Lord  hath,  neverthelefs,  a  few  names  here, 
who  are  not  afhamed  of  him,  and  of  whom  he  is 
not  afhamed,  both  among  the  poor  and  among  the 
rich.  There  are  not  many  of  the  I  aft,  though 
blefled  be  God  for  any  one  :  it  is  a  great  miracle 
if  one  camel  paftes  through  the  eye  of  a  needle, 
or,  in  other  words,  if  one  rich  perfon  enter  into 
the  kingdom  of  heaven.  I  thank  God,  none  of 
you  are  rich  in  the  tilings  of  this  world.  You  are 
fi  ecd  from  a  double  fiiare,  even  from  Dive’s  por¬ 
tion  in  this  life.  May  you  know  the  happinefs 
attending  your  flate.  It  is  a  mercy  to  be  driven 
to  the  throne  of  grace,  even  by  bodily  want, 
and  to  live  in  dependance  on  divine  inercy  for  a 
111  oriel  of  bread. 

, 1  have  keen  fowing  the  feed  the  Lord  hath 
given  me  both  in  Bath  and  Briftol,  and  I  hope 
your  prayers  have  not  been  loft  upon  me  as  a 
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xninifter  ;  for,  though  I  have  not  been  able  to 
difcharge  my  office  as  I  would,  the  Lord  hath 
yet,  in  lb  me  meafare,  hood  by  me,  and  over¬ 
ruled  my  fooliihnefs  and  helpleffnefs.  I  am 
muchfupported  by  the  thought,  that  you  bear  me 
on  your  hearts,  and  when  you  come  to  the  throne 
of  g  race  to  afk  a  bleffing  for  me,  in  the  name  of 
jefus,  the  Lord  doth  in  no  wife  cait  you  our. 

in  regard  to  the  itate  of  my  foul,  1  find,  bleffed 
be  God,  that  as  my  day  is,  fo  is  my  ilrengih  to 
travel  on,  either  through  good  or  bad  report. 
Mv  abfence  from  you  anfwers  two  good  ends  to 
rue  : — l  feel  more  my  infurFiciency,  and  the  need 
of  being  daily  ordained  by  Chrilt  to  preach  his 
gofpei  ;  and  1  fhall  value  the  more  my  privileges 
among  you,  pleafe  God  1  return  faiely  to  you.  1 
had  yeiterday  a  molt  advantageous  offer  made  me, 
of  going,  free  coif,  to  vifit  my  motner,  brothers, 
and  filters  in  the  flefli,  whom  I  have  not  feen  for 
eighteen  years;  but  1  find  my  relations  in  toe  i  pi¬ 
nt  are  nearer  and  dearer  to  me,  than  my  relations 
in  the  fiefh.  I  have,  therefore,  rejected  the  kind 
offer,  that  I  may  return  among  you,  and  be  com¬ 
forted  by  the  mutual  faith  both  or  you  and  me. 

f  hone,  dear  brethren,  you  impiove  much  un¬ 
der  the  mini  dry  of  that  faithful  lervant  of  God, 
]Vh\  Brown,  whom  Providence  blefles  you  with . 
Make  hade  to  gather  the  honey  of  knowledge 
and  grace  as  it  drops  from  his  lips  ;  and  may  1 
find  the  hive  of  your  hearts  fo  full  of  it,  on  my 
return-,  that  1  may  fnare  whh  you  in  the  heaven¬ 
ly  (lore.  In  order  to  tins,  be  Leech  the  Lord  to 
excite  your  hunger  and  rhirfl  for  jefns's  flefli  and 
blood,  and  to  increafe  your  defire  of  the  ftneere 
milk  of  the  word.  When  people  are  hungry, 
thev  will  find  time  for  their  meals  ;  and  a  good 
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and  from  Jefus,  the  faithful,  loving  friend  whom 
you  have  there  :  and  when  you  return,  be  fine 
to  carry  the  unfearehable  riches  ot  j  this’s  dying 
and  riling  love  home  to  your  houfes,  in  the  veiled 

of  a  believing  heart.  - r 

Let  your  light  he  attencted  with  the -warmth  ol 
love,  'lie  not  fatished  to  know  the  way  to  heaven, 
but  walk  in  it  immediately,  conlfanfty,  and  joy- 
full v  Be  all  truly  in  earned:  :  you  may,  indeed, 
inipofe  upon  your  brethren,  by  a  formal  attend¬ 
ance  on  the  means  of  grace,  but  you  cannot  de¬ 
ceive  the  fearcher  of  hearts.  Let  him  always  lee 
your  hearts  ft ruggling  towards  him  ;  and  if  you 
fall  through  heavinefs,  doth  or  unbelief,  do  not 
make  a  bad  matter  worfe  by  continuing  helplefs 
in  the  ditch  of  fm  and  guilt.  Up,  and  away  to 
the  fountain  of  jefus’ s  blood.  It  will  not  only 
walk  away  the  guilt  of  pail  ftns,  but  ftrengtlieii 
you  to  tread  all  iniquity  under  your  feet  for  the 
time  to  come.  Never  forget,  that  the  foul  oi  the 
diligent  fhall  be  made  fat,  and  that  the  Lord  will 
foue  the  lukewarm  out  of  his  mouth,  unlefs  he 
gets  that  love  which  makes  fervent  in  fpirit, 
diligent  in  bufmefs,  lerving  the  Lord. 

Lou  know  the  way  to  get  this  love  is,  (x.j  Bo 
conftder  the  free  mercy  of  God,  and  to  behove 
in  the  pardoning  love  of  jefus,  who  died  the  jolt: 
for  the  unjuft,  to  bring  us  to  God.  (2.)  d  o  be 
frequently,  if  not  conftantly  applying  this  faith, 
with  all  the  attention  of  your  mind,  and  all  the 
fervour  of  your  heart- — i(  Lord  1  am  loft,  but 
Chrift  hath  died.”  (3.)  To  try  actually  to 
love,  as  you  can ,  by  letting  your  affections  on 
Chrift,  whom  you  fee  not  ;  and  lor  his  fake,  on 
your  brethren  whom  you  do  lee.  ( 4-')  Toufe 
much  private  prayer  for  yourfelves  and  others  ; 
and  to  try  to  keep  up  that  communion  with  God 
and  your  abfent  brethren.  I  beg,  in  order  to 
this,  that  you  will  not  forfake  tlie  aflembling  of 
vourftlves  top  ether,  as  the  manner  of  feme  is  ': 

e'  * 


and  when  you  meet  as  a  Society,  be  neither  back 
•ward,  nor forward  to  fpeak.  Efteem  yourselves 
every  one  as  the  meancft  in  company,  and  be  glad 
to  lit  at  the  fee  t  of  the  lew  eft.  If  you  are  tempted 
agamtt  any  one,  yield  not  to  the  temptation  and 
pray  much  for  that  love,  which  hopes  all  things 
and  puts  the  belt  conftrmftion  even  upon  the 
worit  of  failings.  I  beg  for  Chrift’s  hike,  I  may 
nnd  no  divnions  nor  otfences  among  you  on  my 
return.  If  there  be  any  confolathn  in  Chrifl ,  if  any 
comfort  oj  love ,  if  any  fellowjh  ip  of  the  Spirit ,  if  any 
bowels  and  mercies ,  fulfil  ye  my  joy,  that  ye  be  like- 
minded,  having  the  fame  love,  being  of  one  accord 
and  of  one  mind.  Lei  nothing  be  done  through  ft  rife 
or  vainglory  ;  but,  in  low  line fs  of  mindset  each  efteem 
other  better  than  thewf elves, 

1  earnestly  requeft  the  continuance  of  your 
prayers  for  me,  both  as  a  minifler,  and  as  your 
companion  in  tribulation.  Aik  particularly,  that 
the  Lord  would  keep  me  from  hurting  his  caufe 
in  thefe  parts  ;  and  that  when  Providence  fhall 
bring  me  back  among  you,  I  may  be  more  tho¬ 
roughly  f  unbilled  for  every  good  work.  Pardon 
me,  ii  i  do  not  ialute  you  all  by  name  :  mv  heart 
does  it,  if  my  pen  does  not.  That  the  bleffing  of 
God  in  jefus  Chrifl,  may  crown  all  your  hearts, 
and  ad  your  meetings,  is  the  earned  prayer  oE 
My  very  dear  Brethren,  Yours  &c,  J.  V, 


id 


Oakhall,  September  23 d,  1  766. 

TO  tliofe  who  love  or  fear  the  Lord  Jefus  Chi  id 
at  Madeley  :  Grace,  peace,  and  love  be  multiplied 
to  you,  from  our  God  and  Saviour  jefus  Chrifl. 


PROVIDENCE,  my  dear  Bre¬ 
thren,  called  me  fo  fuddenly 
from  you,  that  I  had  not  time  to  take  my  leavex. 
and  recommend  myfelf  to  your  prayers:  burl 
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hope  the  good  Spirit  of  our  God,  which  is  the 
Spirit  of  love  and  ^application,  has  brought  me 
to  your  remembrance,  as  thepoorefl  and  weakeft 
of  Chrill’s  minifters,  and,  confequcntly,  as  him 
whofe  hands  Hand  moll  in  need  of  being  flrength- 
ened  and  lifted  up  by  your  prayers.  Pray  on, 
then,  for  yourfelves,  for  one  another,  and  for 
him  whofe  glory  is  to  miniiter  to  you  in  holy 
things,  and  whofe  forrow  it  is  not  to  do  it,  in  a 
manner  more  fuitable  to  the  majefty  of  the  gof- 
pel,  and  more  profitable  to  your  fouls. 

My  heart  is  with  you  :  neverthelefs,  I  bear  pa* 
tiently  this  bodily  reparation  for  three  reafons. 
Firlt,  the  variety  of  more  faithful  and  able  mini- 
flers  whom  you  have, during  my  abfence,  is  more 
likely  to  be  ferviceable  to  you,  than  my  prefence 
among  you  ;  and  I  would  always  prefer  your 
profit  to  iny  fatisfadion.  Secondly,  I  hope  Pro¬ 
vidence  will  give  me  thofe  opportunities  of  con- 
verfing  and  praying  with  a  greater  variety  of  ex¬ 
perienced  chrifiians,  which  will  tend  to  my  own 
improvement,  and  I  trull,  in  the  end,  to  yours. 
Thirdly,  I  hatter  myfelf,  that  after  fome  weeks 
abfence,  my  miniftry  will  be  recommended  by 
the  ad  vantage  of  novelty,  which  (the  more  the  pi¬ 
ty)  goes  farther  with  fome,  than  the  word  itfelf. 
In  the  mean  time,  1  fhall  give  you  fome  advice, 
which,  it  may  be,  will  prove  both  fuitable  and 
profitable  to  you. 

( i.)  Endeavour  to  improve  daily  under  the  mi¬ 
niftry  which  Providence  b Idles  you  with.  Be 
careful  to  attend  it  with  diligence,  faith,  and 
prayer.  Would  it  not  be  a  great  fhame,  if,  when 
minifiers  come  thirty  or  forty  miles  to  offer  you 
peace  and  pardon,  ftrength  and  comfort,  in  the 
name  of  God,  any  of  you  fhould  flight  the  glori¬ 
ous  meflage,  or  hear  it  as  if  it  was  nothing  to  you, 
and  as  if  you  heard  knot?  See,  then  that  you 
never  come  from  a  ferronn,  without  being  more 
deeply  convinced  of  hn  ana  righieoufnefs. 


(2.)  Ufe  more  prayer  before  you  go  to  church. 
Conlider  that  your  next  appearance  there  may  be 
111  a  C(/'m  5  and  entreat  the  Lord  to  «dve  you 
llow>  to  hunger  and  thirlt  after  rigliteoufnefs 
that  you  may  be  filled.  Hungry  people  never 
go  alring^lrom  a  feaft.  Call  to  mind  the  text  I 
p1  cached  riom,  the  laft  Sunday  but  one  before  I 
Jertyou,  U  heref ore  laying  afide  all  guile  &c.  (i.  Pet* 

11.  I  2. j 

~  *)  When  you  are  under  the  word,  beware  of 

ii  tang  as  judges,  and  not  as  criminals ,  Manyjudoe 
oi  the  manner,  matter,  voice,  and  perion  of  the 
preacher.  You,  perhaps,  judge  all  the  congregati¬ 
on,  when  you  Ihould  judge  yourfelves,  worthy  of 
eternal  death  ;  and  yet,  worthy  of  eternal  life, 
through  the  worthinefs  of  Him,  who  Hood  and 
was  condemned  at  Pilate’s  bar  for  you.  The  mo- 
ment  you  have  done  crying  to  God,  as  guilty ,  or 
thanking  Chriit  as  reprieved  criminals,  you  have 
reafoji  to  conclude,  this  advice  is  levelled  at  you. 

14)  When  you  have  ufed  a  mean  of  grace,  and 
do  not  find  yourfelves  fenfibly  quickened,  let  it 
be  a  matter  of  deep  humiliation  to  you.  For 
want  of  repenting  of  their  unbelief  and  hardnefe 
orneait,  lome  get  into  a  habit  ot  deadnefs  and 
muolence  ;  fo  that  they  come  to  be  as  inienlible, 
and  as  little  afhamed  of  themfelves  for  it,  as 

( )  Beware  of  the  inconfiflent  behaviour  of 
thoie,  who  complain  they  are  full  of  wanderings, 
in  the  evening  under  the  word,  wllen  they  have 
fuffercd  their  minus  to  wander  from  Chriit  all  the 
day  long.  O  !  get  acquainted  with  him,  that  you 
may  walk  in  him,  and  with  him.  Whatfoever 
you  do  or  fay,  efpecially  in  the  things  of  God, 
do  or  fay  it,  as  if  Chriit  was  before,  behind,  and 
on  every  fide  of  you.  indeed  he  is  fo,  whether 
you  confiderit  or  not;  for  if,  when  he  vifibly  ap¬ 
peared  on  earth,  he  called  himfelf  the  Son  of  Man, 
who  is  in  heaven,  how  much  more,  then,  is  lie  pre- 
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fent  on  earth  now,  that  he  makes  his  immediate, 
appearance  in  heaven  ?  Make  your  conlcience, 
then,  to  maintain  a  fenfe  of  his  bldled  prefence 
all  the  day  long,  and  all  the  day  long  you  will 
have  a  continual  fealt  ;  for  can  you  conceive  any 
thing  more  delightful,  than  to  be  always  at  the 
fountain  of  love,  beauty,  and  joy at  the  fpring 
of  power,  wifdom,  goodnefs,  and  truth  ?  Can 
there  be  a  purer  and  more  melting  happinefs, 
than  to  be  with  the  bed  of  fathers,  the  kindelt  of 
brothers,  the  mod  generous  of  benefaciors,  and 
the  tendered  of  huibands  ?  Now  jefus  is  all  this, 
aud  much  more  to  the  believing  foul.  O  !  he 
jjeve,  my  friends,  in  Jefus  now,  through  a  continual 
now  ;  and,  until  you  can  thus  believe,  mourn  over 
your  unbelieving  hearts  ;  drag  them  to  him,  as 
you  can ;  think  of  the  efficacy  of  his  blood,  filed  fqr 
the  ungodly,  and  wait  for  the  Spirit  of  faith  from 
on  high. 

(6.  j  Some  of  you  wonder,  why  you  cannot  be 
lieve  ;  why  you  cannot  fee  Jefus  with  the  eye  of 
your  mind,  and  delight  in  him  with  all  the  affec¬ 
tions  of  your  heart.  I  apprehend  the  reafon  to 
be  one  of  thefe,  or,  perhaps,  all  of  them. 

Fil'd,  you  are  not  poor,  lod,  undone,  helplefs 
finners  in  vourfelves.  You  indulge  fpi ritual  and 
refined  felf-righteoufnefs,  you  are  not  yet  dead  to 
the  law,  and  quite  flain  by  the  commandment. 
Now  the  kingdom  of  heaven  belongs  to  none  but 
the  poor  in  Spirit.  Jefus  comes  to  fave  none  but 
the  lod.  What  wonder,  then,  if  Jefus  is  nothing 
to  you,  and  if  you  do  not  live  in  his  kingdom  of 
peace,  righteofunefs,  and  joy  in  the  Holy  Ghod  \ 

Secondly,  perhaps  you  fpendyour  time  in  cu¬ 
rious  reafonings,  indead  of  calling  yourfelves,  as 
forlorn  finners,  at  Chrid’s  feet  ;  leaving  it  to  him 
to  blels  you,  when ,  and  in  the  manner  and  degree ,  he 
pleafes.  Know,  that  he  is  the  wife  and  fovereign 
God,  and  that  it  is  your  duty  to  lie  before  lfisn 
fiS  clay,— as  fools, — as  finful  nothings. 
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Thirdly,  perhaps,  fome  of  you  wilfully  keep 
idols  of  one  kind  or  other  ;  you  indulge  fome  fin 
againft  light  and  knowledge,  and  it  is  neither 
matter  of  humiliation,  nor  confeffion  to  you.. 
The  love  of  praife,  of  the  world,  of  money,  and 
fenfual  gratifications,  when  not  lamented,  are  as 
implacable  enemies  to  Chrift  as  Judas  and  Herod. 
How  can  you  believe,  feeing  you  fee k  the  honour  that 
cornet h  of  men  P  Hew  then,  your  Agags  in  pieces 
before  the  Lord  ;  run  from  your  Delilahs  to 
jefus  cut  off  the  right  hand,  and  pluck  out  the 
right  eye  that  offends  you.  Come  out  from  among 
them ,  and  be  feparate,  faith  the  Lord,  and  I  will 
receive  you .  Neverthelefs,  when  you  drive,  take 
care  not  to  make  yourfelf  a  righteoufnefs  of  your 
driving.  Remember,  that  meritorious,  judiiying 
righteoufnefs,  isfinifhed  and  brought  in,  and  that 
your  works  can  no  more  add  to  it,  than  your  fins 
can  diminifh  from  it.  Shout,  then,  the  Lord  our 
Righteoufnefs  ;  and,  if  you  feel  yourfelves 
undone  finners,  humbly,  yet  boldly  lay,  In  the 
Lord  1  have  righteoufnefs  and  ft rength. 

When  I  was  in  London  I  endeavoured  to  make 
the  mod  of  my  time  :  that  is  to  fay,  to  hear,  re¬ 
ceive  and  prac^ife  the  word.  Accordingly,  I 
w  ent  to  Mr.  Whitfield’s  tabernacle,  and  heard 
him  give  his  fociety  a  moll  excellent  exhortation 
upon  love.  He  began  by  obferving,  u  that 
u  when  the  apofcle  St.  John  was  old,  and  pad 
“  walking  and  preaching,  he  would  not  forfake 
u  the  aflembling  himfelf  with  the  brethren, 
“  as  the  manner  of  too  many  is,  upon  little  or  no 
“  pretence  at  all.  On  the  contrary,  he  got  liim- 
<c  felf  carried  to  their  meeting,  and  with  his  lad 
u  thread  of  voice,  preached  to  them  his  final  fer- 
u  moil,  confiding  of  this  one  fentence.  My  little 
<c  children  love  one  another.”  I  wifh,  I  pray,  I 
earnejlly  befeech  you,  to  follow  that  evangelical, 
apoftolical  advice  ;  and,  till  God  make  you  all 
llittle  children,  ittle  in  your  own  eyes;  and  fimplc 
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2S  little  children,  give  me  leave  to  fay,  my  dear 
brethren,  love  one  another  ;  and,  of  courfe,  judge 
pot,  provoke  not,  and  be  not  fry  one  of  another  ; 
but  bear  ye  one  another’s  burthens,  and  fo  fulfil 
the  law  of  Clirid.  Yea,  bear  with  one  another’s 
infirmities,  and  do  not  eafily  call  off  any  one  ;  no, 
not  for  fitly  except  it  is  obflinately  per f fed  in. 

My  fheet  is  full,  and  fo  is  my  heart,  of  good 
wifkes  for  you,  and  ardent  longings  after  you.  all. 
When  I  return,  let  me  have  the  comfort  oi  fmd- 
iucr  von  all  believing  and  loving,  farewell,  my 
dear  brethren.  The  blefiing  of  God  be  with  you 
all  !  This  is  the  earned  defire  of  your  unworthy 
minifter,  I.  F. 


Made  ley ,  — — ,  1115* 

Mrs.  Mary  Cartwright. 

My  dear  Friend, 

AS  it  may  be  long  before  yon 
have  an  opportunity  to  hear 
a  fermon,  I  find  inyfelf  drawn,  by  friend (hip  and 
F  alloral  care,  to  fend  you  a  few  lines,  to  meditate 
upon  to-morrow. 

As  I  was  longing  for  an  opportunity  to  offer  ' 
life,  friends,  and  liberty  to  Him,  who  is  worth  a 
tkoufand  fuch  alls ,  I  thought,  I  mud  wait  for  no 
other  opportunity,  and  found  another  b Idling,  in 
U'fing  the  prefen t  moment*  1  did  not  forget  to 
offer  you  among,  my  friends,  and  I  found  ir  on 
my  mind  to  pray  and  praife  with  you  ;  and  to  be« 
feech  you  to  fulfil  my  joy,  by  giving  me  to  fee 
you  all  glorious  within,  and  full  of  eager  defire 
to  be  with  our  everlading  friend.  O  let  us  take 
a  thoufand  times  more  notice  of  him,  till  the 
thought  of  him  engrofies  all  other  thoughts,  the 
defire  of  him  all  other  defires  ! 

Nothing  can  reconcile  me  to  let  my  friends  go, 
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but  tlie  fulled  evidence  that  they  are  going  to 
Jet  us.  It  you  go  before  me,  let  me  not  want  tliat 
comfort.  Let  me  never  fee  you,  but  full  of  an 
earned  defire  to  do  and  fu(Fer  the  will  of  our  God. 
I  wanted  to  fee  heavenly  joy  and  glory  beaming 
from  your  eyes  lad  night,  and  I  feared  I  faw  them 
not.  Pardon  my  fears,  if  they  have  no  founda¬ 
tion.  Charity  thinks  no  evil,  hopes  all,  and  yet 
is  jealous  with  a  goaly  jealoufy  ;  and  the  warmer 
the  charity,  thedronger  and  keener  the  jealoufy. 
A  doubt  paded  through  my  mind,  whether  you 
had  not  caught  our  duilnefs,  whether  your  foul  is 
as  near  to  God,  as  it  was  fome  weeks  ago.  O  1  if 
the  multiplied  mercies  of  God  towards  us  do  not 
roufe  us  to  the  third  heaven  of  gratitude,  what 


My  prayer,  my  ardent  prayer  to  God,  and  I 
make  it  now  afrefli,  .with  tears  of  defire,  is,  that 
you  may  live  as  one  who  does  not  depend  on 
another  breath.  Come,  my  dear  friend,  up  with 
your  heart,  and  fpread  the  arms  of  your  faith. 
Welcome  j efus.  Believe  till  you  are  drawn  above 
yourfelf  and  earth — till  your  flaming  foul  mounts, 
and  lofes  itfelf 
want  vou  to  be 
fir c  to  all  the  tl 
e very  fm o ak in g 

the  Saviour’s  hope,  and  mine.  I  expedt  to  fee 
you  not  only  a  rifen  Lazarus,  and  a  fpared  He- 


in  the  Sun  of  righteoufnefs.  I 
a  burning,  firming  light,  fetting 
latch  of  the  Devil,  and  kindling 
flax  around  you.  Difappoint  not 


zekiah,  but  a  Mary  at  Jefus’s  feet,  a  Deborah  in 
the  work  of  the  Lord.  There  is  what  St.  Paul 
calls  a  being  be  fide  our  J  elves,  which  becomes  you  fl> 
much  the  better,  as  you  are  reflored  to  us  againff 
hope — -and  for  how  long, we  know  not. 

Fulfil  my  joy,  I  fay,  which  mult  droop  till  I 
can  rejoice  over  you  living,  dying,  or  dead,  with 
joy  uiifpeakable  and  full  of  glory.  Give  yourfelf 
much  to  believing,  thankful,  folemn  prayer.  I 
was  condemned  for  not  making  more  of  the  fh- 
lemti  opportunity  I  had  with  you  laft  Thurfdayy 
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t  •  c  ,.r/>  ov/a  CnnvpA  to  meet  again,  let  P*41/ 


way.  Yours  &c.  I.  f* 


Briflol,  July  n th}  1 77^* 


Mr.  Michael  Onions. 

My  clear  Brother, 


HAVING  juft  feen,  at  the 
.  Wells,  Mr.  Darby,  who  is 


trinity  of  letting  you  know,  wh 


for  my  foul  and  body.  Willi  refpecft  to  my  bet¬ 
ter  part,  I  teel  a  degree  of  i  ighteouihcis,  peace, 
and  joy,  and  wait  for  the  eftabliihment  of  his  in¬ 
ternal  kingdom  in  the  Holy  Ghoif  ;  and  the  hopes, 
of  my  being  rooted  and  grounded  in  the  love  that 
calls  out  every  degree  of  fiavifh  fear,  grow  more 
lively  every  day.  I  thank  God  I  am  not  afraid 
of  any  evil  tidings,  and  my  heart  frauds  calm,  re¬ 
lieving  in  the  Lord,  and  deiiring  him  to  clo  with 
jne  whatfoever  he  pleafeth.  With  refpedl  to  ray 
body,  1  know  not  what  to  fay,  but  the  phyfician 
fays,  u  lie  hopes  I  fliall  do  well  and  fo  I  hope 
and  believe  too,  whether  I  recover  my  firengtli 
or  not.  Health  and  fteknefs,  life  and  death,  are 
belt  •when  the  Lord  fends  them  ;  and  all  things 
work  together  for  good  to  thofe  that  love  God. 

I  am  forbid  preaching  ;  but,  bleded  be  God,  I 
am  not  forbid  by  my  heavenly  Phyfician,  to  pray, 
believe,  and  love.  This  is  a  fwyef  work  which 
heals,  delights,  and  ftrengtliens.  Let  us  do  it  till 


-cr  w pT^HtUal  {ben^h  *  then,  whe- 
.M  e  nm}]  be  feen  on  earth  or  not  will  matter 


or  grace  :  that  yon  may  fo  hunger  andthirfUfter 
JghteQulneis  as  to  be  filled  ;  and  that  you  may  fo 
•call  on  your  heavenly  Father  in  fecret,  that  he 
may  reward  you  openly  with  abundance  of  grace, 
which  may  evidence  to  a!3;  that  he  honours  you 

hecaufeyou  honour  him.  * 

O  !  be  hearty  in  the  canfe  of  religion.  I  would 
have  you  either  hot  or  cold  •  for  it  is  a  fearful 
t  mg  to  oe  in  danger  of  fallinginto  the  hands  of 
ine  living  God,  and  iliaring  the  fate  of  the  luke¬ 
warm.  Be  humbly  zealous  for  your  own  falvation, 
ancl  for  God’s  glory  ;  nor  forget  to  care  for  the 
ialyation  of  each  other.  The  cafe  of  wicked 
^aln  is  very  common,  and  the  practice  of  many 
aFs>  with  that  wretch,  si m  1  ?ny  brother ’s  keeper  P 
O  !  pray  God  to  keep  you  by  his  mighty  power, 
th lough  faith,  to  ialvation.  Keep  yourfelves  in 
tne  Jove  of  God  if  you  are  there  ;  and  keep  one 
allot  lie  2  example ,  reproofs  exhortation  *  encourage- 

?ne?it ,  facial  prayer ,  and  a  faithful  ufe  of  all  the 
means  of  grace .  Ufe  yourfelves  to  bow  at  Chrift’s 
ieet,  as  your  Prophet ;  go  to  himconliantly  for  the 
holy  anointing  of  his  Spirit,  who  will  be  a  teacher 
always  near,  always  with  you  and  in  you.  If  you 
have  that  inward  Infhuuhor,  you  will  fuffer  no 
material  lofs,  when  your  outward  teachers  are  re¬ 
moved.  Make  the  moil  of  clear  Mr.  Greaves 
vvnile  you  have  him.  While  you  have  the  light 
of  God’s  word,  believe  in  the  light,  that  you  may 
be  the  children  of  the  light,  fitted  for  the  king¬ 
dom  of  eternal  light,  where  I  charge  you  to  meet, 
with  joy;  your  affectionate  brother  and  minifler, 

I.  F. 
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Briftcl,  Ottober - ,  1 77^- 

TO  all  who  fear  and  love  God  in  and  about 
Made!;  :  Grace  and  peace,  power  and  love,  joy 
and  triumph,  in  Chrill,  be  multiplied  to  y  011, 
through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  tlnough  tnc 
word  that  teftifies  of  that  blood,  and  thioug  lithe 
Spirit  who  makes  the  application. 

I  EXPECTED  I  fhould  have 
been  with  you  to  fee  your 
love,  and  be  edified  by  your  conversion, 
but  Providence  has  hindered.  1  wice  1  had 
fixed  the  day  of  my  departure  from  tins  place  ; 
and  twice,  the  night  before  that  day,  I  was 
taken  worfe  than  uTual,  which,  together  with 
the  unanimous forbiddings  ofmy  fpiritual,  tempo¬ 
ral,  and  medical  friends  here,  made  me  put  off  my 
journey.  The  argument  to  which  I  have  yielded-, 
is  this,  (C  There  is  yet  fome  little  probability, 
that  if  you  flay  here  you  might  recover  itrength 
to  do  a  little  minifterial  work  ;  but  if  you  go  now 
you  will  ruin  all.”  However,  God  is  my  wltr.efs, 
that,  if  I  have  not  ventured  my  life  to  come  and 
fee  you,itwas  not  from  a  defire  to  indulge  rnyfeli, 
but  to  wait  and  fee  if  the  Lord  would  reltore  me  a 
little  ftrength,  and  add  a  few  years  to  my  life, 
that  I  might  employ  both  in  your  fervicej  juft  as 
a  horfe  is  fometimes  kept  from  his  owner,  and 
confined  to  the  yard  of  a  farrier,  until  he  recovers 
the  ability  of  doing  his  mailer  fome  fervice.  I 
only  delire  to  know,  do  and  fuffer,  the  will  of 
God  concerning  me  ;  and  1  a  fib  re  you,  my  dear 
brethren,  if  I  law  it  to  be  his  will,  that  1  fhould 
give  up  the  means  of  health  I  have  here,  I  would 
not  tarry  another  day,  but  take  my  chance,  and 
cometo  my  dear  charge,  were  the  parifh  situat¬ 
ed  ten  times  more  North  than  it  is. 

Ido  not,  however,  defpair  ofpraihngGod  with 
you  in  the  bod  v  ;  bullet  us  not  ft-ay  for  this  to 
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^  hun.  Let  us  blefs  him  now  ;  and  if  any  of 

matter  nf,,dv  ?  ^  of  mibelief>  and  fee  no 
matter  of  praife  m  being  out  of  hell,  in  being:  re¬ 
deemed  by  Chrift,  crowned  with  thoufands  of  fpi- 

Sandfn!?0ra|  mercies,  and  called  to  take 
poiLJion  or  a  kingdom  of  glory  ;  I  beg  you  would 
p^aiie  him  oil  my  account,  who  raifes  me  fo  many 
inenas  in  tune,  who  afflicts  me  with  fo  gentle  a 
hand,  who  keeps  me  from  all  impatience,  and  of¬ 
ten  fills  me  with  confblation  in  my  trouble  ;  dv- 
mg  me  a  fweet  hope,  that  all  things  work,  and 
jhail  work  together  for  good. 

Love  one  another.  The  love  you  fhew  one  to 
another  will  greatly  refrefh  my  heart.  Keep 
united  to  our  common  head,  Jefus.  Pray  for 
yotn  infirm  minifter  as  he  does  for  you  ;  and  let 
-ine  hear  of  your  growth  in  grace,  which  will  be 

dfanli  to  the  withering  bones  of  your  unprofita¬ 
ble  fervant,  I.  F. 

P.  S.  Medicine  does  not  feem  to  relieve  me  ; 
but  I  rejoice  that  when  outward  remedies  fail, 
there  is  one,  the  blood,  and  word,  and  Spirit  of 
Jefus,  which  never  fails  ; — -which  removes  all  fpi- 
iitual  maladies,  and  will  furely  give  us  eternal 
ide.  Let  me  recommend  tliat  remedy  to  you  all : 
You  all  want,  and,  bleilbd  be  God,  I  can  fay’ 
Probat  mi  eft — -tried. 


Newington ,  Dec,  2%th ,  3776, 


To  the  Parlfhoners  of  Madeley. 

My  dear  Parifhoners, 


I  HOPED  to  have  {pent  the 
Ch  rift  m  as  holy  days  with  you, 
and  to  have  miniftered  to  you  in  lioly 
things;  but  the  weaknefs  of  my  body  confining 
ine  here,  I  humbly  fubmit  to  the  divine  difpein 
fation,  and  eafe  the  trouble  of  my  ab fence,  by 
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Leincv  prefent  with  you  in  Spirit,  and  by  refled> 
in  2  on  the  pleafure  I  have  felt,  in  years  pail, 
while  finging  with  you,  Unto  us  a  child  is  born,  unto 
us  a  fon  is  given,  lire.  This  truth  is  astiue  now 
as  it  was  then,  and  as  worthy  to  be  thankfully 
received  at  Newington  as  at  Madeley. .  Let  us, 
then  receive  it  with  all  readinefs,  and  it  will  u- 
nite  us  :  we  lhall  meet  in  Chrift  the  centre  oflaft- 
ing  union,  the  fource  of  true  life,  the  Ipiing  of 
pure  riahieoufnefs  and  joy  ;  and  our  hearts  lhall 
be  full  of  the  fong  of  angels,  Glory  be  to  Cod  an 
high  l  Pence  on  earth  l  Good-will  towards  each  other, 
and  all  mankind  ! 

In  order  to  this,  may  the  eye  of  your  under¬ 
flan  ding  be  move  and  more  opened  to  fee  your 
need  of  a  Redeemer  ;  and  to  behold  the  fuitable- 
nefs,  freenei's,  and  fulnefs  of  the  redemption, 
which  was  wrought  out  bythe  Son  of  God,  and 
which  is  applied  bythe  Spirit,  through  faith. 
The  with  which  glows  in  my  foul  is  fo  ardent  and 
powerful,  that  it  brings  me  down  on  my  knees, 
while  I  write,  and,  in  that  fupplicating  pohure,  I 
entreat  you  all,  to  confider  and  improve  the  day 
of  your  vilitation,  and  to  prepare  in  good  earn  eft, 
to  meet,  with  joy,  your  God  and  your  unw  orthy 
pallor  in  another  world.  Weak  as  I  w  as  when  I 
left  Madely,  1  hear  that  feveral,  who  were  then 
young,  healthy,  and  ferong,  have  got  the  hart  of 
me  5  and  that  fome  have  been  hurried  into  eter¬ 
nity,  without  being  indulged  with  a  moment’s 
warning.  May  the  awful  accident  flrike  a  deeper 
conlideration  into  all  our  fouls.  May  the  found 
of  their  bodies,  dafhed  to  pieces  at  the  bottom  of 
a  pit,  roufe  us  to  a  fpeedy  conveifion,  thatw?e 
may  never  fall  into  the  bottom!  efs  pit,  and  that 
iniquity  and  delays  may  not  be  our  eternal  ruin. 
Tottering  as  I  hand  on  the  brink  of  the  grave, 
fome  of  you,  who  feein  far  from  it,  may  drop 
into  it  before  me  ,  for  what  has  happened,  may 
happen  hill. 
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Let  us,  then,  all  awake  out  of  fleep  ;  and  let 
all  prepare  lor  our  approaching  change,  and  o-ive 
ourfelves  no  reft,  till  we  have  got  golpd  g.ofnd 
to  hope, -that  our  great  change  will  be  a  happy 

01?e*  Ir!  °rclei’  to  this,  I  befeech  you,  by  all  the 
mimilerial  and  providential  calls,  you  have  had 
for  thefe  fevehteen  years  harden  not  your  hearts. 
Let  the  long  fufrenng  of  God  towards  us,  who 
furvive  the  hundreds  1  have  buried,  lead  us  all  to 
repentance.  Difmifs  your  fins,  and  embrace  Te¬ 
lus  Curin',  who  wept  for  you  in. the  manger,  bled 
for  you  m  Gethfemane,  hanged  for  yon  on  the 
cro.3,  and  now  pleads  for  you  on  his  mediatorial 
throne.  By  all  that  is  near  and  dear  to  you,  as 
men  and  as  Chriftians,  meet  me  not  on  the  areat 

youi  and  in  your  blood,  enemies  to 

Hint  by 'luioeliej,  and  to  God  by  wicked  works*. 
iVieet  me  m  the  garment  of  repentance,  in  the 
rooe  or  Ch rill’s  merits,  and  in  the  white  linen, 
(the  purity  of  heart  and  life)  which  is  the  holi- 
nefs  or  the  godly  ;  —  that  holinefs ,  without  which 
no~?na?i  jk  all  Jec  God.  Let  the  time  pail  fufdce 
in  which  fome  of  you  have  lived  in  fin.  By  re¬ 
pentance  put  off  the  old  man,  and  his  works  ;  by 
iaitli  put  on  the  Lord  Jefus  and  his  righteoufiiefs. 
Let  all  wickednefs  be  gone — forever  gone,  with 
tne  old  year  ;  and  with  the  new  one  begin  a  new 
bfb — u  life  of  renewed  devotion  to  God,  and  of 
increaling  love  to  onr  neighbour. 

The  fum  of  all  I  have  preached  to  you  is  con¬ 
tained  m  four  propohtions  :  lirfl,  heartily  renent 
of  your  fins,  original  and  a^lual.  Secondly,  be- 
the  gofpel  of  Chrift  in  flncerity  and  truth. 
Lhirdiy,  in  the  power  which  true  faith  gives  (for 
all  things  commanded  are  poffible  to  him  that  be- 
iieveth)  run  with  humble  faith  the  way  of  God’s 
commandments  before  God  and  men.  Fourthly, 
by  continuing  to  take  up  your  crofs,  and  to  re¬ 
ceive  the  pure  milk  of  God’s  word,  grow  in  orace, 
and  in  the  knowledge  of  Jefus  Chrilh  S<f  ihall 
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vou  grow  in  peace  and  joy  all  the  days  of  yam 
lift  ;Sand  when  rolling  years  lha  be  loll  m  eter¬ 
nity  yon  will  forever  grow  in  b  ifi  and  heavenly 
glory/  O  what  blifs  !  what  glory  The  Lord 
lhall  be  our  fun  and  our  crown ;  and  we  flial  e 
jewels  in  each  other’s  crown,  I  in  yours,  and 
you  in  mine.  For  ever  we  lhall  be  with  the  Lord 
and  with  one  another.  We  lhall  all  live  m  God  s 
heavenly  church,  the  heaven  of  heavens  All 

our  days  will  be  a  fabbath,  and  our  fabbath  etei- 

nity  No  bar  of  bufinefs  nor  licknefs,  no  diltance 
of  time  nor  place,  no  gulph  of  death  and  the 
grave,  lhall  part  us  more.  We  thaU  meet  m  tne 
bofom  of  Abraham,  who  met  Chrift  in  the  bofom 
of  divine  love.  O  what  a  meeting!  Amt  inaii 
fome  of  ns  meet  there  tills  very  yeai,  wine  i  w  e 
are  jufl  entering  upon  ?  What  a  year  !  On  tnat 
blefled  year,  if  we  are  of  the  number  of  tnoie 
who  die  in  the  Lord,  our  fouls  lhall  burft  the 
womb  of  this  corruptible  flefh  ;  we  lhall  be  born 
into  the  other  world  ;  we  fhali  behold  the  Sim  of 
righreoufnefs  without  a  cloud,  and  for  ever  balk 
in  the  beams  of  his  glory.  Is  not  this  profpedt 
glorious  enough  to  make  us  bid  defiance  to  hn 
ancl  the  grave  ,  and  to  join  the  cry  of*  t^e  Spmt 
and  Bride,  Co?ne9  Lord  Jefus ,  come  quiekty ,  though 
it  ihould  be  in  the  black  chariot  of  death  ? 

Should  God  bid  me  to  flay  on  earth  a  little 
longer,  to  ferve  you  in  the  gofpel  of  his  Son  ; 
fliould  he  renew  my  flrength,  (for  no  work  is  ini- 
poflible  with  him)  to  do  among  you  the  woik  of 
a  pallor,  1  hope  1  fhall,  by  God’s  grace,  prove  a 
more  humble,  zealous,  and  diligent  n?iniflei,than 
I  have  hitherto  been.  Some  of  you  have  fuppof- 
ed  that  I  made  more  ado  about  eternity  and  }  our 
precious  fouls  than  they  were  woith  ;  blit  how 
great  was  your  miftake  1  Alas  1  it  is  my  grief  and 
ihame  that  1  have  not  been,  both  in  publick  and 
private,  a  thoufand  times  more  earned:  and  jffipor- 
tunate  with  you  about  your  fpiritual  concerns. 
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Pardon  me,  my  dear  friends,  pardon  me  my  i 
i  antes-  and  negligences  in  this  refpect.  And  as  I 
Z  Ilumjjy  aik  your  forgivenefs,  f0  I  moil:  hear- 

lwve  T®T  any  01  y°l1;  Vrl!0  nia^’  a£  any  lime, 
,  e  inatlc  do  account  of  my  little  labours  I 

only  entreat  fuch  now  to  evidence  a  better  mind 
bj  pn,,»  , double  actention  ,0  the  load  Sffi? 

thJ f! 2fTe’-  -a  t0  the  Pat!letick  difcourfes  of 
tide  lanhful  mimfter,  who  now  fupplies  my  place 

And  may  God,  for  Chrift’s  fake,  forgive  m  al]  as 
we  forgive  one  another  ■  &  ’ 

!!e:rl>\‘  C0!>fider  death  and  the 
?!  ^  antl  eternity,  the  more,  b! cited 

trnth  ’  Infeiel  tUat  1  llave  Preaclled  to  you  the 
7  b>  a"dthat  the  truth  is  folid  as  the  Rock  of 

yg-s.  ^  Glory  oe  to  lus  divine  grace,  I  can  fay,  in 

nndeth5ree'  “  }ott>»g”  Follow* me, 

,  the  sorrows  of  death,  mffead  of  ericompaffing 

you  around,  will  keep  at  an  awful  diftance,  and, 

'  u“  iJavid,  we  ihali  follow  our  great  Shepherd 

even  through  the  dreary  valley,  Without  &<£ 

or  feeling  any  evil.  ° 

Although  I  hope  to  fee  much  more  of  the  good- 
ncfs  o,  the  Lord  in  the  land  of  the  living,  than  I 
oo.ee  ;  yet,  blefled  be  the  divine  mercy,  I  fee 
enough  to  keep  my  mind  at  all  times  unruffled  • 
and  to  make  me  willing,  calmly  to  refign  my  foul 
into  the  nands  of  my  faithful  Creator,  my  lovino- 
Redeemer,  and  my  faucftifying  Comforter,  this  mo¬ 
ment,  or  the  next ,  if  he  calls  for  it.  I  defire  your 
^public  thanks,  for  all  the  favours  he  fheweth  me 
continually,  with  refpe&  to  both  my  foul  and 
oody.  Help  me  to  be  thankful ;  for  it  is  a  plea/ant 
thing  to  be  thankful.  May  our  thankfulnefs 
crown  the  new  year,  as  God’s  patience  andgood- 
uefs  have  crowned  all  our  life.  Permit  me  to 
belpeak  an  intereffc  in  your  prayers  alfo.  Aik 
t  iat  my  faith  may  be  willing  to  receive  all  that 
God’s  grace  is  willing  to  bellow.  Aik  that  I  may 
meekly  fuller,  and  zeal  on  fly  do  all  the  will  of  God, 
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in  my  prefent  circumftances  ;  and  that,  living  or 
dying,  I  may  fay,  with  the  witnefs  of  God’s 
Spirit,  For  me  to  live  is  Chrijl,  and  to  die  gain. 

If  God  calls  me  foon  from  earth,  I  beg  he  may, 
in  his  good  providence,  appoint  a  more  faithful 
fhepherd  over  you.  You  need  not  fear  that  he 
will  not  :  you  fee,  that  for  thefe  many  months, 
you  have  not  only  had  no  famine  of  the  word,  but 
the  richeft  plenty  ;  and  what  God  has  done  for 
months,  he  can  do  for  years  ;  yea,  for  all  the 
years  of  our  life.  Only  pray  ;  ajk,  and  you  fhall 
receive.  Meet  at  the  throne  of  grace,  and  you 
fhall  meet  at  the  throne  of  glory  your  affeeftion- 
ate,  obliged,  and  unworthy  minifter,  I.  F. 

Newington ,  January  13//;,  1777. 

Mr.  William  Wale. 

My  dear  Brother, 

I  A  M  two  kind  letters  in  your 
debt.  I  would  have  an fwered 
them  before,  but  venturing  to  ride  out  in  the 
froft,  the  air  was  too  fharp  for  my  weak  lungs, 
and  opened  my  wound,  which  has  thrown  me 
back  again. 

I  am  glad  to  fee  by  your  laft,  that  you  take  up 
your  fhield  again.  You  will  never  prove  a  gainer 
by  vilely  cafting  it  away.  Voluntary  humility, 
defpoiidency,  or  even  a  defeat,  fliould  not  make 
you  give  up  your  confidence  ;  but  rather  make 
you  hug  your  fhield,  and  embrace  your  Saviour 
with  redoubled  ardour  and  courage.  To  whom 
Os  Quid  we  fo,  hut  to  him ,  who  hath  the  words  of 
ever/afting  life  ;  and  if  you  give  up  your  faith,  do 
you  not  block  up  the  way,  by  which  you  fliould 
return  to  him  ?  Let  it  be  the  laft  time  vou  com- 
pi  linear  the  enemy  with  what  you  ihould  fight 
for  to  the  laft  drop  of  your  flood. 
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You  mull  not  be  above  being  employed  in  a 
little  way.  The  great  Mr.  Grimfhaw  was  not  a- 
bove  walking  fome  miles,  to  preach  to  feven  or 
eight  people  ;  and  what  are  we  compared  to  him  ? 
Our  neighbourhood  will  want  you  more  when 
Mr.  Greaves  and  I  are  gone.  In  the  mean  time, 
grow  in  meek,  humble,  patient,  religned  love  ; 
and  your  temper,  perfon,  and  labours,  will  be 
more  acceptable  to  all  around  you.  I  have  many 
things  to  fay  to  you  about  your  foul  ;  but  you 
will  find  the  fubftance  of  them  in  two  fermons  of 
Mr.  Wefiey’s,  the  one  entitled,  u  The  Devices 
of  Satan  and  the  other,  “  The  Repentance 
of  Believers.  ”  I  with  you  would  read  one  of 
them  every  day,  till  you  have  reaped  all  the  bene¬ 
fit  that  can  be  got  from  them  :  nor  eat  your  mor- 
fel  alone,  but  let  all  be  benefited  by  the  contents. 
I  am  &c.  I.  F. 


Newington ,  February  I %thy  1777? 


Mr.  William  Wafe. 

My  dear  Brother, 


"\/fYd! 
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[ear  friend  Ireland  brought  me 
lalt  week  Sir  John  Elliot,  who  is 
eReemed  the  greateft  phyfician  in  London,  in 
eonfumptive  cafes.  He  gave  hopes  or  my  reco¬ 
very  upon  ufing  proper  diet  and  means.  I  was 
bled  yeiterday  for  the  third  time  ;  and  my  old 
doctor  thinks,  by  gentle  evacuations  and  Ipring 
herbs,  to  mend  my  juices.  Be  that  as  it  may,  I 
calmly  leave  all  to  God  ;  and  ufetlie  means  with¬ 
out  trulling  in  them.  I  am  perfectly  taken  care 
of  by  my  kind  friends,  whom  I  recommend  to 
your  prayers,  as  well  as  myfelf. 

With  refpect  to  my  foul,  I  calmly  wait,  in  un- 
fhakeii  i  efolution,  for  the  full  falvation  of  my 
God  :  ready  to  trull  him,  and  to  venture  on  Ins 
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faithful  love,  and  on  the  fure  mercies  of  David, 
either  at  midnight,  noonday,  or  cock- crowing  :  for  my 
times  are  in  his  hand,  and  his  time  is  bell,  and  is 
my  time.  Death  has  loll  his  fling  ;  and,  I  thank 
God,  1  know  not  what  hurry  offpirit  is,  or  unbe¬ 
lieving  fears,  under  my  moll  terrifying  fymptoms : 
Glory  be  to  God,  in  Chrift,  for  this  unfpeakable 
mercy  !  Help  me  to  praife  him  for  it. 

You  talk  of  my  a  laid  trials.”  I  can  hardly 

guefs  what  you  mean,unlels  Mr.  — -  lhould 

have  millaken  tears  of  holy  lliame  before  God, 
and  of  humble  love  to  my  opponents,  for  great 
trials  ;  but  they  only  indicated  fuch  a  trial,  as  I 
pray  God  to  make  me  live  and  die  in — I  mean  a 
deep  fenfe  of  my  unworthinefs,  and  of  what  I 
have  fo  often  prayed  for,  in  thefe  words, — 
u  I  would  be  by  myfelf  abhorr’d, 
i(  All  glory  be  to  Chrill  my  Lord.” 

I  thank  yon,  however,  for  the  comfort  you  ad- 

mi  nifler  to  me  upon,  I  fuppofe,  Mr.  - 

millake. 

With  refpecfl  to  onr  intended  room,  I  beg  Mr. 
Palmer,  Mr.  Lloyd,  and  yourfelf,  to  confult  about 
it,  and  that  Mr.  Palmer  would  contract  for  the 
whole.  For  my  own  part,  I  lhall  contribute 
look  including  i ol.  I  have  had  for  it  from  Mr. 
Ireland,  and  iol.  from  Mr.  Thornton.  Give  my 
kindell  love  to  all  friends  and  neighbours.  I 
would  mention  all  their  dear  names,  but  am 
flricftly  forbidden  a  longer  epiflle.  Farewell  in 
Jefus.  Yours,  I.  F. 

P.  S.  If  the  room  cannot  be  compleated  for 
what  I  have  mentioned,  and  20I.  more  be  want¬ 
ing,  afk  Mr.  Lloyd  how  much  the  royalty  might 
come  to,  and  tell  him  I  wrould  appropriate  it  to 
the  building.  1 
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Bath,  July  2th,  1777, 


Mr.  Michael  Onions-. 

My  dear  Brother, 


j 


HEARTILY  thank  you  for  your 
.  k  ncl  letter  ;  and, by  you,  I  defire 

to  give  my  belt  thanks  to  the  dear  companions 
in  tiibulation  whom  you  meet,  and  who  lb 
kindly  1  emember  fo  wortlilefs  and  unprofitable 
a  minifter  as  me.  May  the  God  of  all  grace,  our 
common  Father,  and  our  all,  blefs  you  alf,  and 
all  our  brethren,  with  all  bleflings  fpiritual ;  and 
with  fucli  temporal  favours,  as  will  bell  ferve  the 
end  of  your  growth  in  grace. 

My  defire  is,  it  1  fhould  be  (pared  to  minifter 
to  you  again,  to  do  it  with  more  humility,  zeal, 
diligence,  and  love  ;  and  to  make  more  of  you  all 
than  I  have  done.  But  as  matters  are,  you  muft 
take  the  will  for  the  deed.  Let  us  ail  praife  God 
for  whatsis  paft,  and  truft  him  for  what  is  to 
come.  1  he  Lord  enable  you  to  cleave  together 
to  Chrift,  and,  in  him,  to  abide  in  one  mind, 
thriving  together  for  the  hope  of  the  gofpel,  the 
fumefs  of  the  Spirit,  and  that  kingdom  of  right- 
eoufnefs,  peace,  and  joy  in  the  Holy  Gholt,  of 
which  we  have  fo  often  difcourfed.tog^hcr,  but 
into  which  we  have  not  prefled  with  fuffieient 
ardour  and  violence.  God  give  us  the  humble, 
violent  faith,  which  inherits  the  promife  of  the 
Father,  that  we  may  triumph  in  Chrift  and  adorn 
his  gofpel  in  life  and  death. 

I  hope  to  fee  you  before  the  Summer  is  ended, 
if  it  pleafe  God  to  fpare  me  and  give  me  ftrength 
for  the  journey.  I  am  in  fome  refpetfts  better 
than  when  1  came  here,  and  was  enabled  to  bury 
a  corpfe  laft  Sunday,  to  oblige  the  minifter  of  the 
parifh  ;  but,  whether  it  was  the  little  exertion  of 
voice,  or  fomething  elfe,  bad  fymptoms  have  re¬ 
turned  fince.  Be  that  as  it  may,  all  is  well ;  fer 
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be  that  does  all  things  well,  rules  and  over-rules 
all.  I  have  flood  the  heats,  we  have  had  thefe 
two  days,  better  than  J  expected.  1  defire  you 
will  help  me  to  blefs  the  Author  of  all  good,  for 
this,  and  every  other  blefling  of  this  life  ;  but  a- 
bove  all  for  the  lively  hopes  of  the  next,  and  for 

Chrift  our  common  hope, peace,  joy,  wifdoni, right- 
eoufnefs,  falvation,  and  all.  In  him  I  meet,  love 
and  embrace  you.  God  blefs  you  all,  and  crown 
you  with  loving-kindnefs  and  tender  mercy  all  the 
day  long  !  I  live,  if  you  Hand.  Don’t  let  me 
want  the  reviving  cordial  of  hearing,  that  you 
Hand  together  firm  in  the  faith,  broken  in  humi¬ 
lity,  and  rejoicing  in  the  loving  hope  of  the  glory 
of  God.  Look  much  at  Jefus.  Blefs  God 
much  for  the  gift  of  his  only  begotten  Son.  Be 
much  in  private  prayer.  For  fake  not  the  aflem- 
bling  yourfelves  together  in  little  companies,  as 
well  as  in  public.  Walk  in  the  fight  of  death 
and  eternity  ;  and  ever  pray  for  your  affection., 
ate,  but  unworthy  miniftet,  I.  F. 


Newington ,  January  1777s 

To  the  Parishioners  of  Madely. 

M f  dear  Companions  in  Tribulation, 

ALL  the  children  of  God  I  levs  : 
my  delight  is  in  them  that 
excel  in  flrength,  and  my  tendered  companions 
move  towards  thofe  that  exceed  in  weaknefs.  But 
of  all  the  children  of  God,  none  have  fo  great  a 
right  to  my  peculiar  love  as  you.  Your,  ljattxl 
or  occafional  attendance  on  my  poor  minillry, 
and  the  countlefs  thoufands  ol  lteps  you  have 
taken  to  hear  the  word  ol  our  common  Lord 
from  my  defpifed  pulpit,  as  well  as  the  bonds  of 
neighbourhood,  and  the  many  happy  hours  l 


V 


I 


PAST  ORAL 

have  fpent  before  the  throne  of  grace  with  you 

endear  you  peculiarly  to  me. 

With  tears  of  grateful  joy,  I  recoiled  the  aw¬ 
ful  moments,  when  we  have,  in  the  ftrength  of 
our  dear  Redeemer,  bound  ourfelves  to  hand. to 
our  bapti final  vow  : — to  renounce  all  fin,  to  be¬ 
lieve  all  the  articles  of  the  Chriftian  faith,  and 
keep  God’s  commandments  to  the  end  of  our  life  : 
especially  the  new  commandment,  which  enjoins 
us  to  love  one  another,  as  Chrift  has  loved  us. 
O  -  my  dear  brethren,  let  this  repeated  vow,  fb 
reafonable,  fo  juft,  and  fo  comfortable,  appear  to 
us  worthy  of  our  greatefl  regard.  For  my  own 
part,  afking  pardon  of  God,  and  you  all,  for  not 
having  exulted  more  in  the  privilege  of  keeping 
that  vow  every  clay  better,  and  of  loving  you  eve¬ 
ry  hour  more  tenderly,  I  am  not  at  all  difcou rag¬ 
ed  :  but  determine  with  new  courage  and  delight 
to  love  my  neighbour  as  myfelf ;  and  to  love  our 
Covenant  God ,  Father,  Son,  and  Holv  Glioft,  with 
all  my  mind,  heart,  and  ftrength  with  all  the 
powers  of  my  underftanding,  will,  and  affedliolis. 
i  ins  reiolution  is  bold,but  it  is  evangelical ;  being 
equally  founded  on  the  precept  and  promife  of 
©ur  Loi  d  Jefus  Chrift,  whole  cleanfing  blood  can 
stone  for  all  our  paft  unfaithfulnefs,  and  whole 
almighty  Spirit  can  enable  us  to  performaJl^cyp*?/ 
obedience  for  the  time  to  come. 

I  find  much  comfort,  in  my  weak  ftate  of 
health,  from  my  relation  to  my  CovenantCod  -  and 
by  my  relation  to  him  as  my  Covenant  God,  I 
mean,  (i.)  My  clear,  explicit  knowledge  of  the 
Father  as  my  Creator  and  Father  ;  who  fo  loved 
the  world,  you,  and  me,  as  to  give  his  only  be¬ 
gotten  Son,  that  we  fhoukl  not  perifh,  but  have 
everlafting  life.  O  !  my  dear  friends,  whatfweet 
exclamations,  what  endearing  calling  of  Abba, 
father,  will  afcend  from  our  grateful  hearts  ;  if 
we  fay,  with  St,  Paul,  He  that  J "pared  not  his  own 


Sou,  but  delivered  him  up  for  us  all ,  how  freely  will 
he  give  us  all  things  with  that  capital  gift  ? 

(.2.)  I  mean  by  my  covenant  relation,  my  re¬ 
lation  to  the  adorable  per  Ion,  who,  with  the 
ftrengtli  of  his  Godhead,  and  the  ftrength  of  his 
pure  manhood,  took  away  my  fin,  and  reconciled 
our  fallen  race  to  the  divine  nature,  making  us 
capable  of  recoveringthe  divine  union  from  which 
Adam  fell.  O  how  does  my  foul  exult  in  that 
dear  Mediator  !  How  do  I  hide  my  poor  foul  un¬ 
der  the  fhadow  of  his  wings  1  There  let  me  meet 
you  all.  Driven  to  that  true  mercy-feat  by  the 
fame  danger,  drawn  by  the  fame  preferving  and 
redeeming  love  ;  invited  by  the  fame  gofpel  pro- 
mifes,  and  encouraged  each  other’s  example, 
and  by  the  example  of  that  cloud  of  witnelies, 
who  have  palled  into  the  kingdom  of  God  by  that 
precious  door,  let  us  by  Chrift  return  to  God  ;  let 
us  in  Chrift  find  our  reconciled  God  ;  and  may 
that  dear  commandment  of  his,  Alffrfc  in  yt  u\e 
every  day  more  precious  to  our  fouls.  If  we  a- 
bide  in  him  by  believing  that  he  is  our  way,  our 
truth,  and  our  life  by  apprehending  him  as  our 
Prophet  or  wifdom,  our  Prieft  or  righteoufnefs, 
our  King  or  fancft  if  cation  and  redemption,  we 
iiiall  bear  fruit,  and  underftand  what  is  meant  by 
thefe  fcriptures,  In  him  I  am  well pleafed — Accepted 
in  the  beloved — There  is  710  condemnation  to  them  that 
are  in  Chrifi  Jefis — God  was  in  Chrifl  reconciling  the 
world  unto  himfelj  &c.  O  the  comfort  of  thus 
cleaving  to  Chrilt  by  faith  ;  of  thus  finding  that 
Chrift  is  our  all  !  In  that  centre  of  life  let  us  all 
meet,  and  death  itfelf  will  not  feparate  us  ;  for 
Chrift,  our  life,  is  the  refurreeftion  ;  and  Chrift, 
our  common  refurreeftion,  will  bring  us  back 
from  the  grave,  to  worfhip >him  altogether,  where 
ab fence  and  fteknefs  ftiall  interrupt  and  feparate 
us  no  more. 

I  fometimes  feel  a  defire,  of  being  buried 
where  you  are  buried,  and  having  my  bones  lie 
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in  a  common  earthen  bed  with  yours  ;  but  I  foon 
refign  that  wifli,  and,  leaving  that  particular  to 
Providence,  I  exult  in  thinking,  that  whatever 
diftance  there  may  be  between  our  graves,  we 
can  now  bury  our  fins,  cares,  doubts  and  fears, in 
the  one  grave  of  our  divine  Saviour  ;  and  that  we 
rejoice  each  of  us  in  our  meafure,  that  neither 
life  nor  death,  neither  things  prefent  nor  things 
to  come,  fhall  ever  be  able,  (while  we  hang  on 
the  crucified,  as  he  hung  on  the  crofis)  to  feparate 
us  from  Chrift  our  head,  nor  from  the  love  of 
each  other,  his  members. 

Love,  then,  one  another,  my  dear  brethren, 
I  entreat  you,  by  the  pledges  of  redeeming  love, 
which  I  have  fo  often  given  you,  while  I  laid  in 
his  name,  u  The  body  of  Chrift  which  was  giv¬ 
en  for  thee,”- — i(  The  blood  of  Chrift,  which  was 
ihed  for  thee,”  to  reconcile  thee  to  God,  and  to 
cement  thee  to  the  brethren  ;  by  thefie  pledges  of 
divine  love,  I  entreat  you,  love  one  another.  If 
I,  your  poor  unworthy  Iliepherd,  am  fmitten,  be 
not  fcattered  ;  but  rather  be  more  clofely  gather¬ 
ed  unto  Chrift,  and  keep  near  each  other  in  faith 
and  love,  till  you  all  receive  our  fecond  Comfort¬ 
er  and  Advocate  in  the  glory  of  his  fulnefs. 
You  know.  I  mean  the  Holy  Ghoil,  the  third 
Perfon  in  our  Covenant  God.  He  is  with  you 
but  if  you  plead  ike  proviife  of  the  Father ,  which, 
fays  Chrift,  you  have  heard  of  me,  he  will  be  in  x or\ 
fie  will  fill  your  fouls  with  Ms  light,  love,  and 
glory,  according  to  that  verfe,  which  we  have  fo 
often  ftmg  together, 

u  Refining  fire  go  through  my  heart, 
Illuminate  my  foul  ; 

Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part. 

And  fainftify  the  whole.” 


This  indwelling  of  the  comforter  perfects  the 
myftcry  of  fancftification  in  the  believer’s  foul. 
Tins  is  the  higlieil  bkffing  of  the  Cluiftian  cove- 


nant  on  earth.  Rejoicing  in  God  our  Creator, 
in  God  our  Redeemer,  let  us  look  for  the  full 
comfort  of  God  our  Santftifier  ;  fo  fhall;  we  live 
slid  die  in  the  faith,  going  on  from  faith  to  faith, 
from  ftrength  to  ftrength,  from  comfort  to  com¬ 
fort,  till  Chrift  is  all  in  all  to  us  all.  ^ 

My  paper  fails,  but  not  my  love  :  it  embraces 
you  all  in  the  bowels  of  Jefus  Chrift  ;  to  wliofe 
love  I  earneftly  recommend  you  ;  earneftly  de¬ 
filing  you  would  recommend  to  bis  faithf  ul  mer- 
cy?  your  affecftionate  friend  and  bi  othei ,  youi  un¬ 
worthy  pallor  and  fellow-helper  in  the  faith,  ^ 

P.  S.  I  earneftly  recommend  to  yon  all  my 
dear  brother  Greaves.  Shew  him  all  the  love 
you  have  fhewn  to  me,  and,  if  pollible,  fliew  him 
more,  who  is  fo  much  more  defer wing. 


i 


Brlftof,  T\Jft7)P.mber,  t  777,. 

Mr.  Thomas  York  and  Daniel  Edmunds. 

My  dear  Friends, 

HAVE  received  Mr.  York  s 

_  kind  letter,  and  am  en- 

conraged,  by  the  fpirit  of  love  and  landnefs 
which  it  breathes,  as  well  ashy  your  formei  offer 
of  helping  me  oft  with  my  burdens,  to  vgyou 
would  fettle  feme  temporal  affairs  for  me. 

The  debt  of  gratitude  1  owe  to  a  dying  lifer, 
who  once  took  a  very  long  journey  to  fee  me, 
when  I  was  ill  in  Germany,  and  whom  1  jult 
ftopped  from  coming,  laft  winter,  to  Newington 
to  nurfe  me  ;  the  unanimous  advice  of  the  phy- 
ficiaus,  whom  I  have  confuted,  and  the  oppor¬ 
tunity  of  travelling  with  feiious  friends,  have,  at 
laft,  determined  me  to  remove  to  a  warmer  cli¬ 
mate.  As  it  is  doubtful,  very  doubtful,  whether 
1  lhali  be  able  to  Hand  tjie  journey  ;  and  ft  I  do. 
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wheiher1  fhaU  be  able  to  come  back  to  En  eland  . 

be  able  to 


ferve  my  church,  it  is  right  tomX  whaX>>? 

1.0,1 1  can,  to  have  it  properly  ferved  while  Hive 
and  to  ieCMret  fnrr.«  1  C> 


i  ~  '  - rurvijy  jci  >cu  vvime  ivp 

■  and  to  iecure  fome  fpiritual  affiliance  to  my  ft! 

nous  panlhioners,  when  I  fliall  be  no  moj  I 

have  attempted  to  build  a  horde  i„  Madely 
Wood  about  the  centre  of  the  pariih,  where  I 
Ihould  be  glad  the  children  might  be  ta  Jin  to 
read  and  write  in  the  day,  and  the  grown  J  eo. 
pie  might  hear  the  word  of  God  in  the  evenfno 
wnen  they  can  get  an  evangelift  to  preach  it  ?o 
t.iem  ;  and  where  the  ferious  people  might  af&m- 
ble  for  local  worfh.p  when  they  have  no  teacher. 

Ihishas  involved  me  in  fome  difficulty  about 
di, charging  the  expence  of  that  building,  and 

aJJilT  !  f,gt,'°Und  “  ltands  nPon  ;  efpecially 
as  my  ill  health  has  put  me  on  the  additional  ex¬ 
pence  of  an  ahiiiant.  If  I  had  ftrengtin  I  would 
lerve  my  church  alone,  board  as  cheap  I 
could,  and  Pave  what  I  could  from  the  Jl"ce 

li  ,  !  ,  Sr°  dear  the  debt,  and  leave  tba“ 
‘ttle  tokei!  °?  mi’  love,  free  from  encumbrances' 
to  my  panlhioners.  But  as  Providence  orders 

to'7e^eafIit1fI1J’'a-en,0ther  °bje<ft>  "hid>  is 

whlchveP  rUar  t0  fene  the  church 
wine  ,  live.  .  1  rovidence  has  Pent  me  dear  Mr 

JhemJ  1,  7“  \be,  Pc°ple’  and  is  loved  by 
,  ,  1  lliould  be  glad  to  make  him  conifer  J 

e  >  and  as  ail  the  care  of  the  flock,  by  my  ip 

nels,  devolves  upon  him,  I  would  nofhefitJ 

for  a  moment  to  let  him  have  all  the  profit  of  thl 

living,  if  lt  were  not  for  the  debt  contracted 

about  the  room.  My  difficulty  lies,  then  be 

tween  what  I  owe  to  my  fellow- labourer'  and 

at  °j"e  t0  my  panlhioners,  whom  1  ihou’ld  be 

,.  agreement  with  Mr.  Greaves  was  to  allow 
fcm  40  sou,™  ,  ,e„,  ont  of  ,.^“'1“  2" 
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aedudl  i'’  for  his  board  ;  but  as  I  cannot  board 
him  while  I  go  abroad,  1  defign  to  allow  him, 
during  my  abfence,  5°b  a  yeaib  together  with 
the  ufe  of  my  lioufe,  furniture,  garden,  anc  my 
horfe  if  he  cliufes  to  keep  one,  reieiwmg  the 
13 fe  of  a  room,  and  flail  in  the  liable,  to  entertain 
the  preachers  who  help  us  m  their  round  ;  not 
doubting  but  that  all  ferious  people  will  gladly 
find  them  and  their  horfes  proper  necchaues. 
But  I  know  fo  little  what  my  income  may 
come  to,  that  I  am  not  fure  whether  it  will  yield 
Mr.  Greaves  50I.  after  paying  all  the  expences  of 
the  living.  Now  I  beg,  that  you  will  confult;  to¬ 
gether,  and  fee,  whether  the  vicars  income,  1.  e. 
tithes  &c.  &c.  will  difcharge  all  the  expences  of 
the  livino-,  and  leave  a  refidue  fufhcient to  pay  a 
flipend  of  50I.  I  except  the  royalty,  which  I 
have  appropriated  to  the  expence  ot  the  room. 
If  it  be,  well  ;  if  there  be  any  fur  pi  us,,  let  it  be 
applied  to  the  room  ;  if  there  be  any  thing  fhort, 
then  Mr.  Greaves  may  have  the  whole,  ^,d  tak« 
his  chance  in  that  refpecft,  as  it  will  .be  only  tak¬ 
ing  the  vicar’s  chance  ;  for  I  doubt,  if  fometimes, 
after  neceflary  charges  defrayed,  the  vicais  nave 

had  a  clear  50I.  ,  n  e 

1  bee  you  will  let  me  know  how  the  balance  of 

my  account  Hands,  that,  fome  way  or  other,  I 
may  order  it  to  be  paid  immediately  ;  for  if  the 
balance  is  againfl  me,  1  could  not  leave  Eng  ali 
comfortably  without  having  fettled  the  payment. 
A  letter  will  fettle  this  bulinefs,  as  well  as  if 
tweeny  friends  were  at  the  trouble  of  t*..  n<g  a 
iourney  ,  and  talking  is  far  worfe  for  me  than 
reading  or  writing.  I  do  not  fay  this  to  put  a 
flight  upon  my  dear  friends.  I  ihould  rejoice  to 
fee  them,  if  it  was  to  anfwer  any  other  end,  than 
that  of  putting  on  a  plaifler,  to  tear  it  oil  as  loon 

as  it  flicks.  .  , 

Ten  thoufand  pardons  of  my  dear  friends,  tor 

troubling  them  with  this  jcrawl  about  wqik  y 


> 


eternal"  M  7  G°d  he,p  US  aI1’  fo  to  fe«!e  our 
ete  na]  concerns,  that  when  we  fhall  be  called  to 

too  to  our  long  home  and  heavenly  country  eve 

S  us  T/n  a“-!  ha.Ve  ,0Ur  3‘'T-»«ance along 
X  i  r\  1  m  }mte  tlred  with  writing  never- 

mybeft  S‘hyi  by  Wy  pe‘b  withol“  ' defiring 
131  y  ?elt  Chnftian  love  to  all  my  dear  comnanL 

ons  in  tribulation,  and  neighbours  in  Shropfhire  • 

especially  to  Mrs.  York,  Mils  Simplbn,  Mrs’ 

Hat  per,  Mr  Scott  when  Mr.  York  fees  him 

Xmny  ,fC  !nU'K  S)  and  all  enquiring  friends’ 
Thank  Molly  for  her  good  managenfent,  and 

"IlbeD 1  ^commend  her  to  our  common  heaven- 
ly  Mailer;  and  that  if  Ihe  wants  to  go  to  Lon¬ 
don,  or  come  to  Briltol,  I  iball  give^rer  fuch  a 

Ch‘a!?.Cte“‘. as  Wl!1  helP  her  to  fome  good  place,  by 
he  direChons  of  a  kind  Providence.  I  heathy 
thank  Daniel,  both  as  church  warden  and  as  iZ 
cei^er  and  houfe-ileward,  and  I  beg  Mr.  York 
agam  to  pay  him  a  proper  falary.  I  am,  in  the 

and  S’erfl^V  i0aa£e  ***> 


Mr.  Jehu.  ’  NKtmi* - >  I777-  . 

My  dear  Brother, 

I  Thank  you  for  all  yonr  rare 
and  love.  Beware  of  Jin 

1  w,  ,  loumay  keep  the  few  things 

*£  J0"’  “  °"StB  yOU  lhl>’  at  Madely  ; 

amount  r  £.emove>  Pleafe  to  give  them,  or  the 

in  I e fils’1  rTle  TJ  P°°r  bmhren-  farewell 

h  etiZ  ,Llf-e  •  an-d  d,eath  are  botil  of  them  a 
itliing.  1  rejoice  m  the  will  of  God  every  way  . 

giacioTTVT'  fff'  ,S  S°0d'  faithful  and 
g  acmus  to  the  chief  of  finners,  and  lealt  of  *11 

believers,  even  to  your  affectionate  friend, 

I  F. 


LET  T  E  R  S.  ~  ft 
Brijfoly  Noveviber - ,  1777. 

Mr.  William  Wafe. 

My  dear  Brother, 

ARDON  the  trouble  I  have 
given  you  in  my  temporal 
concerns  ;  it  is  more  for  the  poor  and  the  Lord 
than  for  me.  O!  my  dear  friend,  let  us  go 
through  the  things  temporal,  fo  as  not  to  lofe  the 
tilings  eternal.  Let  us  honour  God’s  truth,  by 
believing  his  word,  Clr. ill’s  blood,  by  hoping 
firmly  in  divine  mercy,  and  all  the  divine  perfec¬ 
tions,  by  loving  God  with  all  onr  hearts,  and  one 
another  as  Chrift  loved  us.  My  kind  love  to  all 
the  brethren  on  both  fides  the  water. 

Go  from  me  to  Mrs.  Ccund — tell  her,  I  charge 
her,  in  the  name  of  God ,  to  give  up  the  world, 
to  let  out  with  all  /peed  for  heaven,  and  to  join 
the  few  that  fear  God  about  her.  Jf  fhe  refufes, 
call  again  ;  call  weekly,  if  not  daily,  and  warn 
her  from  me  till  fie  is  ripe  for  glory.  Tell  the 
brethren  at  Brofeley,  that  I  did  my  body  an  in¬ 
jury  the  laft  time  I  preached  to  them  on  the 
green  ;  but  I  do  not  repine  at  it,  if  they  took  the 
warning,  and  have  ceafed  to  be  neither  hot  nor 
cold,  and  begin  to  be  warm  in  zeal,  love,  prayer, 
and  every  grace.-— Give  my  love  to  George  Cran- 
nage  ;  tell  him  to  make  hafte  to  Chrift,  and  not 
to  doze  away  his  laft  days. 

The  phyfician  has  not  yet  given  me  up  ;  but, 
I  blefs  God,  Ido  not  wait  fpr  his  farewell,  to 
give  myfelf  up  to  my  God  and  Saviour.  I  write 
by  ftealth,  as  'my  friends  here  would  have  me 
forbear  doing  it,  and  even  talking  ;  but  I  will  ne¬ 
ver  part  with  my  privilege  of  writing  and  fhout- 
ing,  Tha?iks  be  to  God ,  who  giveth  us  the  viflory  over 
iin,  death  and  the  grave,  through  Jefus  Chrift  7 
To  him  be  glory  for  ever  and  ever.  Amen, 
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Tdl  Mr.  York,  I  embrace  him  in  /pint,  and 
fhall,  it  it  pleafe  God,  find  an  opportunity  to 
fulfil  his  kind  requeh:  by  Mifs  Simpfon,  whom, 
together  v/ith  my  dear  friend  and  good  nurfe, 
Mrs.  Harper,  I  Palute  in  the  Lord.  God  blefs 
you  and  yours.  I  am  yours  in  the  love  of  Tefus, 
the  belt  of  bonds,  1.  F. 

Briflol ,  November  26th,  1777, 

To  the  Brethren  who  hear  the  word  of  God,  in 
the  parifh  church  at  Madeley. 

My  dear  Brethren, 

I  THANK  you  for  the  de¬ 
claration  of  your  affec¬ 
tionate  remembrance,  which  you  have  lent  me 
by  John  Owen,  the  meflenger  of  your  brotherly 
love.  As  a  variety  of  reafons,  with  which  I  ilia  1 
not  trouble  you,  prevent  my  coming  to  take  my 
leave  of  yon  in  perfon,  permit  me  to  do  it  by 
letter.  The  hopes  of  recovering  a  little  flrength 
to  come  and  ferve  you  again  in  the  gofpel,  make 
me  to  take  the  advice  of  the  phyficians,  who  fay, 
that  removing  to  a  drier  air  and  warmer  climate, 
might  be  of  great  ferviee  to  my  health.  I  kifs 
the  rod  which  fmites  me.  I  adore  the  Provi¬ 
dence  which  lays  me  afide  ;  and  beg  that  by  this 
long  correction  of  my  heavenly  Father,  I  may  be 
fo  pruned,  as  to  bring  forth  more  fruit,  if  I  am 
fjpared. 

I  am  more  and  more  perfuaded  that  I  have  not 
declared  unto  you  cunningly  devifed  fables,  and 
that  the  gofpel,  I  have  had  the  honour  of  preach¬ 
ing,  though  feebly,  among  you,  is  the  power  of 
God  to  falvation,  to  every  one  who  believes  it 
with  the  heart.  God  grant  we  may  all  be  of  that 
happy  number  1  Want  of  time  does  not  permit 
me  to  give  you  more  directions  ;  but  if  you  fol- 
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!pw  thofe  which  fill  the  reft  of  this  page,  they 
may  fopply  the  want  of  a  thoufand.  Have  eve¬ 
ry  clay,  lower  thoughts  of  yourfelves,  highey 
thoughts  of  Chrift,  kinder  thoughts  of  your  bre¬ 
thren,  and  more  hopeful  thoughts  of  all  around 
you.  9  Love  to  aflemble  in  the  great  congregati¬ 
on  and  with  your  companions  in  tribulation  ; 
but,  above  all,  love  to  pray  to  your  father  in  fe- 
cret :  to  conlider  your  Saviour,  who  fays,  Look  unto 
me,  and  be  faved  ;  and  to  liften  to  your  Sandtifier  ' 
and  Comforter,  who  whifpers,  that  he  ft  and  s  at  the 
door,  and  knocks  to  enter  into  your  inmoft  fouls,  and 
to  fet  up  his  kingdom  of  righteoufnefs,  peace, 
and  joy,  with  divine  power,  in,  your  willing 
breafts”  Wait  all  the  day  long  for  his  glorious 
appear ing  within  you  ;  and  when  you  are  toge¬ 
ther,  by  fuitable  prayers,  proper  hymns,  and  en¬ 
livening  exhortations,  keep  up  your  earned:  ex¬ 
pectation  of  his  pardoning  and  fan dtify ing  love. 
Let  not  a  drop  latisfy  you;  defire  an  ocean,  at 
leaft  a  fountain,  fpringing  up  to  your  comfort  in 
your  own  fouls,  and  flowing  towards  all  around 
you,  in  ftreams  of  love  and  delightful  inftrudiions, 
to  the  confblation  of  thofe  with  whom  you  con- 
verfe  ;  efpecially  your  brethren,  and  thofe  of 
your  oven  houfeholds.  Do  not  eat  your  morfel  by 
yourfelves,  like  felfifh,  niggardly  people  ;  but 
whether  you  eat  the  meat  that  periflieth,  or  that 
which  endureth  unto  everlafting  life,  be  ready 
to  fliare  it  with  all.  Caft  your  bread  upon  the 
waters,  in  a  temporal  and  spiritual  fenfe,  and  it 
will  not  be  loft.  God  will  blefs  your  feed  fown, 
and  it  will  abundantly  increafe.  Let  every  one, 
with  whom  you  converfe,  be  the  better  for  your 
converfation.  Re  burning  and  fhining  lights 
wherever  you  are.  Set  the  fire  of  divine  love  to 
the  hellifh  ftubble  of  fin.  Re  valiant  for  the 
truth.  Be  champions  for  love.  Be  foils  of  thun¬ 
der  againft  fin  ;  and  foils  of  confolation  towards 
Jnimbled  finners.  Re  faithful  to  your  God,  your 
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king  and  your  inafters.  Let  not  the  good  ways  of 
God  be  olafphenied  through  any  of  you.  Let  your 
heavenly  mindednefs  and  yonr  brotherly  kindnefs 
be  known  to  all  men  ;  fo  that  all,  who  fee  you, 
may  wonder,  and  fay,  See  how  thefc  people  love  one 
another  ! 

You  have  need  of  patience,  as  well  as  of  faith 
and  power.  You  muft  learn  to  fuffer ,  as  well  as 
to  do,  the  will  of  God.  Do  not,  then,  think  it 
itrange  to  pafs  through  the  fiery  trials-  they  are 
excellent  for  the  proving,  purifying,  and  ftrength- 
ening  of  your  faith.  Only  let  your  faith  -be  firm 
in  a  temped.4’  Let  your  hope  in  Chiift  be  as  a 
lure  anchor  lajl within  the  veil  ;  and  your  patient 
love  will  loon  outride  the  ftorm,  and  make  you 
find,  there  is  a  peace  in  Clirift  and  the  Holy 
Ghoft,  which  no  man  can  give  or  take  away. 
May  that  peace  be  abundantly  given  to  you, 
f  rom  our  common  Father,  our  common  Redeem¬ 
er,  and  our  common  Sandtifier,  our  Covenant 
God  ;  the  gracious  God  of  Cliriftians,  whom  we 
have  fo  often  vouched  to  be  our  God  and  our  all, 
when  we  have  been  alteinbled  together  in  his 
name.  He  is  the  fame  merciful  and  faithful 
God,  yefterday ,  to  day  and  for  ever.  Relieve  in  his 
threefold  name,  Rejoice  in  every  degree  of  his 
great  falvation.  Triumph  in  hope  of  the  glory 
which  f  rail  be  revealed,  Do  not  forget  to  .  be 
thankful  for  a  cup  of  water  ;  much  lefs  for  being 
out  of  hell,  for  the  means  of  grace,  the  forgive- 
nefs  of  fins,  the  blood  of  Jelhs,  the  communion 
of  fiiints  on  earth,  and  the  future  glorification  of 
faints  in  heaven.  Strongly,  heartily  believe  eve¬ 
ry  o-ofpel  truth,  especially  the  latter  part  of  the 
apoftle’s  creed.  Believe  it,  I  fay,  till  your  faith 
becomes  to  you  the  fuftance  of  the  eternal  life 
you  hope  for  ;  and  then,  come  life,  come  death, 
either  or  both  will  be  welcome  to  you,  as, 
through  grace,  I  find  they  are  to  me. 

I  leave  this  blefted  ifland  for  awhile  j  but;  l 
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lruft  x  fliall  never  leave  the  kingdom  of  God, 
the  mount  Sion,  the  new  Jerufalem,  the  fhadow 
of  C  hr  ill’s  crofs,  the  clefts  of  the  rock  fmitten 
and  pierced  for  us.  There  I  entreat  you  to  meet 
me.  There  1  meet  you  in  fpirit.  From  thence, 

I  trull,  I  lhall  joyfully  leap  into  the  ocean  of 
eternity,  to  go  and  join  thole  minilliing  fpitits, 
who  wait  on  the  heirs  of  falvation  :  And  if  x  am 
no  more  permitted  to  miniller  to  you  in  the  land 
of  the  living,  1  rejoice  at  the  thought,  that  1  fhall, 
perhaps,  be  allowed  to  accomx>any  the  angels, 
who,  if  you  continue  in  the  faith,  will  be  commif- 
fioned  to  carry  your  fouls  into  Abraham’s  bofom. 
If  our  bodies  do  not  moulder  away  in  the  fame 
grave,  our  fpirits  lhall  be  lweetly  loll  in  the 
lame  fea  of  divine  and  brotherly  love.  1  hope 
to  fee  vou  again  in  the  flelk  ;  but  my  fweetefl 
and  firmed:  hope  is,  to  meet  you  where  there 
are  no  parting  feas,  no  interx>ofing  mountains, 
no  ficknefs,  no  death,  no  fear  of  loving  too 
much,  no  fliame  for  loving  too  little,  no  appre- 
henfion  of  burfling  new  veflels  in  our  lungs,  by 
indulging  the  joy  of  feeing,  or  the  forrow  oi 
leaving  our  brethren. 

In  the  mean  time,  1  earnellly  recommend  you 
to  the  palloral  care  of  the  Great  Shepherd  and 
Bifhop  of  fouls,  and  to  the  brotherly  care  of  one 
another,  as  well  as  to  the  miniflerial  care  of  my 
fubllitute.  The  authority  of  love,  which  you 
allowed  me  to  exert  among  you  for  edification,  I 
return  to  yon,  and  divide  among  you  ;  humbly 
requelling  you,  that  you  would  mutually  ufe  it, 
warning  the  unruly,  fuppoi  ting  the  weak,  and 
comforting  all.  Should  I  he  fpared  to  come 
back,  let  me  have  the  joy  of  finding  3  011  all  of 
one  heart  and  one  foul  ;  continuing  deadfall  in 
the  apollle’s  doctrine,  in  fellowfhip  one  with  an¬ 
other,  and  in  communion  with  our  fin  pardoning 
and  lin-abhorring  God.  This  you  may  do, 
through  grace,  by  flrongly  believing  in  the  aton- 


Ing  blood  and  fanflifying  Spirit  of  Chrift,  our 
common  head  and  our  common  life  ;  in  whom 
my  foul  embraces  you,  and  in  whofe  gracious 
hands,  1  leave  both  you  and  myfelf.  Bear  me 
on  your  hearts  before  him  in  praying  love ;  and 
be  perfuaded,  that  you  are  thus  borne  by,  My 
dear  Brethren,  Yours  8zc.  1,  F. 

D  over,  December  2nd,  1777, 

To  the  Society  at  Madeley. 

Mv  dear  Brethren, 

BY  the  help  of  divine  providence, 
and  of  your  prayers,  I  have 
got  fafe  to  Dover  ;  and  I  find  that  the  journey 
has,  fo  far,  been  of  fervice  to  me.  I  thought 
to  have  been  in  France  by  this  time  ;  but  the 
wind  being  high,  though  favourable,  the  mari¬ 
ners  were  afraid  to  leave  the  fafe  harbor,  left 
they  fliould  be  driven  on  the  French  cliffs  too 
fiercely.  This  delay  gives  me  an  opportunity 
of  writing  a  line,  to  tell  you,  that  1  fhall  bear 
you  on  my  heart  by  fea  and  land  ;  that  the  earth 
is  the  lord's ,  with  all  the  fulnefs  thereof  j  that  Jefus 
lives  to  pray  for  us  ;  and  that  I  ftill  recommend 
myfelf  to  your  prayers,  hoping  to  hear  of  your 
order,  fteadfaftnefs,  and  growth  of  faith  towards 
Ohrid,  and  in  love  towards  each  other,  which 
will  greatly  revive  your  affectionate  fr  iend  and 
brother,  I.  F. 

Nyon,  1778. 

To  the  Societies  in  and  about  Madeley. 

My  dear,  very  dear  Brethren. 

THIS  comes  with  my  beft  love  to 
you,  and  my  beft  wifhes,  that 
peace,  mercy,  and  truth,  may  be  multiplied  unto 
you,  from  God  the  Father,  through  Jelas  Chrift, 


letters. 


4t 


by  the  Spirit  of  liis  love  ;  with  which,  I  beg  your 
hearts  and  mine  may  be  daily  more  replen¬ 
ished. 

I  am  yet  in  the  land  of  the  living,  to  prepare 
with  you,  for  the  land  where  theie  is  lile  without 
death,  praifing  without  wearihefs  of  the  fiefli,  and 
loving  without  reparation.  Th e j  e,  I  once  mot  t 
challenge  you  to  meet  me,  with  all  the  mind  that 
was  in  Chrift  ;  and  may  not  one  hoof  be  left  be¬ 
hind  !  May  there  not  be  found  one  Demas  a- 
m  on  oft  you,  turning  aficle  fioni  the  little  flock 
and  the  narrow  way,  to  love  and  follow  this 
prefent  perishing  world.  May  there  not  be  one 
Efau,  who,  for  a  frivolous  gratification,  fold  his 
birthright  ;  nor  another  wife  of  Eot,  who  looked 
back  for  the  good  things  of  the  city  of  destruc¬ 
tion,  and  was  punifhed  by  a  judgment,  almoft  as 
fearful  as  that  of  Ananias,  Sapphira,  and  judas. 

My  dear  companions,  let  us  be  co?ifiJlent  ;  let 
us  feek  firft  the  kingdom  of  God  and  his  righte- 
oufnefs,  and  all  other  things,  upon  your  diligent, 
frugal ,  f ecoudary  endeavors ,  fliall  be  added  unto 
you.  Let  us  live  daily,  more  and  more,  upon 
the  free  love  of  our  gracious  Creator  and  Pre- 
ferver,  the  grace  and  righteouliiefs  of  our  aton¬ 
ing  Redeemer  and  Mediator,  nor  let  us  flop  fhort 
oft the  powerful,  joyous  influence  of  our  Comfort¬ 
er  and  Sancftifier. 

Bear  me  on  your  hearts,  as  I  do  you  upon 
mine:  and  meet  we  all  in  the  heart  of  Chrift, 
who  is  the  centre  of  our  union,  and  our  common 
head  ;  humbly  leaving  it  to  him,  when ,  and  where , 
we  fhall  meet  again,  in  the  mean  while,  I  beg 
you  will  pay  a  dtie  regard  to  the  following  texts. 
Love  one  another ,  as  1  have  loved  you — By  this'  jb  all 
all  men  know  that  ye  are  my  difciples ,  if ye  love  one 
another— Little  children  Jove  not  the  world;  for  if  any 
man  love  the  world ,  the  love  of  the  Father ,  and  oi' 
the  brethren  is  not  in  him— Be  of  one  accord ,  of  one 
mind — Let  there  be  no  divifions  among  you — Mind 
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Farewell  in  Chrift  till  we  meet  in  the  flelh, 
found  his  table,  or  in  the  fpirit  around  his 
tnrone.  My  love  and  thanks  to  Mr.  Murlin 

and  Mr.  Roberts.  I  am  your  afflicfted,  comforted 
brother,  I.  F. 


it 


Njon,  July  i%th,  177&, 

The  Rev,  Mr.  Greaves. 

My  dear  Brother, 

I  Expected  to  have  had  an  anfwer 
to  the  two  lafl  letters  I  wrote 
you,  but  have  been  difappointed  of  my  hope, 
irobably,  your  letters  have  mifcarried  thefe  trou- 
blefome  times.  I  trull  you  lay  yourfelf  out  in 
^ngrii  and  breadth  for  the  good  of  the  flock  com* 
imtted  to  your^  care.  I  fhould  be  glad  to  hear, 
that  all  the  flock  grow  in  grace,  and  that  the  lit¬ 
tle  flock  grow  in  humble  love. 

be  pleated  to  read  the  following  note  in  the 
church — u  John  Fletcher  begs  a  farther  intereft 
in  the  prayers  of  the  congregation  of  Made- 
<(  ley;  and  defires  thofe,  who  alfemble  to  ferve 
“  God  in  the  church,  to  help  him  to  return  pub- 
**  lick  thanks  to  Almighty  God,  for  many  mer- 
^  cles  received  ;  efpecially,  for  being  able  to  do 
4<  every  day  a  little  miniilerial  duty,  which  he 
41  confiders  as  an  earned  of  the  flrength  he 
fhould  be  glad  to  have,  to  come  back  foon,  and 
ferve  them  in  the  gofpel  ;  which  he  deflgns  to 
**  do,  pleafe  God,  in  (bine  months.  In  the  mean 
44  time,  he  humbly  befeeches  them  to  ferve  God 
44  as  Cnriflians,  and  to  love  one  another  as  bre- 
44  t^r^n  >  negledling  no  means  of  grace,  ajtd  re- 
44  joking  in  all  the  hopes  of  glory.’5 
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1  hope,  my  dear  brother,  that  you  remember 
my  requeft  to  you,  in  my  letter  from  Dover  :  and 
that  you  are  glad  of  every  poftible  help  to  do  the 
people  good.  The  liarveft  is  great,  the  labourers 
are  comparatively  few.  Pray  the  Lord  to  fend 
more  labourers  into  his  hajveft  :  and  fejoiee, 
when  he  fends  us  any,  who  will  help  us  to  break 
up  the  fallow  ground. 

Be  pleafed,  when  you  have  an  opportunity,  to 
read  the  following  note  to  the  focieties  in  Made- 
ley,  Dawley,  and  the  Banks. 

My  dear  Brethren, 

I  hope  you  have  no  need  of  a 
line  to  allure  you  of  the  continuance  of  my  bro¬ 
therly  love  for  you.  We  are  all  called  to  grow 
in  grace,  and  confequently,  in  love,  which  is  the 
greateft  of  all  Chriltian  graces.  Your  prayers 
for  my  foul  and  my  body  have  not  been  without 
anfwer.  Blehed  he  God  !  Glory’  be  to  his  rich 
mercy  in  Chrift,  I  live  yet  the  life  oj  faith  ;  and 
as  to  my  body,  I  recover  fome  lirength  ;  which 
rejoices  me  the  more,  as  I  hope  a  good  Provi¬ 
dence  will  make  way  for  my  laying  it  out,  in 
inviting  you  to  leave  the  things  which  are  be¬ 
hind,  and  prefs,  with  earnejlnefs ,  unity ,  and  pa¬ 
tience,  towards  the  mark  of  our  heavenly  calling 
in  Chrift.  God  blefs  you  all,  with  all  the  blei- 
iings  brought  to  the  church  by  Chrift  jefus,  and 
by  the  other  Comforter  !  Fare  ye  all  well  in 
jefus  ;  and  remember  at  the  throne  of  grace, 
your  affectionate  brother  and  fervant  in 
Chrift,  I.  F. 

My  love  to  all  our  kind  neighbours,  and  to  the 
preachers,  whom  I  beg  you  will  thank  in  my 
name.  Adieu,  my  dear  brother.  1  am  yours  in 
the  Lord,  I.  F. 
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Nyotty  September  \$th,  1778, 


Mr.  Thomas  York. 

My  dear  Brother, 


I 


THANK  you  for  your  love,  and 
generous  care  of  my  little  tem¬ 
poral  concerns.  I  long  to  know  how  you  all  do. 
You  may  fee  on  the  enclofed  how  1  do  in  body. 
Blelled  be  the  God  of  all  confolation,  though  I 
have  ftill  very  trying,  feverifh  nights,  and  no¬ 
thing  but  forced  evacuations,  I  am  kept  in  peace 
of  mind  ;  refi<med  to  his  will,  who  afKitfts  me  for 
my  good,  and  juftly  fets  me  afide  for  my  unpro- 
fitablenefs.  Well,  though  I  am  a  bruifed  veftel, 
yet  I  reft  on  him  ;  he  does  not  break  me,  yea, 
he  comforts  me  on  every  lide.  His  grace  within, 
and  his  people  without,  turn  my  trying  circum- 
liances  into  matter  of  praife. 

Give  my  love  to  all  your  dear  family,  and  to 
the  two,  or  three,  who  may  yet  remember  me  at 
ShifFnal.  Alfo  give  my  love  to  Daniel,  and  defire 
him,  when  he  gathers  the  Eafter  dues,  to  give 
my  love  and  thanks  to  all  my  parifliioners.  A- 
dieu  !  Yours,  I,  F. 


Nyo?i}  February  nth ,  1779. 


Mr.  Y/illlam  Wale. 

My  dear  Friend, 


I  HAVE  juft  received  yours  of  the 
24th  of  January,  and  rejoice  to 
hear  of  the  welfare  of  your  friends  ;  but  there  is^ 
no  bleiling  here  without  fome  alloy  of  grief,  'and 
fuch  was  to  me  the  account  of  the  poor  ftate 
of  dear  Mrs.  Wafe’s  health.  The  Lord  be  with 
her  as  a  Ce?nforier  and  SanClifier}  if  he  does  not 
chufe  to  be  with  her  as  a  Pbyficiatt .  Tell  her,  I 
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fhould  be  glad  to  bold  up  her  hands  in  her  fight 
of  afHitfion  ;  but  if  the  poor,  unprofitable,  weak 
fervant  is  far  off,  the  Matter,  who  is  rich  in 
mercy,  who  fills  the  whole  world  with  his  good- 
nefs  and  patience,  and  who  has  all  power  given 
him  as  our  brother.,  h>o?i  of  ?uan,  in  heaven 

earth _ this  kind  Matter  is  near  to  her,  and  all  his 

afttidled  ones.  Bid  her  from  me,  entreat  her  in 
my  name,  or  rather,  in  his  deal  name,  Jtius, 
Salvation,  Refuvrccttion,  Life,  Light,  and  Love, 
to  look  to  him,  and  to  make  a  free  and  conttant 

ufe  or  him  in  all  his  offices. 

1  recommend  to  her  two  remedies  ;  the  one  is 
a  cheerful  refignation  to  the  will  of  God,  where¬ 
by  her  animal  fpirits  will  be  railed  and  fweetly 
refreflied  ;  the  other  is  four  lumps  of  heavenly 
fugar,  to  be  taken  every  half  hour,  clay  and 
night,  when  fhe  does  not  fleep.  I  make  a  con¬ 
ttant  ufe  of  them  to  my  great  comfort.  They 
have  quickened  my  foul  when  I  was  dying,  and 
I  doubt  not  but  they  will  have  the  fame  effect 
upon  hers.  Our  Church  has  already  extracted 
that  divine  fugar  from  the  feripture,  and  I  put  it 
into  the  Common  Prayer-book,  us  the  heavenly 
bait,  which  is  to  draw  us  to  the  Lord’s  table. 
Though  they  have  often  patted  through  my 
mouth  when  I  have  called  her  there,  they  have 
lott  nothing  of  their  fvveetnefs  and  force.  God 
fo  loved  the  world  tec.  7 f  any  man  fin  tec.  It  is  a 
faithful  faying  tec.  Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  are 
weary  &c.  God  grant  her  abundance  of  the  faith, 
which  rolls  thefe  heavenly  pills  in  the  mind,  and 
much  of  that  love,  which  fucks  their  fweetnefs  in 
the  heart.  Tell  her,  they  go  down  beft,  if  taken 
in  the  cup  of  thankf giving — into  which  a  tear  ot 
defire,  of  humility,  of  repentance,  or  of  joy, 
might  be  dropt  occafionally.  That  tear  is  to  be 
had,  by  looking  limply  to  Him,  who  fells  oil  to 
the  virgins,  who  offered  a  fpringing  well  to  the 
w  oman  of  Samaria,  and  opened  a  fountain  flow- 
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ing  with  heavenly  blood  and  water,  when  he 
hung  for  us  upon  the  crofs.  To  him  be  praife 
and  glory  for  ever  !  Amen  ! 

Tell  my  little  god-daughter  Patty  Cartwright, 
the  is  big  enough  and  bad  enough  to  take  them  ; 
and  that  the  holy  child  Jefus  came  on  purpofe 
into  the  world  to  make  them  up  for  her.  What 
a  fhame  it  is,  to  have  fuch  a  remedy  fo  near,  and 
not  to  make  more  ufe  of  it  to  fubdue  our  unbe¬ 
lief,  and  cure  our  ftupid  ingratitude. 

Thank  brother  Colterdine  and  his  fellow-la¬ 
bourers  for  their  occafional  help  j  and  may  He, 
who  gives  the  increafe,  abundantly  blefs  it  to 
them  and  to  our  friends.  May  the  Lord  vouch¬ 
safe  to  confecrate  our  little  Zoar,  by  calling  one 
firmer,  and  eftablifhing  one  faint.  How  abun¬ 
dantly  fhall  we  be  repaid  for  our  little  expence 
and  trouble  !  I  am,  Yours  &c.  1.  F. 


Nyon,  Feb.  nth}  1779. 

To  the  Brethren  in  and  about  Madely. 

My  dear  Companions  in  Tribulation, 

PEACE  and  mercy,  faith,  hope, 
and  love,  be  multiplied  to  you 
all  in  general,  and  to  each  of  you  in  particular, 
from  the  Father  of  mercies,  through  the  Lord 
Jefus  Chrift,  by  the  Spirit  of  grace.  1  thank  you 
for  your  kind  remembrance  of  me  in  your  pray¬ 
ers.  I  am  yet  fpared  to  pray  for  you.  O  that 
1  had  more  power  with  God  !  I  would  bring 
down  all  heaven  into  all  your  hearts.  Strive 
together,  in  love,  for  the  living  faith,  the  glorious 
hope,  the  fandtifying,  perfecting  love,  once  deli¬ 
vered  to  the  faints.  Look  to  Jefus.  Move  on  : 
run  you  riel  ves  in  t  lie  heavenly  race,  and  let  each 
iweetly  draw  his  brother  along,  till  the  whole 
company  appears  before  the  Redeeming  God  in 
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Sion,  adorned  as  a  bride  for  the  heavenly  bride¬ 
groom. 

I  hope  God  will,  in  his  mercy,  fpare  me  to 
fee  you  in  the  Belli  ;  and,  if  I  cannot  labour  for 
you,  I  {hall  gladly  buffer  with  yon.  If  yon  will 
put  health  into  my  flefii,  marrow  in  my  bones, 
loy  in  my  heart,  and  life  into  my  whole  frame, 
be  of  one  heart,  and  of  one  foul .  Count  nothing 
your  own,  but  your  fin  and  fhame  ;  and  buiy 
that  dreadful  property  in  the  grave,  thebottoinlefs 
grave  of  our  Saviour.  Let  all  you  are,  and  have, 
be  his  that  bought  you,  and  his  members,  for  his 
fake.  Dig  hard  in  the  gofpel  mines  for  hidden 
t real ure.  Blow  hard  the  furnace  of  prayer  with 
the  bellows  of  faith,  until  you  are  melted  into 
love,  and  the  drofs  of  fin  is  purged  out  of  every 
heart.  There  is  a  river  that  maketh  glad  the  city  of 
God  ;  it  is  the  grace  that  hows  from  his  throne. 
Jefus  is  the  veflei,  the  heavenly  ark  :  get  together 
into  him,  and  fweetly  tail  down  into  the  ocean 
of  eternity  :  fo  lhall  ye  be  true  miners,  furnac- 
;men,  and  bargemen.  Farewell  in  jefus.  I, 


Nyon,  May  i Sth,  i  779, 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Greaves. 

My  dear  Fellow-labourei*, 

1\  /TY  departure  being  delayed 
LVA  fome  weeks  gives  me  much 
concern,  although,  from  the  confidence  1  have  in 
your  paftoral  diligence,  I  am  eafy  about  the  flock 
you  feed. 

There  was  laft  week  a  vifltation  held  here,  and 
the  clergy  of  the  town  took  my  part  againff  the 
vifiter  and  others,  who  faid,  “  1  was  of  a  fecfl 
every  where  fpoken  againd.”  The  converlation 
about  it  held  fo  long,  and  was  fo  trying  to  my 
grain  of  humility,  that  I  went  out.  The  matter 


however,  ended  peaceably,  by  a  vote  that  they 
Should  invite  me  to  dinner.  God  ever  fave  us 
from  jealous  and  persecuting  zeal  ! 

I  hope,  my  dear  friend,  you  go  on  comfortably, 
doing  more  and  more  for  the  work  of  a  growing 
evangelifl.  Remember  my  love  to  all  I  mentioned 
in  my  laft,  to  as  many  of  my  parishioners  as  you 
meet  with,  and  efpecially,  to  all  our  good  neigh¬ 
bours  and  to  the  fociety  God  blefs  you  all  ;  and 
enable  you  to  perfevere  in  prayer  for  your  Self, 
for  the  hock  ( which  I  once  more  recommend  to 
you,  with  the  lambs, — the  children)  and  for  your 
affectionate  brother,  1.  F. 


Nyon^  May  18  th?  1775. 

Mr.  Michael  Onions. 

My  dear  Brother, 

I  HAVE  complied  with  the  rer 
queft  of  my  friends,  to  flay  a  lit¬ 
tle  longer  among  them,  as  w  as  it  backed  by  a 
final!  fociety  of  pious  people  gathered  here. 
Three  weeks  ago,  they  got  about  me,  and,  on 
their  knees,  with  many  tears,  befought  me  to  llay 
till  they  were  a  little  itronger,  and  able  to  fland 
alone  ;  nor  would  they  rife,  till  they  had  got  me 
to  comply.  Happy  would  it  be  for  us  all,  if  we 
prayed  as  eareftly  to  Him,  who  can  give  us  fub- 
fianfial  bleffings. 

However,  yefterday  I  fpoke  with  a  carrier 
from  Geneva,  to  take  me  to  London,  who  fa  id, 
he  would  take  us  at  a  fortnight’s  notice.  The 
Lord  is  always  ready  to  give  our  hearts  a  lift  to 
the  kingdom  of  grace,  through  which  we  mufl 
pafs  to  the  kingdom  of  glory.  May  we  be  ready 
alfo  i  The  comfort  of  this  journey  is,  that  we 
all  may  travel  together,  though  our  bodies  are 
a  funder  ;  for  Chriit,  the  way,  is  every  vebere,  and 
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faith  in  his  word  is,  like  Iiis  word,  one  and  the 
fame,  in  every  age  and  country.  So  is  holinefs  the 
narrow  way  ;  for  in  all  places  we  may  love 
God  with  all  our  heart,  and  our  neighbour  as 
ourlelf.  I  hope  you,  and  all  your  ferious  friends 
tiavel  thus  ;  and  that  your  journey  is  like  that  of 
St.  Paul,  who  travelled  hard,  as  one  running  for 
a  prize — even  for  a  crown  of  life. 

Give  my  kind  love  to  all  who  travel  in  this 
manner.  Invite  kindly  all,  who  have  not  j'et 
Sdr  UP  earnestly  tliofe  that  loiter,  efpe- 
ciaily  Thomas  Powis,  over  whom  my  heart 
yearns.  Above  all,  give  them  the  example  of 
easing  the  things  behind,  and  preffing  towards 
lie  mark  with  renewed  vigour.  Tell  your  wife, 
hold  her  to  her  promife,  of  being  the  Lord’s 
more  than  ever,  becaufe  the  time  is  fnorter  for 
n,  bo tn .  i  ell  your  mother,  I  expeift  to  find  her 
„  b.  rnied  reed  m  herfelf,  and  a  pillar  in  Chrilt 
J  us.  rhe  Lord  blefs  your  brother  and  his 
w,t  child  horn,  that  fon  given,  who  lliall 

toiefloie  tous  thole,  whom  death  carries 
away.  I  hope  Patty  Cartwright,  with  her  pa¬ 
rents,  will  be  made  ltrong  in  faith  and  patience, 
if  not  in  the  body.  Tell  Mrs.  Ford,  1  hope  Hie 

^,  e“ei  ‘n  ,ioul  ial;  her  bodily  weaknefs.  If 
M.  s  brook e  is  yet  with  her,  I  hope  to  find  them 
filter s  in  Chnft  more  than  in  Adam.  I  experi¬ 
ence  here,  that  kindred  in  the  former  is  ftronger 
mid  dearer  than  in  the  latter.  Tell  Mr  wife 

felfiorhVl  a-W1-d°Wer  1U  the  Lord>  devot;ng  kirn! 

ow-i  •  bnfli  U1!r’!n»  J*P  die  Lord’s  family  and  his 
°  V  both  ot  which  require  dofe  attendance 
A.y  mve  to  your  fellow-leaders,  and,  by  them  to 
the  companies  you  meet  in  prayer  ;  alfo  to  Mr 
atton,  and  the  preachers  who  help  in  the  round’ 
My  love  alfo  waits  on  I.  Tranter.  T.  Poole  a J 

Tell  theS’  “,n,d  311  who  nleet  iu  their  houfes 
r ,  .na.em>  *  *10P  to  find  them  nrowine:  im  in* 
Cbna  „  all  tilings,  Pa„k„larl/i„S,"J  i  f 

hj  \ 
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and  humble  love.  Salute  all  our  dear  friends 
and  neighbours  for  me.  Farewell  in  the  Lord. 
I  am  jours  in  him,  I.  F. 


iV)  'on,  July  lSth,  1779. 


Mr.  Thomas  York. 

Mv  dear  Sir, 

PROVIDENCE  is  hill  gracious 
to  me,  and  raifes  me  friends  on 
all  fides.  May  Gcd  reward  them  all,  and  may 
you  have  a  double  reward  for  all  your  kin  duels. 

I  hope  I  am  getting  a  little  ftrength.  1  he 
Lord  has  blehed  to  me  a  ipecies  of  black  cher¬ 
ry,  which  I  have  eaten  in  large  quantities;  As 
a  proof  that  I  am  better,  I  can  inform  you, 
that  1  have  preached  once  in  this  country  ; 
but  as  I  was  going  to  venture  again,  l  had  a 
return  of  my  ipitting  blood,  io  that  I  debited. 
For  a  fortnight  palt,  1  have  catechized  the 
children  of  the  town  every  day  ;  and  I  do  not 
fad  much  inconvenience  from  that  exercife. 
Some  of  them  feem  to  be  under  fweet  drawings 
of  the  Father,  and  a  few  of  their  toothers  begin 
to  come,  and  deiire  me,  with  tears  in  their  e^es, 
to  It  ay  in  this  country.  They  urge  much,  my 
being  born  here,  and  I  reply,  that  1  was  born 
a qai/i  in  England,  that  is,  oj~  courje ,  tne  oouin.^y 
which,  tome,  is  the  dearer  of  the  two.  My 
friends  have  prevailed  on  me  to  publifh  A  Poem 
on  the  Praties  of  God,  which  I  wiote  many  ^eais 
ago.  The  reviling  it  for  the  prefs  is  at  once  a 
bulinefs  and  a  plealure,  which  I  go  tniough  on 
horfeback.  Help  me,  bv  your  prayers,  to  aik  a 
blelling  on  this  little  attempt  ;  and  may  the  Gcd 
pf  all  grace,  who  defer ves  fo  much  our  piailes 

for  the  unfpeakable  gilt  oi  his  dear  Son,  give  us 

fuch  a  ipirit  of  thankful  praife,  that  we  may 
blefs  and  praife  him  as  David  did  formerly. 


- 

TX: 


Remember  me  in  brotherly  love  to  all  your 
family,  and  to  all  friends  about  you,  efpeciallv 
to  thofe,  who  fear  God  and  love  the  gofpel.  Let 
us  grow  in  humble  love,  which  becomes  thofe,, 
who  believe  themfelves  redeemed  by  the  blood 
of  the  Son  of  God,  to  be  a  peculiar  people,  2ealous 
of  kind  offices,  and  all  manner  of  good  works, 
I  wifli  I  could  procure  you  an  Gtate  in  this 
fine  country,  as  I  hope  to  do  Mr.  Perronet,  one 
of  the  phyiicians,  who  fhewed  me  fo  much  love, 
when  J  lay  flck  at  Paddington.  His  grandfather 
was  a  Swifs,  who  was  naturalized  in  the  reign  of 
Queen  Anne.  By  calling  upon  foine  of  his  rela¬ 
tions,  1  have  found,  that  he  is  entitled  to  an  eifate 
of  fome  thoufand  pounds,  of  which  he  is  coming 
to  take  polleffion.  So  Providence  ,  prepares  for 
me  a  friend,  a  kind  phyfician,  and  a  fellow-travel¬ 
ler,  to  accompany  me  back  to  England  ;  where 
one  of  my  chief  pleafures  will  be  to  embrace  you, 
if  God  fpare  us  to  meet  again,  and  to  allure  you, 
how  much  I  am,  My  dear  Friend,  your  obliged 
fervant,  I.  F.  B 


Nyori)  December  25 th)  j  779, 

The  Rev,  Mr,  Greaves, 

My  dear  Brother, 

LORY  be  to  God  for  Ins 
,  unfpeakable  girt  !  May  that 

jeiU!b  that  .eternal,  all-creating,  all-litpport- 
ing,  all-atoning,  all -com  for  ting  Word,  which 
was  with  God,  and  is  God,  and  came,  in  likeneis 
of  ftnful  belli,  to  ciwell  among  men,  and  to  be 
our  Emmanuel,  God  with  us  ;  may  he  be  a  lively 
uith,  be  formed  in  our  hearts,  and,  by  a  win m 
love,  die  and  grow  in  the  manger  of  cur  empti- 
neis,  filling  it  always  with  the  bread  that  comes 
down  from  heaven!  Though  abfent  in  body, 
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I  am  with  you  and  the  flock  in  fpirit.  Yon  are 
now  at  the  Lord’s  table — O  !  may  all  the  dear 
ifouls,  you  have  juft  now  preached  to,  receive 
Jefus  Chrift  in  the  pledge  of  his  dying  love  ;  and 
sm  home  with  this  lively  conviction,  ((  Gcd  has 
“  ojven  me  eternal  life,  and  this  life  is  in  his  Sen . 
“  He  that  hath  the  Son  hath  life  :  l  have  the 
“  Son,  1  have  life,  even  eternal  life.  The  way, 
iC  the  truth,  the  life,  and  happinefs,  are  mine  ; 

and  now  return  unto  thy  reft,  O  my  foul. 
iC  Lord,  let  thy  fervant  depart  in  peace  3  for  mine 
ii  eyes- — the  eyes  of  my  faith  have  feen ,  the  hand 
i(  of  my  faith  hath  handled ,  the  mouth  of  my 
u  faith  hath  iajtcd  thy  falvation  :  a  ialvaiiou 
prefent,  unfpeakable,  and  eternal.” 

Glory  be  to  God  in  heaven  \  fence  on, earth  ! 

very  where  j  but  especially 


Love  and  good-will 
in  the  ipoc,  where 
cry,  Behold  / 


roviclence 


lias 


called  us 


to 


7  _ ...  ix) hat  'manner  oj  Love  the  Lather  nas 

It] lifted  to  ns }  in  jejns ,  that  we  children  oj  wvalh9 
jhould  he  made  children  oj  Cod ,  by  that  only  begot¬ 
ten  Son  of  the  Moft  High,  who  was  born  for 
our  regeneration,  crucified  for  our  atonement, 
traifed  for  our  juftification,  and  now  triumphs  in 
heaven  for  our  fanxftification,  for  our.  full  re¬ 
demption,  and  for  our  eternal  glorification.  To 
him  be  glory  for  ever  and  ever  :  and  may  all, 
who  fear  and  love  him  about  you,  lay  for  ever, 
Amen  1  Hallelujah  1 

Out  of  the  fulnefs  of  my  heart  I  invite  them 
to  do  fo  ;  but  how  {hallow  is  my  fulnefs  to  his  ! 
What  a  drop  to  an  ocean  without  bottom  or 
fhore  1  Let  us,  then,  receive  continually  from 
Him,  who  is  the  overflowing,  and  ever  prefent 
fource  of  pardoning,  fantfti tying,  and  exhilara¬ 
ting  grace  ;  and  from  the  foot,  of  the  "Wiehin, 
where  you  are,  to  the  foot  of  the  Alps  vvheie  1 
a  in,  let  us  echo  back  to  each  other,  the  joyful, 
thankful  cry  of  the  primitive  Chnftans,  ^  which 
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was  the  text  here  this  morning)  Out  of  his  fulnefs 
have  we  ail  received  grace  for  grace . 

I  long  to  hear  from  you  and  the  flock.  How 
do  you  go  on  ?  Anfwer  this  and  my  lafl:  toge¬ 
ther  ;  and  let  me  know,  that  you  calf  joyfully  all 
your  burdens  on  the  Lord,  Mr.  Ireland  fends 
me  word,  Mr.  Romaine  told  him,  you  were  not 
very  well.  Take  care  of  yourfelf.  Lay  nothing 
to  heart.  Should  your  bread:  be  weak,  preach 
but  once  on  Sunday  ;  for  you  know  the  evening 
fermon  is  not  a  part  of  our  fated  duty.  I  fay 
this,  that  you  may  not  over  do>  and  lie  by  as  f 
do.  God  diredt,  fuliain,  and  comfort  you  in  all 
things. 

Our  Lord  Lieutenant,  being  ftirred  up  by 
foine  of  the  clergy,  and  believing  firmly  that  1  am 
baniihed  from  England,  has  taken  the  alarm  Hill 
more,  and  forbidden  the  minifters  to  let  me  exhort 
in  their  ho ufes  ;  threatening  them  with  the  power 
of  the  fenate,  if  they  did.  They  all  yielded,  but 
are  now  afhamed  of  it.  A  young  clergyman,  a  true 
Timothy,  has  opened  me  his  houie,  where  I  exhort 
twice  a  week  ;  and  the  other  clergymen,  encou¬ 
raged  by  his  boldnefs,  come  to  our  meet¬ 
ings. 

Give  my  kind  paftoral  love  to  all  my  flock  in 
genera],  and  to  all  who  fear  God,  and  love  jefus 
and  the  brethren,  in  particular .  May  all  fee,  and 
fee  more  abundantly,  the  falvation  of  God.  May 
national  diflrefs  befamftified  unto  them  ;  and  may 
they  all  be  loyal  iubjedts  of  the  King  of  Kings, 
and  of  his  anointed,  our  King.  May  the  approach¬ 
ing  new  year  be  to  them  a  year  of  peace  and  gof- 
pel  grace.  Remember  me  kindly  to  all  our 
neighbours,  whom  I  mentioned  by  name  in  my 
preceding  letters.  I  hope  Molly  takes  good  care 
of  you.  God  blels  her.  That  you  and  the  flock 
may  fare  well  in  Tefus  is  the  hearty  prayer  of 
yours,  I.  F. 

E  2 
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'Njony  March  fthy  1 7 80. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Greaves. 

My  dear  Brother, 

I  LONG  to  hear  from  yon  :  I 
hope  you  are  well,  and  grow 
111  the  love  of  Chrift,  and  of  the  fouls  bought  with 
his  blood,  and  committed  to  your  care.  May  you 
have  the  comfort  of  bringing  them  all  into  the 
paftures  of  the  gofpel,  and  feeing  them  thrive  un¬ 
der  your  paltoral  care.  I  recommend  to  your 
care  the  moil:  helplefs  of  the  flock — I  mean  the 
children  and  the  fick.  They  molt  want  your  help  ; 
and  they  are  the  molt  likely  to  benefit  by  it  ;  for 
affliction  foftens  the  heart,  and  children  are  not 
yet  quite  hardened  through  the  deceltf  ulnefs  of 
fin. 

i  beg  you  will  not  fail,  when  you  have  oppor¬ 
tunity,  to  recommend  to  our  flock,  to  honour  the 
King,  to  itudy  to  be  quiet,  and  to  hold  up,  as 
much  as  lies  in  us,  the  hands  of  the  government 
by  which  we  are  protected.  Remember  me 
kindly  to  Mr.  Gilpin,  and  to  all  our  parifhioners. 
God  give  you  peace  by  all  means,  as,  in  his  mer¬ 
cy,  he  does  to  your  affectionate  friend  and  fel¬ 
low -labourer,  l.T'. 

Njon,  March  Jth,  1780. 

Mr.  William  Wafe. 

My  dear  Brother, 

I  AM  forty  the  building  lias 
come  to  lb  much  more  than 
1  intended  ;  but,  as  the  mifcbief  ss  done,  it  is  a 
matter  toesterciie  patience,  rchgnation,  and  feli- 
denial :  and  it  will  be  a  caution  in  future,  i  am 
ooing  to  fell  part  of  my  little  eft  ate  here  to  dif- 
c  barge-  the  debt.  1  had  laid  by  5^1*  to  print  a 
fiualT  work,  which  I  wanted  to  diftribute  here  ; 
but,  as  1  mu  ft  be  juft,  before  1  pr  el  tune  to  offer 
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that  mite  to  the  Cod  of  truth ,  I  lay  by  the  defi«n, 
and  /hall  lend  that  fum  to  Mr.  York.  Money  is 
fo  fcarce  here,  at  this  time,  that  1  Ihall  fell  at  a 
very  great  lofs  ;  but  neceility  and  jultice  are  two 
great  laws,  which  mult  be  obeyed.  As  1  defign, 
on  my  return  to  England,  to  pinch  until  I  have 
got  rid  of  this  debt,  I  may  go  and  live  in  one  of 
the  cottages  belonging  to  the  vicar,  if  we  could 
let  the  vicarage  for  a  few  pounds  ;  and  in  that 
cafe,  I  dare  fay,  Mr.  Greaves  would  be  fo  good 
as  to  take  the  other  little  ho ufe. 


My  clear  friend,  let  us  die  to  fin  ;  hold  fail 
J'efus,  the  way,  the  truth,  and  the  life  ;  walk  by 
faith  in  him,  and  not  by  the  fight  and  pardons 
of  the  old  Adam.  1  hope  the  fun  of  affliction, 
which  burns  poor  England  and  us,  will  ripen  us 
ail  for  glory.  Give  my  bell  love  to  all  our 
friends  in  Child:,  and  tell  them,  that  the  hope  of 
feeing  them  does  me  good,  and  that  1  trait,  they 
will  not  turn  it  into  bitternefs ;  which  would  be 
the  cafe,  if  i  Ihotild  find  them  out  of  the  narrow 
way,  and  out  ot  the  kingdom  of  righteouihe^, 
peace,  and  joy  in  the  Lord.  Salute  dear  John 
York  ;  hold  up  his  hands  for  me,  and  bid  him 
fl and  rail  in  the  Lord  ;  leaning  upon  the  crofs 
of  Him,  who  bruifed  the  f err- cut’s  head,  and 
overcame  death,  hell,  a) id  the  grave,  by  pulling 
out  fin,  the  fling  of  death.  Farewell  in  lefes 
Chrift,  1.  F.  J 


'Nyotjj  Sept-.  i$th ,  178O0 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Greaves. 

My  dear  Fellow-labourer, 

I  HAD  fixed  the  time  of  my 
departure  for; this  month; 
but  now  two  hiiKierances  Hand  in  my  way. 
When  1  came  to  collect  the  parts  of  my  maim- 

V/:» 
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fcript,  I  found  the  mod:  confiderable  parts  want¬ 
ing  ;  and,  after  a  thou  land  fearches,  I  was  obliged 
to  write  it  over  again.  This  accident  obliged 
me  to  put  off  my  journey  ;  and  now  the  change 
of  weather  has  brought  back  fome  fymptoms  of 
my  diforder.  I  fpeak,  or  rather  whifper,  with 
difficulty  ;  but  I  hope  the  quantity  of  grapes  l 
begin  to  eat  will  have  as  good  an  effect  upon  me, 
as  in  the  laft  two  autums.  Have  patience  then  ^ 
a  little  while.  If  things  are  not  as  you  could 
wiffi,  you  can  do,  but  as  I  have  cone  for  many 
years — learn  patience  by  the  things  which  you  fuff er. 
Croliing  our  will,  getting  the  better  of  our  own 
inclinations,  and  growing  in  experience,  are  no 
mean  advantages  ;  and  they  may  all  be  yours. 
Mr.  Ireland  writes  me  word,  that  if  I  return  to 
England  now,  the  winter  will  undo  all  I  have 
been  doing  for  my  health  for  many  years. 
However,  1  have  not  quite  laid  by  the  defign  ot 
fpending  the  winter  with  you  ;  but  don  t  expedt 
me  till  you  fee  me.  I  am,  neverthelefs,  firmly 
purpofed,  that  if  I  do  not  fet  out  this  autumn, 

1  ffi all  do  fo  next  fpring  as  early  as  I  can. 

Till  I  had  this  relapie,  I  v/as  able,  thank  God, 
to  exhort  in  a  private  room  three  times  a  week  : 
but  the  Lord  Lieutenant  will  not  allow  me  to 
get  into  a  pulpit,  though  they  permit  the  fchool- 
maffers,  who  are  laymen,  to  put  on  a  band  and 
read  the  church  prayers  :  fo  high  runs  the  pre¬ 
judice.  The  clergy,  however,  tell  me,  that  if  I 
‘will  renounce  my  ordination,  and  get  prefoyte- 
rian  orders  among  them,  they  will  allow  me  to 
preach  :  and,  on  tbefe  terms,  one  of  the  mini- 
Iters  of  this  towm  offers  me  his  curacy.  A  young 
Clergyman  of  Geneva,  tutor  to  my  nephew,  ap¬ 
pears  to  me  a  truly  converted  man  ;  and  he  is  fo 
pleafed  when  I  tell  him,  there  are  converted 
fouls  in  England,  that  he  will  go  over  with  me 
to  learn  Engliffi,  and  converie  with  the  Britifh 
Chriftians,  He  wrote  laft  funnier  with  fuch 
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force  to  fome  of  the  clergy,  who  were  {lining 
up  the  hie  of  perfecution,  that  he  made  them 
aihamed,  and  we  have  fhice  had  peace  from  that 
quarter. 

There  is  little  genuine  piety  in  ihefe  parts  2 
lieverthelefs,  there  is  yet  fome  of  the  form  of  it  ; 
fo  far,  as  to  go  to  the  Lord’s  table  regularly  four 
times  a  year.  T  here  meet  the  adulterers,  the 
drunkards,  the  fwearers,  the  infidels,  and  even 
the  materialiils.  They  have  no  idea  of  the  dou¬ 
ble  damnation  that  awaits  hypocrites.  They 
look  upon  partaking  that  facrament,  as  a  ceremo¬ 
ny  enjoined  by  the  magiihate.  At  Zurich,  the 
firit  town  of  this  county,  they  have  lately  be¬ 
headed  a  clergyman),  who  wanted  to  betray  his 
country  to  the  Emperor,  to  whom  it  chiefly  be¬ 
longed.  It  is  the  town  of  the  great  reformer 
Zninglius  ;  yet  there  they  pollened  the  fa  era- 
mental  wine  a  few  years  ago.  Tell  it  mr  in 
Gath  i  1  mention  this  to  ihew  you  there  is  eccalion, 
and  great  need  to  bear  a  teltimony  againft  the 
faults  of  the  clergy  here  ;  and  if  I  cannot  do  it 
from  the  pulpit,  I  mull  try  to  do  it  from  the  prefs. 
Their  canons,  which  were  compofed  by  230  paf- 
tors,  at  the  time  of  the  reformation,  are  fo  fpi- 
ritual  and  apoilolic,  that  1  defign  to  tranflate 
them  into  Eimliih,  if  1  am  {pared. 

Farewell,  my  dear  brother.  Take  car e,gooa, 
conjlant  care*  of  the  dock  committed  to  your 
charge  ;  efpecially  the  ft  ck  and  the  young.  Salute 
all  our  dear  parifhioners.  Let  me  fiiil  have  a 
part  in  your  prayers,  public  and  private  ;  and 
rejoice  in  the  Lord,  as,  through  grace,  1  am  ena¬ 
bled  to  do  in  all  my  little  tribulations.  1  am  your 
affectionate  friend  and  fellow-labourer,  1. 
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Nyon,  Sept.  15th,  1780, 

Mr.  William  Wafe. 

My  dear  Brother, 

*OU  are  alfo  entitled  to  many 
thanks ;  receive  them  from 
jne  till  I  can  return  you  Something  move  fubiian- 
tial.  Give  my  love  and  thanks  to  the  preachers, 
who  come  and  help  us.  Enforce  my  little  ex¬ 
hortation  to  the  fbcieties  in  much  love.  Go  and 
comfort  from  me  Mrs.  Palmer  and  Mrs.  Cart¬ 
wright  ;  and  fince  God  has  placed  you  all  in  a 
widowed  itate,  agree  to  take  jelus  for  a  never 
dying  friend  and  bridegroom.  Your  Maker  is 
your  liufband.  He  is  all  in  all ;  and  what,  then, 
have  you  Ion  ?  Chrilt  is  yours  and  all  things  with 
him.  I  he  reiurrediion  day  will  fbon  come. 
Prepare  yourfelves  for  the  marriage  feaft  of  the 
Lamo,  and  till  then  rejoice  in  the  expectation  of 
that  day.  1  fymparhize  with  our  fickly  friends 
widow  Matthews,  M.  Blummer,  E.  Whittaker, 
h  1  ork,  and  S.  Alton.  Salute  them  kindly 
lrom  me.  Help  them  to  trim  their  lamps,  and 
wait  for  the  Bridegroom.  Bid  them  not  be  dii- 
c  our  aged.  1  hank  Thomas  and  Nelly  Fennel 

for  their  love  to  the  preachers,  and  give  them 
mine,  as  well  as  John  Owen  <kc.  by  whom,  1 
fend  it;  to  the  little  companies  they  meet  with, 
C*M!  for  ftrength,  comfort  and  help,  in  time 
e>f  need.  Fare  ye  all  well  in  jefus.  1  fay  again, 
farewell.  1  am  yours,  I,  F. 
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Njon,  Sept.  15th,  1780. 

Mr.  Thomas  York. 

My  dear  Friend, 

YOU  fee  by  my  letter  to  Pdr. 
Greases,  that  I  am  in  ?ood 
hopes  of  feeing  you,  at  the  lateif,  next  fpring-. 
I  have  been  fo  well,  that  my  friends  here  thought 
of  giving  me  a  wife  ;  but  what  fhould  1  do  with 
a  Swifs  wife  at  Madeiy  !  I  want  rather  an  Emdifli 
nurfe  ;  but  more  hill  a  mighty  Saviour,  and, 
thanks  be  to  God,  that  ]  have.  Kelp  me  to  re¬ 
joice  in  tnat  never  dying,  never  moving  Friend 
Having  heard  that  my  dear  friend  Ireland  has 
difcharged  the  greatetf  part  of  my  debt,  1  hav- 
not  lent  money  ;  but  I  hope  to  bring  with  me 
l  oci,  to ^  make  up  that  gap,  and  reimburfe  my 
f  riends  m  part,  till  1  can  do  it  altogether.  But 
r  Mall  never  be  able  to  pay  you  the  debt  of 
Linen  els  i  have  contracted  with  you.  J  look  to 
Jefus,  iv  y  furety,  for  that:  may  he  rebay  you  a 
thou  land  fold  !  Ptemember  me  kindly  to  Mrs. 
ioik,  Mrs.  Harper,  and  all  that  yet  remember 
your  obliged  friend  and  brother,  1  F. 


Nyon,  Sept .  15th,  1780. 
To  tne  SocAeties  m  and  about  Madeley. 

I^B.ACE  and  peace,  truth  and 
he  multiplied  unto 
you  all.  otand^  tad  in  the  Lord,  my  dear  bre- 
tnieii.  Stand  fad  to  jefus  ;  Hand  fad  to  one 
another  :  Hand  fad  to  the  vow  we  have  fo  often 
renewed  together  upon  our  knees,  and  at  the 
,  s,ta^e-  Refolve  to  fave  yourfelves  altogether . 
iJ°n  J°  slaving,  fo  cozuardly,  as  to  let  one  of 
your  JKttle  company  iall  into  the  hands  of  the 
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world  and  the  Devil  :  and  agree  to  crucify  the  bo¬ 
dy  of  iin  altogether. 

I  am  Hill  in  a  Hrait  between  the  work,  which 
Providence  cut  out  for  me  here,  and  the  love 
which  draws  me  to  you.  When  I  fhall  have 
the  pi  eaihre  of  feeing  you,  let  it  not  be  embit¬ 
tered  by  the  forrow  of  finding  any  of  you  half¬ 
hearted  and  lukewarm.  Let  me  find  you  all 
ftrong  in  the  Lord,  and  increaied  in  humble 
love.  Salute  from  me  all  that  followed  with  us 
fifteen  years  ago.  Care  Hill  for  your  old  bre¬ 
thren.  Let  there  be  no  Cain  among  you,  no 
Efau,  no  Lot’s  wife.  Let  the  love  of  David  and 
Jonathan,  heigbtneed  by  that  of  Martha,  Mary, 
Lazarus  and  our  Lord,  fliine  in  all  your  thoughts , 
your  tempers,  your  words,  your  looks ,  and  your 
atfionr.  If  you  love  one  another,  your  little 
meetings  will  be  a  renewed  feall  ;  and  the  God 
of  love,  who  is  peculiarly  prefent  where  two  or 
three  are  gathered  together,  in  the  name  of  Jefus 
and  in  the  fpirit  of  love,  will  abundantly  blefs 
you.  Bear  me  Hill  upon  your  breaits  ill  prayer, 
as  I  do  you  upon  mine  :  and  rejoice  with  me, 
that  the  Lord,  who  made,  redeemed,  and  comforts 
us,  hears  us  all  upon  his .  I  am  yours  in  him,  I.  F. 


Nyon ,  February  14 th,  1781, 

Mr.  John  Owen. 

I  THANK  you,  tny  dear  brother, 
for  your  kind  lines.  1  have  de- 
fered  anfwering  them,  till  I  could  inform  y  ou  of 
the  time  of  my  departure  hence,  which  you  will 
fee  in  rny  letter  to  Mr.  Wafe.  I  hope  you  help 
Mr.  Greaves  and  the  preachers,  to  Hir  up  the 
people  in  my  parifh.  Be  much  in  prayer. 
Strengthen  the  things  that  remain  and  are  r^ady 
to  die.  I  hope  you  take  counfel  with  Michael 
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Onions,  Mrs.  Palmer,  and  Molly  Cartwright, 
about  the  mod  effectual  means  to  recover  the 
backfliders;  and  to  keep  together  to  Chrift,  and 
to  each  other,  tliofe  who  ltill  hold  their  fhield. 
Salute  them  kindly  from  me,  and  tell  them,  that 
I  hope  they  will  give  me  a  good  account  of  then 

little  companies,  and  of  theml’elves. 

If  I  were  not  a  miniiler,  I  would  be  a  Jchool- 

mafter,  to  have  the  pleafure  of  bringing  up  chil¬ 
dren  in  the  fear  of  the  Lord  t  that  pleafure  is 
yours  ;  relifli  it,  and  it  will  comfort  and  ttrength- 
en  you  in  your  work.  The  joy  of  the  Lord, 
and  of  charity,  is  our  ftrength.  Salute  the  chil¬ 
dren  from  me,  and  tell  them,  1  long  to  fhew 
them  the  way  to  happinefs  and  heaven.  Pia^, 
have  you  mattered  the  itiffnefs  and  fhynefs  of 
your  temper  ?  Charity  gives  a  meeknefs ,  an  ajj 'abi¬ 
lity  9  a  child-like  Jiwzpiicily ,  and  opennefs ,  which  na¬ 
ture  lias  denied  you,  that  grace  mignt  have  all  the 
honour  of  it.  Let  me  find  you  fhining  by  theie 
virtues,  and  you  will  revive  me  much.  God 
blefs  your  labour  about  the  fheep  and  the  lambs. 

I  need  not  tell  you  to  remember  me  to  yom 
friends,  not  excepting  your  brother-in-law,  yout 
fitter,  and  your  niece  Sally  ;  to  whole  fiienclfhip 
I  recommend  my  god-daughter  Patty  Caitwiight. 
Go  to  James  Hinkfman,  give  him  my  love,  and 
afk  his  for  me  and  his  old  brethren.  Give  the 
fame  commiflion  to  T.  fennel  and  Neliy,  with 
refpectto  Samuel  Stratton  and  his  wife  ;  likewife 
to  Serjeant  Lees,  with  refpedt  to  his  bi other 
Thomas;  and  to  I  Tranter,  T>  Banks,  and  P- 
Pool  with  refpectt  to  their  friends.  Remember  me 
to  all  friends.  I  am  yours  affectionately,  1.  f  . 

P.  S.  Read  the  following  note  to  all  that  fear 
God  and  love  jefus  in  Madelcy  church. 

My  dear  Brethren, 

MY  heart  leaps  with  joy  at  the  thought 
of  coming  to  fee  you,  and  blefs  the  Lord  with 
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you.  Let  us  not  11  ay  to  praife  him  till  we  fee 
each  other.  Let  us  fee  him  in  his  Son,  in  his 
word,  in  his  works,  and  in  all  the  members  of 
Chrift.  How  flow  will  poA  horfes  go  in  compa- 
_rifon  of  love  ! 

cc  Quick  as  feraphic  flames  we  move, 
c<  To  reign  with  Chrjfl  in  endlefs  day.” 

Meet  me,  as  I  do  you — in  fpirit ;  and  we  lhall 
not  flay  till  April  or  May  to  blefs  God  together  ; 
Now  will  be  the  time  of  union  and  love. 

Nyon ,  February  1 4/./;,  1781. 

Mr.  William  Wafc. 

My  dear  Friend, 

I  THANK  you  for  your  kind  re¬ 
membrance  of  me.  I  need  not 
be  urged  to  return  :  brotherly  love  draws  me  to 
Madeley,  and  circumftances  drive  me  hence. 
With  pleafure  1  fee  the  days  lengthen,  and  haften 
the  happy  hour,  when  I  lhall  fee  the  little  flock  re¬ 
joicing  in  God,  as,  through  mercy,  I  do.  I  am 
exceeding  glad  that  there  is  a  revival  on  your  fide 
the  water,  and  that  you  are  obliged  to  enlarge 
your  room. 

I  wifh  I  could  contribute  to  fliake  the  dry 
bones  in  my  parifli  ;  but  I  have  no  confidence 
in  the  flefli  ;  and  what  1  could  not  do,  when  I 
was  in  my  Arength,  I  have  little  profpecfl  of  do¬ 
ing  now  that  my  flrength  is  broken.  However, 

I  don’t  defpair  ;  for  the  work  is  not  mine,  but  the 
Lord's,  If  the  few,  who  love  the  golpel,  would 
be  Ample  and  zealous,  God  would  again  hear 
tlieir  prayers  for  tliofe,  who  are  content  to  go 
on  in  the  broad  way.  I  thank  you  for  your 
view  of  the  iron  bridge.  I  hope  the  word,  and 
the  faith  that  works  by  love,  will  eretffc  a  more 
folid  and  durable  bridge,  to  unite  tliofe  who  tra¬ 
vel  together  towards  Sion. 
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My  friend  Ireland  invites  me  to  go  and  join 
Mm  in  the  South  of  France  ;  and  1  long  to  fee, 
’whether  I  could  not  have  more  liberty  to  preach 
the  word  among  the  Papifts,  than  among  the 
Protellants.-  But  it  is  fo  little  1  can  do,  that  I 
doubt  much/  whether  it  is  worth  while  going  fo 
far  upon  fo  little  a  chance.  If  I  weie  itiongei, 
and  had  more  time,  the  fear  of  being  hanged 
fhould  not  detain  me.'  1  trull  to  fet  out  nexi. 
month,  and  to  be  in  England  in  May  :  it  won  t  be 
my  fault,  if  it  is  not  in  April. 

1  am  here  in  the  midft  of  the  rumours  of  war* 
The  burghers  of  Geneva,  on  the  ficie  of  the  op- 
polition,  have  difarmed  the  garrifon,  and  taken 
pofleifton  of  one  of  the  gates.  1  had,  however, 
the  luck  to  get  in  and  bring  away  my  nephew. 
Who  is  a  lludent  there.  Some  troops  are  prepar- 
ing  to  go  and  block  them  up.  The  Lord  may 
at  this  time  punifh  the  repeated  backflidings  of 
thole  Laodicean  Chriflians,  moil  of  whom  have 
turned  infidels.  This  event  may  a  little  retard 
my  journey,  as  1-  nihft  pafs  through  Geneva.  It 
alio  puts  off  the  printing  my  manufenpt,  for 
there  is  nothing  going  on  in  that  unhappy 
town  but  difputes,  and  fights,  and  mounting  of 
guards.  Remember  me  in  much  love  to  Mr, 
Greaves,  Mr*'  Gilpin,  and  the  preachers  who 
labour  with  us.  O  !  my  friend,  give  yonrfelf 
wholly  up  to  the  Lord,  and  you  will  have  that 
peace  and  joy,  through  Chrilt  and  righteouf- 
nefs,  which  will  be  worth  a  little  heaven  to  you* 
Adieu.  Yoursy  1.  F. 

Nyon,  March—,  I  78 1. 

MG'Michael  Onions. 

I  THANK  you,  my  dear  brother, n 
for  your  kind  remembrance  of 
me,  and  for  your  letters  :  I  hope  to  bring  my 
fuller  thanks  to  you  in  perfon.  Come,  hold  up 


your  hands.  Confirm  the  feeble  knees.  Set  up 
an  Ebenezer  every  hour  of  the  day.  In  every 
thing  give  thanks  ;  and  in  order  to  this,  pray 
without  cealing  and  rejoice  evermore.  My  heart 
iympathizes  with  poor  Molly  Cartwright.  Tell 
her  from  ijne,  that  her  hufband  lives  in  Him,  who. 
is  the  refurrecdion,  and  that  I  want  her  to  live 
there  with  him  In  Chrifl  there  is  no  death, 
but  the  victory  over  death.  O  !  let  us  live  in 
him,  to  him,  for  him,  who  more  than  repairs, 
all  our  lodes.  I  long  to  rejoice  with  her,  in 
hopes  of  meeting  our  departed  friends  where 
parting  and  trouble  fhall  be  no  more. 

My  love  to  your  wife  :  tell  her  die  promifed 
me,  to  be  jeilis’s  as  well  as  yours.  1  truft  her 
mother  ripens  fairer  for  glory,  than  for  the 
grave.  I  hope  to  find  her  quite  mellowed  by 
the  humble  love  of  the  go! pel.  My  love  to 
John  Owen,  and  all  our  other  leaders,  and,  by 
them,  to  the  few  who  do  not  tire  by  the  way. 
With  regard  to  the  others,  take  them  in  the 
arms  of  prayer  arid  love,  and  carry  them  out  of 
Egypt  and  Sodom,  if  they  are  loath  to  come. 
Defpair  of  none.  You  know  charity  hopeth  all 
things,  and  brings  many  things  to  pafs.  All 
things  ar q  pojjible  to  him  that  believeth,  all  things 
are  eajy  to  them  that  loveth.  God  be  with  you, 
my  dear  brother,  and  make  you  faithful  unto 
death.  It  is  my  prayer  for  you,  and  all  the 
iociety,  and  all  my  dear  neighbours,  my  dear 
parifhioners,  to  whom  I  beg  to  be  remembered. 

I  have  no  place  to  write  their  names  ;  but  I  pray 
they  may  be  all  written  in  the  book  of  life.  God 
is  merciful,  gracious  and  faithful  :  1  fet  my  feal 
to  his  loving  kindnefs  :  Witnefs,  my  heart  and 
hand,  I.  F. 
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Tern,  November  2 \th,  1 7i^* 


The  Rev.  Mr.  John  W eflev. 

Fvev.  Sir, 


A! 


S  I  look  upon  you  as  my  fpiri- 
^  ^  tual  guide,  and  cannot  doubt 
of  your  patience  to  hear,  and  your  experience  to 
anlwer  a  queftion,  propofed  by  one  of  your  peo¬ 
ple,  1  freely  lay  my  cai'e  before  you. 

1  Since  the  frrit  time  1  began  to  feel  the  love  ot 
God  fhed  abroad  in  my  foul,  which  was,  1  think, 
at  feven  y'ears  of  age,  I  refolved  to  give  my  e 
rip  to  him,  and  to  the  fervice  of  his  Church,  it 
ever  I  was  fit  for  it;  but  the  corruption,  whicu 
is  in  the  world,  and  that  which  was  m  my  heart, 
foon  weakened, if  not  erafed  thofe  firft  chai  acftei  s, 
which  grace  had  written  upon  it.  However,  i 
went  through  my  ftudies,  with  a  defign  of  going 
into  orders  ;  but  afterwards,  upon  ierions  re- 
fledlion,  feeling  I  was  unequal  to  fo  great  a  bur¬ 
den,  and  difgulled  by  the  neceflity  l  fhould  be 
under  to  fublcribe  tlie  doctrine  of  Predeitmalion, 

1  yielded  to  the  defire  of  my  friends,  who  would 
have  me  to  go  into  the  army  :  but  juft  before  I 
was  quite  engaged  in  a  military  employment,  I 
met  with  fuch  difappointments  as  occasioned  my 
coming  to  England.  Here  I  was  called  outward¬ 
ly  three  times  to  go  into  orders  ;  hut  upon  play¬ 
ing  to  God,  that  if  thofe  calls  were  not  from  him, 
they  mi <dit  come  to  nothing,  fbmething  always 
bValled  the  deiigns  of  my  friends  ;  and  m  this,  i 
have  often  admired  the  goodnefs  of  God,  who 
prevented  my  milling  into  that  important  em¬ 
ployment,  as  the  horie  into  the  battle.  I  nc- 
t  F  2 
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I^ie'ra  thra^fnl  -°r  tWs.favonr,  than  finee 
LI  r  -bf  S°fPel  111  us  P»ncy.  Before  I  had 
been  afraid,  but  then  I  trembled  to  meddle  with 

holy  things  ;  and  refolved  to  work  out  my  falva- 
tion  privately,  without  engaging  in  a  way  of  life. 
Which  required  fo  much  more  grace  and  gifts, 
than  I  was  confcious  I  poflefled  ;  yet,  from  time 

I/ek  War,in  . alld  ftrong  defires,  to  cart 
m,yfelf  and  my  inability  on  the  Lord,  if  I  fhould 
>3  called  any  more,  knowing  that  he  could  help, 
me,  and  fhew  his  ftrength  in  my  weaknefs  :  and 
there  defires  were  increafed  by  fome  little  fuc- 

cels,  wnich  attended  my  exhortations  and  letters 
to  my  friends. 

I  think  it  neceflary  to  let  you  know,  Sir  that 
my  patron  often  delired  me  to  take  orders,  and 
laid,  he  would  foon  help  me  to  a  liviinr  ;  to 
which  I  coldly  anfwered,  1  was  not  fit,  and  that, 
oeuues,  I  did  not  know  how  to  get  a  title.  The 
thing  was  in  that  Hate,  when,  about  fix  weeks 
a  gent!eman,  I  hardly  knew,  offered  me  a 
iving,  which,  in  all  probability,  will  be  vacant, 
loon  ;  and  a  clergyman,  1  never  fpoke  to,  gave 
me  of  °wn  accord,  the  title  of  curate  to  one 
or  his  livings.  Now,  Sir,  the  queflion,  which  I 
beg  you  to  decide  is.  Whether  I  mult  and  can 
make  life  of  that  title  to  get  into  orders  ?  For 
with  refpedf  to  the  living,  were  it  vacant,  I  have 
no  mind  to  it  ;  becaufe,  I  think,  I  could  preach 
with  more  fruit  in  my  native  country,  and  in  my 
own  tongue.  J 


I  am  in  fufpence  :  on  one  fide  my  heart  tells 
me,  I  mull  try,  and  it  tells  me  fo,  "whenever  I 
cei  any  degree  of  the  love  of  God  and  man  :  on 
the  other,  when  I  examine,  whether  J  am  fit  for 
it,  I  fo  plainly  fee  my  want  of  gifts,  and  efpeci- 
silly,  of  that  foul  of  all  the  labours  of  a  ininifter, 
contuMaly  uni'&erfdtly  faming  love ,  that  my 
confidence  disappears  ;  I  accufe  myfelf  of  pride 
to  daze  to  entertain  the  del* re^  of  iupporring 
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one  day  the  ark  of  God,  and  conclude,  that  an 
extraordinary  punifhment  will,  fooner  or  later, 
overtake  my  rafhnefs.  As  I  am  in  both  of  thefe 
frames  lucceffively,  I  muft  own.  Sir,  1  do  not  fee 
which  of  thefe  two  ways,  before  me,  1  can  take 
with  fafety  ;  and  I  fhall  gladly  be  ruled  by  you  ; 
becaufe,  1  trull,  God  will  direct  you  in  giving 
me  the  advice,  you  think  will  bell  conduce  to  his 
gloiy,  which  is  the  only  thing  I  would  have  in 
view  in  this  affair.  1  know  how  precious  your 
time  is,  and  delire  no  long  anfwer ,—ferjill  or 
jorbear  will  fatisfy  and  influence,  Rev.  Sir,  your 
unworthy  fervant,  I,  l . 

London,  May  lioth,  1757- 

The  Rev.  Mr.  John  Wefley. 

Rev.  Sir, 

IF  I  did  not  write  to  yon  before 
Mrs.  Wefley  had  afked  me,  it 
was  not  that  I  wanted  a  remembi  oncer  within, 
but  rather  an  encourager  without.  There  is, 
generally,  upon  my  heart,  fuch  a  fenfe  of  my 
unworthinefs,  that  I  fometimes  dare  haidlyopen 
my  mouth  before  a  child  of  God  ;  and  think  it  an 
tm (peak able  honour  to  ftund  before  one,  who  has 
recovered  fomething  of  the  image  of  God  or 
fincerely  feeks  after  it.  Is  it  poffibie,  that  fuch 
a  finful  worm  as  I  fhoukl  have  the  privilege  to 
converfe  with  one,  whofe  foul  is  fprinkled  with 
the  blood  of  my  Lord  !  The  thought  amazes,— 
confounds  me,  and  fills  my  eyes  with  teais  of 
humble  joy.  Judge,  then,  at  wliat  diftance  I 
muft  fee  myfelf  from  you,  if  I  am  fo  much  below 
the  leaft  of  your  children  ;  and  whether  a  re¬ 
membrancer  within  fuffers  to  make  me  prefume 
to  write  to  you,  whofe  fhoes  1  am  not  worthy  to 
bear. 
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I  rejoice  that  yon  find  every  where  an  increafe 
Paying  fouls.  I  doubt  not  but  the  prayer  of 
the  righteous  hath  great  power  with  God" ;  yet 
I  cannot  believe,  that  it  fliould  hinder  the  ful¬ 
filling  of  Chrift’s  gracious  promifes  to  his  Church . 
He  in u it,  and  certainly  will  come,  at  the  time 
appointed  ;  for  he  is  not  flack,  as  fome  men 
count  flacknefs  ,  and  although  he  would  have 
all  to  come  to  repentance,  yet  he  has  not  foro-0t 
to  be  ti  ue  and  Juft.  Only  he  will  come  with 
more  mercy,  and  will  increafe  the  light,  that 
lhall  be  at  evening- tide,  according  to  his  promife 
in  Zech.  xiv.  7.  I  fhould  rather  think,  that  the 
viiions  are  not  yet  plainly  difclofed  ;  and  that 
the  day ,  and  year ,  in  which  the  Lord  will  begin 
to  make  bare  his  arm  openly,  are  ftill  concealed 
from  us. 

I  niuit  fay  of  Mr.  WaMi,  as  he  faid  once  to 
me  concerning  God,  “  I  wifh  I  could  attend 
him  every  where,  as  Eliflia  did  Elijah.”  But 
fjnce  the  will  of  God  calls  me  from  him,  I  mu  ft 
fubmit,  and  drink  the  cup  prepared  for  me.  I 
Lave  not  feen  him,  unlels  for  a  few  moments, 
three  or  four  times  before  divine  fervice.  We 
muft  meet  at  the  throne  of  grace,  or  meet  but 
fieidom.  O  when  will  rhe  communion  of  faints 
be  complete  !  Lord  haften  the  time,  and  let  me 
have  a  place  among  them  that  love  thee,  and 
love  one  another  iii  fincei  ity. 

1  fet  out  in  two  clays  for  the  country.  O  may 
1  be  faithful  !  Harmlefs  like  a  dove,  wife  like 
a  feipent,  and  bold  as  a  Lon  for  the  common 
caufe  !  O  Lord  do  not  forfake  me  !  Stand  by  the 
weakeft  of  thy  fervants,  and  enable  thy  children 
to  hear  with  me,  and  wreflle  with  thee  in  my 
behalf.  O  bear  with  me,  dear  fir,  and  give  me 
your  bl effing  every  day,  and  the  Lord  will  return 
it  to  you  feven*fo!d,  1  am,  Rev.  and  dear  fir, 
your  unworthy  Tenant,  ].F. 
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London,  April  I Stht  1  'y'J 


Mrs.  Glynne. 

Madam, 

A  S  it  is  never  too  late  to  do 
A  what  multiplicity  of  buhnel*, 

rather  » 

,*  the  liberty  you  ”Jd  £«  g“  »th  the 

welfare  ”da"  f.rg.fte;, 

"“"’aftlr'e  throne  of  grace.  O  may  my  P«>- 
E.  taS  readretl  hcf.cn,  ^ ^ 

thence,  at  leaft  lome  drops  of  thole  ‘P»« 
fhowers  of  righteoufnefs,  peace  anc  J  y  .  ^ 

H°!4„G,‘“hft'  rhtr«tt  ‘”m01™aio5„  from  above 

teacto  S,m»  all  .big.  m#*. "  /"tSmto 
efpecially  the  rtec.ffity  of  ct»o»™e  »«»“  “ 

/ayer/antl  "“'‘"^"“t'^atV  tf  eSef.o or 
verance,  yet,  1  think  ic  y  I  b 0Hnefs,  by 
to  add  wings  to  your  1  but  cloth- 

enforcmg  them  wuh  mint.  .ft  pray¬ 

ed  with  all  the  righteoufnefs  of ^rLejs 

ers  would  avail  much  ;  an tctafe  my  guilt,  as 
of  my  brethren  would  not  mcica  y  b 

b’eilgkryfelf  a,,  inft.hoe  of  that  c. d™fs  of 

which  puts  me  upon  intei  ceding 

Though  1  fpeak  of  lukewarmnefs,  3  do  not 
accufe  you,  Madam,  of  having  given  way  to  it 
on  the  contrary,  it  is  my  duty  and  J thejoyjf 
my  heart,  to  hope,  that  you  llir  1 
more  the  gift  of  God  which  is  m  ^ Lord 

evidences  of  your  intei  eft .  i  ^  J  Clirift 

get  clearer  every  day  ,  that  •  r  i. 

conftrains  you  more  and  more  to  deny  youi  felt, 

*  ,*  iy  ,i,i,.(vo  and  follow  him 

take  up  your  crofs  in  all  things,  aim  io  .  • 

patiently,  through  bad  and  good  report  .-m  * 

word,  that  continually  liming  the  things  which  at. 
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darkneft,  towards  the  ''prize  £hrouSb .  or 

Jefus  Chrift  l  oj  your  high  calling  in 

filled  with  all  thTfulenTc  *riJe> 

an  intent  ?hL^f  y^S'fLS*^  blUwkh 

thele  lines  may  be  an  inftruntent  in  /i ' 1  thj516> 

God,  to  Air  von  „n  “munfnt>  m  the  hand  of 

all  things  Jdm^lnd  J  r  ™d  make  -you  look  on- 

<7*4  «/  rf -t 

Sr r,d  2*? to  be  cn,dM  “  «*•  A  "2 

,t  fer  i,2  tux ii 

ift  w  r W  °f  SOdlfefc  The  reproach  of 
continual  fug  port,  his  followers  her  dearTtuTI 

SlTvhVKrple  th‘ of  herZlSf- 

o?'.,S„:/;5  si  xs  st  f "{ “* 
i«r;tntb;«yh  ■!"  3S5Ma5» 

1  write1  l  Si  “wn’7  ^  °  when  ftalf 

of  God  as  hers  was/  Whcu  heart  Ihall  be  full 

and^r-nt  'me*'?™?* 7°U  t0  Wa,k  in  her 
humble  ■  n,  een  y°n  fnlnins  amonethe 

humble,  loving  Marys  of  this  age,  as  ihe  did  but 
a  few  months  ago  Her  rwf  ;Q  „  >  ,  ,ut 

J  Spirit^  that  animated  her,  is  waiting*  at  the 
door  of  our  hearts,  to  cleanfe  them  and  1  them 

S5d V,ZeTm’-  if  T  Wiil  bu£  «J»“e  S 

o  ni,  and  let  him  in.  Why  fhould-  we  then 
r  l'Va{  ?  defPondency,  and  refufe  to  cherilh 

^  10p<^.  which  if  any  one  has,  he  wilt  purity 
minfelj,  eve„  as  Cod  ()  pure  ?  Take 

*  Mrs.  Lcjevre . 
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IVIadam,  and  coniider,  that  the  hour  of  felf-deni- 
al  and  painful  wreftling  with  God  will  be  fliort, 
and  the  time  of  victorious  recompence  as  long 
as  eternity  itfelf.  May  the  Lord  enable  you 
and  me,  to  weigh  that  confideration  in  the  ba¬ 
lance  of  his  fandluary,  and  to  act  agreeably  : 
and  may  that  gracious  Being,  who  invites  the 
young  man  to  honour  him  in  the  days  of  his 
youth,  grant  you  to  fee  him,  whom  he  has  given 
you  :  ponder  thofe  folemn  truths  betimes,  and 
find,  by  a  happy  experience,  that  none  is  happier 
than  he,  who  takes  early  the  Lord’s  yoke  upon 
himfelf. 

1  conclude,  by  commending  you  to  the  Lord, 
and  to  the  Word  of  bis  grace,  and  recommend- 
ing  myfelf  to  your  prayers,  1  am,  Madam,  your 
obedient  fervant,  for  Chrift’s  fake,  1.  F. 

London,  December  12th }  17 58, 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Weiley, 

My  dear  Sir, 

IF  my  filence  was  owing  to  forget- 
fulnefs,  1  fliould  blulh  at  not 
availing  myfdf  more  frequently  of  your  permif- 
lion  to  write  ;  but  the  idea  1  entertain,  that  no¬ 
thing  but  your  great  condefcenhon  can  make  my 
correfpondence  fupportable,  makes  me  fometimes 
a<5t  in  a  manner  quite  contrary  to  the  fentiments 
of  my  heart. 

Before  1  left  Tern,  the  Lord  gave  me  a  me¬ 
dicine  to  prepare  me  to  fuffer  what  awaited  me 
here.  ******** 
*  ##***### 

*  ******** 

This  humiliation  prepared  me  fo  well,  that  1 
was  not  furprized  to  learn,  that  a  perfon  in  Lon¬ 
don  had  fpread  abroad  many  falfe  and  fcancialous 
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things  of  me,  during  my  ab  fence  ;  and  that  the 
minds  of  many  were  prejudiced  againft  me.  In 
one  fenfe,  I  took  a  pleafure  in  thinking,  that  t 
was  going  to  be  rejected  by  the  children  of  God, 
and  that  my  Saviour  would  become  more  dear, 
under  the  idea,  that  as  in  Jieaven,  fo  now  on 
earth,  I  lhould  have  none  but  him*  The  firft 
time  I  appeared  in  the  chapel,  many  were  fo 
offended,  that  it  was  with  difficulty  they  could 
forbear  interrupting  me  in  my  prayer,  to  tell  me, 
Phyfician  heal  thy/elf.  I  was  on  the  point  of  de¬ 
clining  to  officiate,  fearing  I  fhould  only  give  frefh 
offence  ;  indeed,  I  fhould  have  done  fo,  had  it  not 
been  for  my  friend  Bernon,  who  prefled  me  to 
Hand  firm,  reprefenting  the  triumph  my  filence 
would  give  my  enemies,  &c.  His  reafons  appear¬ 
ed  to  me  fo  cogent,  that,  as  youf  brother  did  not 
rejetft  my  abidance,  I  read  prayers,  and  engaged 
to  preach  fometimes  of  a  morning  ;  which  1  have 

accordingly  continued  to  do. 

The  fame  day  I  arrived  in  London,  our  poor 
friend  Bernon  took  to  his  bed,  as  if  the  Lord  had 
waited  my  prefence  to  give  the  blow.  Three 
days  after  the  fever  increafed,  and  appeared  to 
be  dangerous.  The  next  day,  which  was  Vved- 
nefday,  he  lettled  his  temporal  concerns,  fnday 
evenino-  he  was  free  from  fever,  and  I  had  fome 
hopes  of  his  life  ,  but  on  Saturday  it  appeared, 
that  the  fever  was  the  lighted  part  of  his  malady, 
and  the  phyfician  faid,  he  would  die  of  an  inflam¬ 
mation  in  his  bowels;  which  was  the  cafe  on 
Monday,  after  an  illnefs  of  eight  days.  I  fat  up 
with  him  three  nights,  and  faw  him  as  often  as 
I  could  by  day  ;  and,  blefled  be  God,  I  did  not 
fee  him  for  a  moment  without  the  /«//  f [fur  a  ace 
of  faith.  His  foul  was,  in  general,  divided  be¬ 
tween  the  exercifeof  repentance,  and  of  f  aith  m 
the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ;  however,  from  time  to 
time,  repentance  gave  place  to  1  ejoicing  , 
when  lie  appeared  better,  he  exprefled  much  rear 
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of  returning  to  3ife.  Nevertheless,  one  day,  when 
I  was  not  with  him,  he  had  a  conflict  with  the 
Enemy  of  liis  faith,  which  continued  an  hour  or 
two,  when  he  came  off  conqueror.  The  violence 
of  the  fever  fometimes  threw  him  into  a  delirium, 
and  that  was  the  cafe  foine  hours  before  his  dif- 
folution..  The  lail  words  he  uttered,  before  the 
ftrength  of  his  difeafe  deprived  him  of  fpeech, 
were,  u  O  what  love  !  What  love  !”  I  have  in 
my  heart  a  clear  tellimony  that  he  died  the  death 
of  the  juft.  Thus  to  recompence  me  for  the  inju¬ 
ry  Satan  has  done  me  by  a  falfe  friend,  the  Lord 
has  taken  to  himfelf  a  true  one,  whom  he  will 
reltore  to  me  again  in  the  lalt  great  day  :  fucii 
a  lofs  is  a  real  gain. 

I  fincerely  rejoice  in  the  health  of  Mrs.  Wefley. 
Pi  efent  iny  compliments  to  her — not  tiiofe  of  the 
.children  ol  this  world,  but  tiiofe  of  the  fervants 
ot  Chrilfc  ;  and  don’t  forget  to  give  your  little 
Charles  a  kifs  of  peace  and  prayer  for  me, 
Adieu.  I.  F. 
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London ,  March  22 d,  175^ 


The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 

My  dear  Sir, 


Y‘ 


’OU  left  me  without  permitting 
_  me  to  fay,  farewell  ;  but  that 
mall  not  hinder  me  from  wifhing  you  a  good 
journey,  and  1  flatter  myfelf,  that  you  are  in  the 
habit  of  returning  my  prayers.  J  have  even 
fliared  the  joy  of  Mrs.  W'efley  in.  fee  mg  )uu  a~ 
gain.  Happier  than  the  afiiidled  Jcfus,  you 
leave  your  own,  and  they  regret  your  abfence  ; 
you  return  to  your  own,  and  they  receive  yc 
With  joy.  You  cannot  yet  be  rendered  per fe 
bufferings  ;  your  fathei  and  mother  have  nq- 
\tr  foi  Taken  you  ;  but  no  matter,  you  have,  no 
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doubt,  your  afflictions  ;  and,  probably,  the  Lord 
puts  you  fecretly  in  a  crucible,  that  you  may  come 
forth  as  gold  feven  times  tried  in  the  fire.  May 
his  left  hand  be  underneath  you,  and  his  light 
hand  ever  embrace  you  !  May  he  lay  his  hand 
upon  you,  and  fill  you  with  hisflrength  !  He  will 
not  forget  Mrs.  Wefley  :  I  have  had  fome  afliir- 
ances  tliat  he  will  not,  when  I  have  been  enabled 
10  lay  at  the  feet  of  jefus  the  delightful  burden 
you  put  upon  me,  by  intereiting  me  in  her  pre¬ 
sent  critical  circundtances.  if  I  were  more  hum- 
ble,  I  would  beg  you  to  prefent  her  my  humble 
ref pedis  ;  and  if  f  were  lirongm  faith  like  Eliza¬ 
beth,  I  could  fay,  like  her,  with  that  fulnefs  of 
the  Spirit  which  ihould  go  to  her  heart,  Bleffed 
art  thou  among  women,  and  bleffcd  is  the  fruit  of  thy 
womb  !  But  it  becomes  not  me  to  prefume  fo  far ; 
I  (hall  be  happy  if  my  good  willies  may  be  found 
jincere  before  God. 

J  Since  your  departure,  I  have  lived  more  than 
ever  like  a  hermit.  It  feems  tome,  that  I  am 
an  unprofitable  weight  upon  the  earth.  I  want 
to  hide  myfelf  from  all.  I  tremble  when  the 
Lord  favours  me  with  a  fight  of  myfelf  ;  I  trem¬ 
ble  to  think  of  preaching  only  to  difhonour  God. 
To  morrow  1  preach  at  Weft  Street  with  all  the 
feelings  of  Jonah  :  O  would  to  God  I  might  be 
attended  with  his  fuccefs  !  If  the  Lord  fhall,  in 
any  degree,  fuftain  my  weaknefs,  I  flial!  confider 
invfelf  as  indebted  toycur  prayers.  The  Adver¬ 
sary  avails  himfelf  mightily  of  the  enthufiafm  of 

Tyliis  A- _ d  to  prevent  the  fuccefs  of  my 

preaching  in  French  ;  but  I  believe  that  my  own 
unworthinefs  does  more  for  the  Devil,  than  ten 

jvlifs  A _ ’s  :  however,  I  have  thought  it  my 

duty  to  endeavour  to  Hem  the  torrent  of  difeou- 
raoement,  praying  the  Lord  to  provide  for  this 
poor  people  a  pallor  after  his  own  heart,  whom 
the  wandering  flieep  may  be  willing  to  hear,  and 
who  may  bring  them  to  himfelf. 
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A  propofal  has  lately  been  made  to  me,  to  ac¬ 
company  Mr.  Nathaniel  Gilbert  to  the  Weft-In- 
dies.  1  have  weighed  the  matter  ;  but  on  one 
hand,  I  feel  that  I  have  neither  fufficient  zealy 
nor  grace,  nor  talents,  to  expofe  myfelf  to  the 
temptations  and  labours  of  a  million  in  the  Welt- 
Indies  ;  and  on  the  other,  1  believe,  that  if  God 
calls  me  thither,  the  time  is  not  yet  come.  I  wifh 
to  be  certain,  that  1  am  converted  myfelf,  before 
I  leave  my  converted  brethren  to  convert  hea¬ 
thens.  Pray  let  me  know  what  you  think  of  this 
buflnefs  ;  if  you  condemn  me  to  put  the  lea  be¬ 
tween  us,  the  command  would  be  a  hard  one  ; 
but  1  might,  pofiibly,  prevail  on  myfelf  to  give 
you  that  proof  of  the  deference  1  pay  to  vour 
dicious  advice. 

Give  me  fome  account  of  Mrs.  Wefley,  and 
of  the  god-father  fhe  deligns  for  your  little 
Charles  :  and,  that  hie  may  not  labour  under  a 
deception,  tell  her  how  greatly  I  want  wifdonx, 
■and  add,  that  I  have  no  more  grace  than  wifdoin. 
If,  after  all,  hie  will  not  reject  fo  unworthy  a 
Iponfor,  remember  that  I  have  taken  you  for  a 
father  and  advifer,  and  that  the  charge  will  in 
the  end  devolve  upon  you.  Adieu.  May  the 
plenitude  of  Chrilt  fill  you,  and  may  fome  drops 
of  that  precious  oil  run  from  you  to  me  !  1.  F. 

P.  S.  I  have  taken  pohelhon  of  my  little  hired 
chamber.  There  I  have  outward  peace,  and  I 
wait  for  that  which  is  within.  I  was  this  morn¬ 
ing  with  Lady  Huntingdon,  who  falutes  you,  and 
unites  with  me  to  fay,  that  we  have  need  of  you 
to  make  one  in  our  threefold  cord,  and  to  her 
you  will  hafien  your  return,  when  Providence 
permits.  Cur  con verfation  was  deep  and  full  of 
the  energy  of  faith  on  the  part  of  the  Countefs  ; 
as  to  me,  1  fat  like  Saul  at  the  feet  of  Gamaliel, 
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London,  April  — 

Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley, 

My  dear  Sir, 

1TH  a  heart  bowed  down 
with  grief,  and  eyes  bathed 
with  tears,  occasioned  by  our  late  heavy  lofs,  I 
mean  die  death  of  Mr.  Walfh,  I  take  my  pen  to 
pray  you,  to  intercede  for  me.  What  !  that  fin- 
:w,  laborious,  and  zealous  Servant  of  God  1  Was 
he  Saved  only  as  by  fire,  and  was  not  his  prayer 
.heard  till  the  twelfth  hour  was  j u it  expiring  l 
O  where  Shall  I  appear,  I,  who  am  an  unprofita¬ 
ble  fervant !  Would  to  God,  my  eyes  were  foun¬ 
tains  of  water  to  weep  for  my  fins!  Would  to 
God,  1  might  pafs  the  reft  of  my  days,  in  crying. 
Lord,  have  mercy  upon  me  !  All  is  Vanity — grace, 
talents,  labours,  if  we  compare  them  with  the 
mighty  ftride  we  have  to  take  from  time  into 
eternity  !  Lord,  remember  me  now  that  them 
art  in  thy  kingdom  ! 

I  have  preached  and  adminiftered  the  facra- 
meilt  at  Weft  Street  iometiines  in  the  holidays. 
May  God  water  the  poor  feed  I  have  fown,  and 
give  it  fruitfulnefs,  tho’  it  be  only  in  one  foul  ! 

I  have  lately  feen  fo  much  weaknefs  in  my 
heart,  both  as  a  minifter  and  a  Chriftiaii,  that  I 
know  not  which  is  in  oft  to  be  pitied,  the  man, 
the  believer,  or  the  preacher.  Could  1,  at  laft, 
be  truly  humbled,  and  continue  fo  always,  I  fhould 
efteem  myfelf  happy  in  making  this  difeovery. 
I  preach  merely  to  keep  the  chapel  open,  until 
God  ftiall  fend  a  workman  after  his  own  heart, 
1  fill  up  an  empty  fpace  ;  this  is  almoft  all  I  can 
fay  of  myfelf.  If  1  did  not  know  myfelf  a  little 
better  than  1  did  formerly,  I  fhould  tell  you, 
that  I  had  ceafed  altogether  from  placing  any 
confidence  in  my  repentances  &e  &c.  but  I  fee 
my  heart  is  fb  full  of  deceit,  that  I  cannot  depend 
on  my  know  ledge  of  myfelf; 
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You  are  not  well.  Are  you,  then,  going  to 
leave  us,  like  poor  Wallh  ?  Ah  (lay,  and  permit 
me  to  go  Aril,  that,  when  my  foul  Ihall  leave  the 
body,  you  may  commend  it  to  the  mercy  of  my 
Saviour. 

The  day  Mr.  Walffi  died,  the  Lord  gave  our 
brethren  the  fpirit  of  fupplication  for  him,  and 
many  unutterable  groans  were  offered  up  for 
him  at  Spittlefields,  where  I  was.  Who  ihall 
render  us  the  fame  kind  offices  ?  Is  not  our  hour 
near  ?  O,  my  God,  when  thou  Cornell,  prepare 
us,  and  we  Ihall  be  ready  !  You  owe  your 
children  an  elegy  upon  his  death,  and  you  can¬ 
not  employ  your  poetick  talents  on  a  better  fub- 
jecft. 

Give  me  fome  account  of  yourfelf,  of  my  god¬ 
daughter,  and  of  Charles.  Prefent  my  refpedts 
to  Mrs.  Welley,  whom  the  Lord  will  llrengthen 
in  body  and  foul,  if  my  prayers  afcend  to  his 
throne  :  and  believe  me  your  poor  brother  and 
fervant,  foliciting  your  prayers,  I.  F, 

London ,  June  i/?,  1 759. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Welley. 

My  dear  Brother,  or  rather.  My  dear  Father, 

SUFFER  me  to  complain  that 
you  forget  us.  I  wiffi  my  let¬ 
ter  may  mifs  you,  and  that  you  may  come  in 
perfon  and  anfwer  it  before  it  reaches  you.  I 
know  what  detains  you  :  I  approve  your  pru¬ 
dence,  but  rejoice  not  at  it.  How  is  your  health* 
that  of  Mrs.  Welley,  and  your  little  family  ?  The 
Lord  gives  me  health  of  body,  and,  from  time  to 
time,  I  feel  ftrength  in  my  foul.  O  when  Ihall 
the  witnefs,  who  is  dead,  arife  !  When  Ihall  the 
Spirit  enter  into  him,  and  fill  him  with  wifdom, 
with  power,  and  with  love  i  Pray  for  jne,  and 
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fupport  my  weaknefs  as  much  as  you  can.  I  am 
here  Umbra  pro  cor  pore.*  I  preach  as  your 
fubftitute  :  come  and  fill  worthily  an  office,  of 
which  I  am  unworthy.  My  pupils  return  to 
Cambridge  on  Monday,  and  the  whole  family 
lets  out  for  Sliropfhire  on  the  iith.  Shall  1  not 
fee  you  before  that  time  ?  1  have  rejected  the 

offer  of  Dr.  Taylor,  and  have  no  other  tempta¬ 
tions  than  thofe  of  a  bad  heart.  That  is  enough, 
you  will  fay  ;  1  grant  it  ;  but  we  mult  fight  be¬ 
fore  we  conquer.  Pray  that  my  courage  may 
not  fail.  Come,  and  the  Lord  come  with  you  i 
I  am  &c.  I.  F. 


Tern,  July  1 759“ 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 

My  dear  Sir, 

INSTEAD  of  apologizing  for  my 
iilence,  1  will  tell  you,  that  l 
have  twentv  times  endeavoured  to  bieuh  it,  bu^ 
without  -effetft.  1  will  iinipiy  i eiate  the  caule  oi 
my  Iilence,  referring  you  to  the  remembrance  of 
your  own  temptations,  format  patience  you  mult, 

exercife  to  a  weak,  tempted  foul.  ^ 

This  is  the  fourth  funnner  that  I  have  oeen 
brought  hither,  in  a  peculiar  manner,  to  be 
tempted  of  the  Devil  in  a  wildernefs  ;  and  1  have 
improved  fo  little  by  my  paii  exercifes,  that  I 
f  have  not  defended  my  fell  better  than  in  me  firit 
year.  Being  arrived  here,  I  began  to  ipend  my 
dme  as  1  had  determined,  one  part  in  prayer, 
and  the  other  in  meditation  on  the  holy  ferip- 
tures.  The  Lord  bleiled  my  devotions,  and  l 
advanced  from  conquering  to  conquei,  leading 
every  thought  captive  to  the  obedience  of  jefus 

*  ■  *  A  ft  a  Jove  rather  than  afuhfiar.ee. 


LETTERS. 


79 


Chrift,  when  it  pleafed  God  to  fliow  me  Tome  of 
the  folds  of  my  heart.  As  I  looked  for  nothing 
lefs  than  fuch  a  difcovery,  I  was  extremely  fur- 
prized,  fo  much  fo,  as  to  forget  Chrift.  You  may 
judge  already  what  was  the  confequence  :  a 
1'piritual  langour  feized  on  all  the  powers  of  my 
ioul  ;  and  1  fuffered  myfelf  to  be  carried  away 
quietly  by  a  current,  with  the  rapidity  of  which 
1  was  unacquainted. 

Neither  doubt,  nor  defpair  troubled  me  for  a 
moment  :  my  temptation  took  another  courfe. 
It  appeared  to  me,  that  God  would  be  much 
more  glorified  by  my  damnation,  than  my  falva- 
tion.  It  feemed  altogether  incompatible  with 
the  holinefs,  the  juitice,  and  the  veracity  of  the 
Supreme  Being,  to  admit  fo  ftubborn  an  offender 
into  his  prefence.  1  could  do  nothing  but  be 
aftonifhed  at  the  patience  of  God  ;  and  1  would 
willingly  have  fung  thofe  verfes  of  Defoaraux,  if 
I  had  had  ftrength. 

Tonne,  frappe,  il  eft  temps,  rend  moi  guerre 
pour  guerre, 

} 'adore  en  periiiant  la  raifon  qui  t'aigrit. 

Do  not  imagine,  however,  that  I  was  in  a  ftate 
of  evangelical  repentance  no, — a  man  who  re¬ 
pents  deiires  to  be  faved  :  but  1  ciefired  it  not  :  ! 
was  even  impatient  to  go  to  my  own  place  ;  and 
lecretly  wifhed,  that  God  would  for  a  moment 
give  me  the  exercife  of  his  iron  fceptre,  to  break 
myfelf  to  pieces  as-a  vefiel  to  difhonour.  A  bitter 
and  cruel  zeal,  againft  myfelf  and  all  the  ftnners 
w  ho  were  with  me,  filled  all  my  thoughts  and  all 
my  defires.  The  Devil,  who  well  knew  how  to 
improve  the  opportunity,  blew  without  ceafing 
the  jparks  of  foine  corruptions,  which  I  thought 
e.xtinguifhed,  or  at  the  point  of  being  fo,  till  at 
laft  the  fire  begun  to  appear  without.  Thi$ 
opened  my  eyes,  and  J  felt  it  was  time  to  implore 
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fucconr.  It  is  now  eight  clays  fince  I  endeavoured 
to  pray,  but  almoft  without  fuccefs  :  yefterday, 
however,  as  1  fang  one  of  your  hymns,  the  Lord 
lifted  up  my  head,  and  commanded  me  to  face 
my  enemies.  By  his  grace  1  am  already  conquer¬ 
or,  and  I  doubt  not,  that  I  {hall  foon  be  more 
than  conqueror,  although  I  deferve  it  not ;  ne- 
verthelefs,  hold  up  my  hands  till  all  thefe  Amalak- 
ites  be  put  to  flight.  I.  F. 

London,  September  15th,  1759. 

Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 

My  dear  Sir, 

I  THANK  you  for  your  fpeedy 
anfwer,  and  nothing  but  the  af- 
furance  of  your  fpeedy  arrival,  is  wanting  to 
make  my  happinefs  complete.  Your  lalt  lines 
drew  tears  from  my  eyes  :  1  cannot  wait  till  your 
death,  to  befeecti  you  to  give  me  that  benedieftion 
of  which  you  fpeak.  I  conjure  you,  in  the  name 
of  Chrift,  to  give  it  me,  when  you  read  thefe 
lines,  and  to  repeat  it,  as  frequently  as  you  think 
of  a  poor  brother,  who  needs  the  prayers  of  every 
one,  and  who  cannot  part  with  yours. 

I  accept,  with  pleafure,  the  obliging  propofal 
you  make  me  for  the  approaching  winter  ;  and  I 
entreat  you  to  confider  it  lefs  as  a  propofal,  than 
as  an  e?igagement  into  which  you  have  entered, 
and  of  which  I  have  a  right  to  folicit  the  fulfill¬ 
ment.  Permit  me  only  to  add  to  it  one  condition , 
which  is,  to  make  our  reading  &c.  tend,  as  much 
as  poffible,  to  that  poverty  of  fpirit,  which  1  fo 
greatly  need. 

A  few  days  ago,  the  Lord  gave  me  two  or 
three  leflons  on  that  Pabje#  ;  but  alas  !  how  have 
I  forgotten  them  !  I  faw,  I  felt,  that  I  was  entire¬ 
ly  void  of  wifdom  and  virtu?.  I  was  aihamed  of 
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lnyfelf,  and  I  could  fay  with  a  degree  of  feeling, 
which  1  cannot  defcribe,  Nil  ago,  nil  liabeo,  fuin 
nil;  in  pulvero  ferpo.§  1  could  then  lay,  what 
Gregory  Lopez  was  enabled  to  fay  at  all  times, 
“  There  is  no  man  of  whom  I  have  not  a  better 
opinion  than  of  myfelf.”  1  could  have  placed 
myfelf  under  the  feet  of  the  moil  atrocious  fin  tier, 
and  have  acknowledged  him  for  a  faint,  in  compa- 
rifon  of  myfelf.  If  ever  I  am  humble  and  patient, 
if  ever  I  enjoy  folid  peace  of  mind,  it  mult  be  in 
this  very  fpirit  :  Ah  !  why  do  1  not  aCUially  find 
theie  virtues  \  Becaufe,  1  am  filled  with  feij-futfi- 
ciencyi  and  am  poflefled  by  that  felf  eiteem,  w  hich 
blinds  me,  and  hinders  me  from  doing  juhice  to 
my  own  demerits.  O  1  pray  that  the  Spirit  of 
Jefus  may  remove  thefe  feales  from  my  eyes  for 
every  and  compel  ine  to  retire  into  my  own  nothing - 
nejs . 

1  o  what  a  monflrous  idea  had  you  well  nigh 
given  birth  !  What  !  the  labours  of  my  miniftry 
under  you  deferve  a  falary  !  J,  who  have  done 
nothing  but  difhoiioured  God  hitherto,  and  am 
not  in  a  condition  to  do  any  thing  elfe  for  the 
future  1  If,  then,  1  ain  permitted  to  Hand  in  the 
courts  of  the  Lord’s  horde,  is  it  not  for  me  to 
make  an  acknowledgement  rather  than  to  receive 
one.  If  1  ever  receive  any  thing  of  the  JVktho- 
dilt  Church,  it  fliaii  be  only  as  an  indigent  mendi¬ 
cant  receives  an  alms,  without  which  he  would 
perifh,  Such  were  fome  of  the  thoughts,  which 
palled  through  my  mind,  with  regard  to  the  pro- 
pofal  you  made  to  me  in  London  ;  and  1  doubt, 
whether  my  own  vanity,  or  your  goodnefs,  will 
be  able  to  efface  the  impreilions  they  have  left. 

I  have  great  need  of  your  advice,  relative  to 
the  letters,  which  I  receive  one  alter  another 
from  my  relations,  who  unite  in  their  invitations 

S  1  nothing  have  nothin g,  am  nothin?  ;  I  crawl 
in  the  dn/K  6 
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to  Die,  to  return  to  my  own  country  :  one  fays, 
to  fettle  my  affairs  there,  another,  to  preach 
there,  a  third,  to  affift  him  to  die  &c»  They 
prels  me  to  declare,  whether  I  renounce  my  fa¬ 
mily,  and  the  demands  1  have  upon  it  ;  and  my 
mother  defires,  that  I  will,  at  leaft,  go  and  fee 
her  i  and  commands  me  to  do  fo  in  the  ftrongeft: 
terms.  What  anfwer  fhall  I  make  ?  If  fhe 
thought,  as  you  do ,  1  fnould  write  to  her,  “  Ubi 
Chriitiani,  ibi  patria  my  mother,  my  brethren, 
my  lifters,  are  thofe  who  do  the  will  of  my 
Heavenly  Father :  but  ftie  is  not  in  a  ftate  of 
mind  to  digeft  fuch  an  anfwer  :  a  mother  is  a 
mother  long.  On  the  other  hand,  I  have  no  in¬ 
clination  to  yield  to  their  defires,  which  appear 
to  me  merely  natural ;  for  1  fhall  lofe  precious 
time,  and  incur  expence  :  my  prefence  is  not 
abfo lately  neceffary  to  my  concerns  ;  and  it  is 
more  probable  that  my  relations  will  pervert  me 
to  vanity  and  intereft,  than  that  I  fhall  convert 
them  to  genuine  Chriftianity.  Laftly,  I  fhall 
have  no  opportunity  to  exercife  my  miniftry. 
Our  Swifs  minifters,  who  preach  only  once  a 
week,  will  not  look  upon  me  with  a  more  favour¬ 
able  eye  than  the  minifters  here  ;  and  irregular 
preaching  is  impraddcable,  and  would  only  caufe 
me,  either  to  be  laid  in  prifon,  or  immediately 
banifhed  from  the  country. 

How  does  your  family  do  ?  Is  the  fmall-pox 
as  far  off  as  the  French  ?  And  does  your  wife 
difquiet  herfelf,  while  all  the  nation  refumes 
courage  ?  Salute  her  from  me,  and  tell  her  that 
her  brother,  the  captain,  who  is  very  well,  trains 
his  men  as  well  as  he  can  for  her  defence.  May 
the  Almighty  be  your  defence  day  and  night ! 
What  he  protects  is  well  protected.  Permit  me 
to  thank  you  for  the  lentence  from  Kempis,  with 
which  you  clofe  your  letter,  by  returning  to  you 


f  Where  there  are  drift  ians ,  there  is  wy  country . 
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another — “  You  run  no  rifle  in  confidering  your- 
u  felf  as  the  wickeded  of  men  ;  but  you  are  in 
“  danger ,  if  you  prefer  yourfelf  to  any  one.”  I 
am  &Co  I.  F. 


Tern,  Otfober  2^th,  1759, 

Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 

My  dear  Sir, 

FOR  fome  days  pad,  the  hope 
of  hearing  from  you  has  been 
balanced  by  the  fear  that  you  were  not  in  a  con¬ 
dition  to  write.  This  lad  idea  prevails  fo  much, 
that  I  take  my  pen,  to  entreat  you,  to  deliver  me 
from  the  inquietude  which  1  fuffer  from  your 
filence.  If  the  gout  prevents  you  from  writing, 
employ  the  hand  of  a  friend  :  if  you  are  in  the 
third  heaven  of  contemplation  and  love,  let  bro¬ 
therly  love,  for  a  moment  bring  you  down  ;  if 
you  wander  in  the  defert  of  temptation,  let  fvm- 
pathy  unite  you  to  a  miferable  man,  who  feels 
himfelf  undone. 

Since  my  lad,  I  have  taken  fome  deps  towards 
the  knowledge  of  my. felf.  If  you  enquire,  what 
I  have  learned  ?  1  anfwer,  that  1  am  naked  of 

every  thing,  but  pride  and  unbelief.  Yederday 
1  was  feized  with  the  defire  of  making  rhymes, 
and  I  verified  my  thoughts  on  the  prefent  Hate 
of  my  foul  in  a  hymn,  the  firft  part  of  w  hich  I 
now  fend  you.  If  the  Poetry  does  not  deferve 
leading,  the  language  will  recal  to  mind  your 
French. 

How  does  Mrs.  Wefley  and  your  little  family 
do  ?  The  rumour  here  is,  that  the  French  are  at 
Liverpool.  I  am  glad  they  do  not  think  of  Brif- 
toi.  Salute  the  trembling  Half  of  yourfelf  from 
me,  and  tell  her,  how  much  I  rejoice  that  your 

quarters  have  been  in  fafety  hitherto  ;  and  that 
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my  hope  is,  they  will  continue  fo  to  the  end  of 
the  war. 

May  the  care  you  take  of  your  health  have  the 
fuccefs  I  wifh  ;  and  while  1  wait  the  event,  may 
He,  who  enabled  St.  Paul  to  fay,  When  1  am  weak, 
then  am  1  flrong ,  fuftain  you  in  all  your  infirmi¬ 
ties,  and  fill  your  inward  man  with  his  mighty 
power  !  At  the  moment  I  was  going  to  feal 
mine,  I  received  your  dear  letter.  You  will  fee 
by  the  hymn,  in  which  1  have  attempted  to  paint 
my  heart,  that  I  have  at  prelent  far  other  things 
to  do,  than  to  think  of  going  on  to  perfection, 
even  laying  the  foundation  of  the  fpiritual  houle  ; 
much  lefs,  then,  can  I  help  forward  thofe  who 
feek  it.  i  am  &c,  I.  F. 

Tern ,  September  29 th9  1 759- 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 

My  dea/  dir, 

YOUR  filence  began  to  make  me 
uneafy,  and  your  letter  had 
%ve!l  nigh  made  me  draw  wy  pen  over  one  I  had 
written  to  alk  the  caufe  of  it.  The  Lord  afBibts 
you  :  that  is  enough  to  filence  every  complaint, 
and  I  will  not  open  my  mouth,  except  it  be  to 
pray  the  Lord,  to  enable  you  and  yours  to  bring 
forth  thofe  fruits  of  righteoufnefs,  which  attend 
the  trials  of  his  children.  Take  care  of  yourfelf, 
for  the  fake  of  the  Lord’s  little  flock,  and  for  me, 
who,  with  all  the  impatience  of  brotherly  love, 
reckon  every  day  till  I  can  have  tne  pleasure  of 
embracing  you. 

If  I  know  any  thing  of  true  brotherly  love,  (oi 
which  I  often  doubt)  it  agrees  perfectly  well 
with  the  love  of  God,  as  the  founds  of  the  dif¬ 
ferent  parts  of  the  mufick  agree  with  epch  other. 
Their  union  arifes  from  their  jufl  difference  ^ 


LETTERS.  85: 

and  they  pleafe,  fometimes,  fo  much  the  more, 
as  they  appear  the  molt  oppofed.  The  oppofi* 
tion  of  fentiments  between  divine  and  brotherly 
love,  together  with  the  fubordination  of  the 
latter,  forms  that  delightful  combat  in  the  foul 
of  a  believer,  that  being  divided  between  two ,  of 
the  apoftle,*  which  concludes  with  a  facrifice  of 
resignation,  of  which  the  natural  man  is  not  ca¬ 
pable.  Your  expreffion,  u  Spread  the  moral 
fenfe  all  o’er,"’  gives  me  an  idea  of  that  charity, 
which  1  feek.  The  love  of  Gregory  Lopez  ap¬ 
pears  to  me/05  Jloical :  I  do  not  find  in  it,  that 
vehement  dclire,  thofe  tears  of  love,  that  ardour 
of  feeing  and  polfelling  each  other  in  the  bowels 
of  Jefus  Chrift,  which  I  find  fo  frequently  in  the 
Epiftles  of  St.  Paul.  If  this  fenfibility  be  a  fail¬ 
ing,  I  do  not  with  to  be  exempt  from  it.  What 
think  you 

When  1  was  reading  Telemachus  with  my 
pupils,  3  was  flruck  with  this  expreffion,  “  He 
blufhed  to  have  been  born  with  fo  little  feeling 
for  men,  and  to  appear  to  them  fo  inhuman. >> 

1  eafily  applied  the  fir  If  part,  and  the  fon  of 
Ulyfies  gave  me  an  example  of  Chriftian  repent¬ 
ance,  which  1  wifh  to  follow,  till  my  heart  is 
truly  circumcifed.  Send  me  fome  remedy,  or 
give  me  fome  advice,  againft  this  hardnefs  of 
heart  under  which  1  groan.  A  prepos — con¬ 
cerning  hardnefs  of  heart  ;  w  hat  you  fay  about 
reducing  a  mother  to  defpair,  has  made  me  re¬ 
coil  eft  what  1  have  often  thought,  that  the  par¬ 
ticular  fault  of  the  Swifs  is  to  be  without  natural 
dffsftian.  With  refpeft  to  that  preference  which 
my  mother  fhews  me  above  her  other  children, 

1  fee  clearly,  that  1  am  indebted  for  almoft  all 
the  affection  ffie  exprefies  for  me  in  her  letters 
to  my  abfence  from  her,  which  hinders  her 
irom  feeing  my  faults.  Nevertheiefs,  ]  reproach 

*PhiL  i.  23. 


H 


86 


F  A  M  I  L  I  A  R 


myielf  feverely,  thatl  eannot  inter-eft  myfelf  in 
her  welfare,  as  much  as  1  did  in  that  of  my  de- 
ceafed  father  ;  and  1  am  aftonilhed  at  the  differ¬ 
ence.  1  believe  the  time  is  not  yet  come,  when 
my  prefence  may  be  of  fervice  to  her,  and  I 
flatter  myfelf  fiie  will  not  be  fhocked  at  my  refu- 
fal,  which  l  have  foftened  as  much  as  I  could. 

1  fear  you  did  not  rightly  underhand  what  I 
wrote  about  the  propofa!  you  made  me  at  Lorn 
don.  So  far  from  making  conditions,  I  feel  my¬ 
felf  unworthy  of  receiving  them.  Be  it  what  it 
may,  1  thank  Gody  that  1  trouble  myfelf  with  no 
temporal  things  ;  my  only  fear  is  that  of  having 
too  much,  rather  than  too  little,  of  she  thingt 
necefiary  for  life,  I  am  weary  of  abundance  : 
X  could  wifli  to  be  poor  with  my  Saviour  ;  and 
thofe,  whom  he  hath  chofen  to  be  rich  in  faith, 
appear  to  me  objeifts  ©f  envy  in  the  midft  of  their 
wants.  Happy  ihould  I  be,  if  a  ferret  pride  of 
heart  did  not  difguife  itfelf  under  thefe  appear¬ 
ances  of  humility  !  Happy  Ihould  1  be  if  that 
dangerous  ferpent  did  not  conceal  himfelf  under 
thefe  fveet  flowers,  and  feed  on  their  juices  ! 
I  am  &c.  1.  Fs 

OBober  ifl,  1 759^ 

Mrs*  Ryan  and  Mifs  Furley. 

My  dear  billers, 

I  HAVE  put  off  writing  to  yott, 
leall  the  adlion  of  writing -fhould 
divert  my  foul  from  the  awful  and  delightful 
worfhip  it  is  engaged  in.  But  1  now  conclude,  1 
fliall  be  no  lofer,  ifl  invite  you  to  love  Xiim  my 
foul  loveth,  to  dread  him  iny  foul  dreadefh,  to 
adore  him  my  foul  adoreth.  Sink  with  me,  or 
rather,  let  me  fink  with  you,  before  the  throne 
of  grace  ;  and  while  cherubims  veil  their  faces^ 
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ttnd  cry  out,  in  tender  fear  and  exquifite  trem¬ 
bling,  Holy  !  holy  !  holy  3  let  us  put  our  mouths 
in  the  duft,  and  echo  back  the  folenvn  found, 
Holy  !  holy  !  holy  !  Let  us  plunge  ourfelves  into 
that  ocean  of  purity.  Let  us  try  to  fathom  the 
depths  of  divine  mercy  ;  and,  convinced  of  the 
impoflibility  of  Inch  an  attempt,  let  us  lofe  our¬ 
felves  in  them.  Let  us  be  comprehended  l>y 
God,  if  we  cannot  comprehend  him.  Let  us  be 
fupremely  happy  in  God.  Let  the  intenfenefs  of 
our  happinefs  border  on  mifery,  becaufe  we  can 
make  him  no  return.  Let  our  head  become  wa¬ 
ter,  and  our  eyes  fountains  of  tears, — tears  of 
humble  repentance,  of  foleinn  joy,  offttent  ad¬ 
miration,  oi  exalted  adoration,  of  laptured  de¬ 
fires,  of  inflamed  tranfports,  of  fpeechlefs  awe. 
My  God,  and  my  all  ! — Your  God,  and  your  all  l 
— Our  God,  and  our  all  !  Praife  him  ;  and  with 
our  fouls  blended  in  one  by  divine  love,  let  us 
with  one  mouth  glorify  the  Father  oj  our  Lord  Jefus 
Chrift — our  Father ;  who  is  over  all ,  through  ali ,  and 
in  us  all . 

1  charge  you  before  the  Lord  Jefus  Chrift,  who 
giveth  life,  and  more  abundant  life  ;  1  en¬ 
treat  you,  by  all  the  actings  of  faith,  the  exerti¬ 
ons  of  hope,  the  flames  of  love,  you  ever  felt, 
fink  to  greater  depths  of  felf-abafing  repentance, 
and  rife  to  greater  heights  of  Chrift- exalting  joy „ 
And  let  him,  who  is  able  to  do  exceeding  abun¬ 
dantly,  more  than  you  can  afk  or  think,  carry  on 
and  fulfil  in  you  the  work  of  faith  with  power  ; 
with  that  power  whereby  he  fubdueth  all  things 
to  himfelf.  Be  fleadfafl  hi  hope ,  immoveable 
in  patience  and  love,  always  abounding  in 
the  outward,  and  inward  labour  of  love, 
and  receive  the  end  of  your  faith ,  the  Jalvation  of  your 
fouls.  1  am  &c.  l.’p. 
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London ,  Nov.  i$th,  1759. 


Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefiey. 

Mv  dear  Sir, 
*/  ? 


YOUR  letter  was  not  put  into 
my  hand  till  eight  days  after 
my  arrival  in  London.  1  carried  the  enclosed 

V 

agreeably  to  its  addrefs,  and  palled  three  hours 
with  a  modern  prodigy, — an  humble  and  pious 
’ ountefs .  1  went  with  trembling,  and  in  obedi¬ 


ence  to  your  orders  ;  but  1  foon  perceived  a  little 
of  what  the  difciples  felt,  when  Chrift  faid  to 


them,  It  is  /,  be  not  afraid .  She  propcfed  to  me 
fomething  of  what  you  hinted  me  in  your  garden  ; 
namely,  to  celebrate  the  communion  fometimes 
at  her  houfe  of  a  morning,  and  to  preach  when 
occafion  offered  ;  in  fuch  a  manner,  however,  as 
not  to  reftrain  my  liberty,  nor  to  prevent  my  af- 
illiing  you,  or  preaching  to  the  French  Refugees  ; 
and  that,  only  till  Providence  fliould  clearly  point 
out  the  path  in  which  1  fliould  go.  Charity,  po- 
Ikenefs,  and  reafon,  accompanied  her  offer  ;  and 
1  confefs,  in  fpite  of  the  refolution,  which  1  had 
alnioR  abfoluteiy  formed,  to  fly  the  houfes  of  the 
great,  without  even  the  exception  of  the  Count- 
efs’s,  1  found  myfelf  fo  greatly  changed,  that  1 
fliould  have  accepted,  on  the  fpot,  a  propofal, 
which  1  fliould  have  declined  fiom  any  other 
mouth  ;  but  my  engagement  with  you  withheld 
me  ;  and  thanking  the  Countefs,  1  told  her, 
when  1  had  reflected  on  her  obliging  offer,  1 
would  do  myfelf  the  honour  of  waiting  upon 
her  again. 

Neverthelefs,  two  difficulties  Rand  in  my  way. 
Will  it  be  confident  with  that  poverty  of  fpirit, 
which  1  leek  ?  Can  1  accept  an  office,  for  w  hich  1 
have  fuch  fmall  talents  ;  and,  fhall  1  not  diflio- 
the  caufe  of  God,  by  Hammering  out  the 
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myfleries  of  the  gofpel,  in  a  place,  where  the 
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mod  approved  minifters  of  the  Lord  have  preach¬ 
ed  with  fo  much  power,  and  fo  much  fuccefs  ?  3 
fufpedi  that  my  own  vanity  gives  more  weight  to 
this  fecond  objection,  than  it  deserves  to  have  : 
What  think  you  ? 

I  give  myfelf  up  to  your  judicious  counfels  ; 
you  take  unneceflary  pains  to  aflure  me,  that  they 
are  difinterefted  ;  for  I  cannot  doubt  it.  I  feel 
myfelf  unworthy  of  them  ;  much  more  itill  of 
the  appellation  of friend ,  with  which  you  honour 
me.  You  are  an  indulgent  father  to  me,  and  the 
name  of  fon  fuits  me  better  than  that  of  brother. 

You  afk,  “Whether  I  can,  with  confidence, 
give  you  up  to  the  mercy  of  God  V’  Yes,  I  can  ; 
and  1  feel  that  for  you,  which  1  do  not  for  my¬ 
felf  ;  I  am  fo  allured  of  your  falvation,  that  I  aik 
no  other  place  in  heaven,  than  that  1  may  have 
at  your  feet.  I  doubt  even  if  paradife  would  be 
a  paradife  tome,  unlefs  it  were  jfhared  with  you  ; 
and  the  fingle  idea  which  your  queflion  excited, 
that  we  might  one  day  be  ieparated,  pierced  my 
heart,  and  bathed  my  eyes  with  tears.  They 
were  fweet  tears,  which  feemed  to  water  and 
confirm  my  hope,  or  rather  the  certainty  I  have, 
that  He,  who  hath  begun  a  good  work  in  us* 
will  alfo  fiiiifh  it  ;  and  unite  me  to  you  in  Chrift, 
by  the  bonds  of  an  everlahing  love  ;  and  not 
only  to  you,  but  to  your  children  and  your  wife, 
whom  I  falute  in  Chrift.  Adieu.  3  am,  &c.  I.  F* 

Dun  fable,  March  if,  1  760, 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Weflev. 

My  dear  Sir, 

I  HAVE  had  a  pleafant  journey 
as  to  my  body,  but  an  unhappy 
ine  for  my  foul.  Every  thing  required  that  I 
!tould  cry  without  ceafing,  Lord  te  merciful  lime 
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a  f, inner  ;  but,  alas  !  I  have  not  done  fo.  The 
fine  weather  invites  me  to  execute  a  defign  I  had 
half  formed,  of  making  a  forced  march  to  fpend 
next  Sunday  at  Everton,  Mr.  Bevridge’s  parifiu 
There  may  the  voice  of  the  Lord  be  heard  by  a 
poor  child  of  Adam,  who,  like  him,  is  hill  behind 
the  trees  of  his  fhipidity  and  impenitence  ! 

If  I  do  not  lofe  myfelf  acrols  the  fields  before 
I  get  there,  and  if  the  Lord  is  pleafed  to  grant 
me  the  fpirit  of  fupplication,  I  will  pray  for  yon 

and  your  dear  filler  at  P - ,  until  I  can 

again  pray  with  you.  Don’t  forget  me,  I  be- 
feech  you,  if  the  Lord  brings  me  to  your  re¬ 
membrance.  Call  your  breaci  on  the  wateis  on 
my  behalf,  and,  perhaps,  you  will  find  it  again 
after  many  days.  1  would  fain  be  with  you  on 
thofe  folemn  occalions,  when  a  thoufand  voices 
are  raifed  to  Heaven  to  obtain  thofe  graces,  which 
I  have  not  :  but  God’s  will  be  done  1 

Don’t  forget  to  prefent  my  refpe&s  to  the 
Count  efs.  If  I  continue  any  time  at  Ever  ton, 
I  jflia.ll  take  the  liberty  of  giving  her  fome  ac- 
count  of  the  work  of  God  in  thofe  parts  ;  if 
not,  I  will  give  it  her  in  perfcn.  Adieu.  The 
Lord  ffrengthen  you  in  foul  and  body.  I  am,  &c. 


The  Hon.  Mrs.  - - - 

Mv  dear  Friend, 

TO  a  believer  Jefus  is  alone  the 
de  fir  able,  the  everlafting  dis¬ 
tinction  and  honour  of  men.  All  other  advan¬ 
tages,  though  now  fo  proudly  extolled,  ^l  e¬ 
niently  coveted,  are,  like  the  down  on  the  thiflle, 
blown  away  in  a  moment,  and  never  fecure  to 
the  pofieiibr.  Riches  are  incapable  of  fatisrying  ; 
friends  are  changeable  and  precarious  ;  the  dear 
relations,  who  are  the  delight  of  our  heart,  are 


91 


■%S §?•* 


L  E  T  T  E  Pc  S. 


taken  away  at  a  droke  ; — pain  and  ficknefs  fol¬ 
low  eafe  and  health  in  quick  fuccefiion  ;  but, 
amidft  all  the  poffible  changes  of  life,  Clirift  is  a 
rock.  To  fee  him  by  faith,  to  lay  hold,  to  rely 
upon  him,  to  live  upon  him,  this  is  the  refuge 
from  the  florin,  the  Jbadow  from  the  heat. — May 
it  be  given  to  you  abundantly  1  And  in  order  to 
obtain  it,  nothing  more  or  lefs  is  required  of 
you,  than  a  full  and  frequent  confeflion  of  your 
own  abominable  nature  and  heart,  than  kneeling 
as  a  true  beggar  at  the  door  of  mercy,  declaring 
you  came  there  expecting  notice  and  relief,  only 
becaufe  God  our  Saviour  came  to  redeem  incar¬ 
nate  Devils,  and,  for  the  glory  of  his  grace,  to 
convert  them  into  faints  and  lervants  of  the  liv¬ 
ing  God,  into  children  of  God  and  heirs  of  glory, 
1  think  you  take  a  fare  method  to  perplex 
yourfelf,  if  you  want  to  fee  your  own  faith,  or 
look  for  one  moment  at  yourfelf  for  proof  of 
your  faith  ;  others  mud  fee  it  in  your  ’works ,  but 
you  mud  feel  it  in  your  heart.  The  glory  of 
jefus  is  now,  by  faith,  realized  to  the  mind,  in 
fome  fuch  manner  as  an  infinitely  grand  and 
beautiful  object,  which  appears  in  the  firmament 
of  heaven  ;  it  arreds  and  fixes  the  attention  of 
the  fpetftators  on  itfelf ;  it  captivates  them,  and, 
by  the  pleafure  it  imparts,  they  are  led  on  to 
view  it  :  fo  when  Jefus  is  our  peace,  drength, 
righteoufnefs,  food,  falvation,  and  our  all ,  we 
are  penetrated  with  a  confcioufnefs  of  it. — We 
fhould  never  red  fhort  of  this  feeling,  nor  ever 
think  we  have  it  drong  enough.  This  is  tb 
deep  the  faith  ;  and  our  chief  conflict,  and  mod 
condant  labour,  mud  be  againd  our  own  heart, 
the  things  of  the  world,  and  the  fuggedions  of 
our  great  enemy,  who  are  all  intent  to  divert  us 
from  this  One  Qbjetf,  which  Mary  placed  herfelf 
bciore  ;  or  to  make  ns  doubt  whether  in  the  life 
and  death  of  Immanuel  there  was  fuch  unfearch- 
able  riches  ancl  efficacy,  fuch  a  complete  falvation 
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for  all  his  people,  or  whether  we  are  in  that 
number.  For  my  own  part,  I  am  often  tempted 
to  fufpedt,  whether  I  am  not  fpeaking  great  fuel¬ 
ling  words  of  Clirift,  and  yet  am  no  more  than 
founding  brafs  or  a  tinkling  cymbal  ;  and  I  find 
the  only  fuccefsful  way  of  anfwering  this  doubt, 
is, immediately  to  addrefs  to  Jefus  a  prayer  to  this 
effect — “  Whofoever  cometh  to  thee,  thou  wilt 
u  in  no  wife  cad  out  ;  Lord,  have  not  I  come  to 
“  thee  ?  Am  not  I  as  a  brand  plucked  out  of  the 
“  fire,  depending  upon  thee  for  life  ?  See  if  there 
“  be  any  way  of  wickednefs  in  me,  and  lead  me 
i(  in  the  way  everlafting.” 

My  eye  looks  to  the  blefled  Jefus,  my  heart 
longs  to  be  more  in  his  fervice,  my  love — O  that 
it  were  greater  towards  him  !  I  mourn  deeply 
for  my  corruptions,  which  are  many  and  great. 
When  I  look  at  Him,  and  contemplate  his  great 
falvation,  I  admire,  I  adore,  and,  in  forne  mea¬ 
sure,  I  love  ;  but  when  I  look  at  myfelf,  my 
heart  rifes  at  the  fight : — Black  and  devilifh,  felr- 
ilh  and  proud,  carnal  and  covetous,  and  moft 
abominably  unclean,  I  want  all  things  which 
are  good.  But  I  have  a  blefled,  blefled  Lord, 
Chrilt  Jefus,  in  whom  all  fulnefs  dwells  for  me, 
and  for  the  dear  friend  to  whom  I  am  writing  ; 
a  fulnefs  of  pardon,  wifdom,  holinefs,  ftrength, 
peace,  righteoufnefs  and  falvation — a  fulnefs  of 
love,  mercy,  goodnefs,  truth.  All  this,  and  a 
thoufand  times  more  than  all  this,  without  any 
worth! nefs  or  merit,  only  for  receiving.  O  blef- 
fed  free  grace  of  God  !  O  bleffed  be  his  name 
for  Jefus  C brill  !  What  a  gift  !  and  for  whom  .? 
For  you,  my  dear  friend,  if  you  are  without 
ftrength ,  if  you  are  in  your  nature  an  enemy ,  all 
this  is  for  you.  What  fays  the  everlafting  God  ? 
Believe,  that  he  gave  his  Son  for  ftnnerj  :  and 
as  a  [inner,  believe  in  Jefus.  Ke  came  to  fave 
th e/oft  ;  then,  as  a  loll  foul,  believe  in  him.  He 
came  to  cleanfe  the  filthy  ;  then,  as  a  filthy  Joul \ 
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believe  in  him.  Aiul  w  hy  fiiould  we  not  thus 
believe  ?  Can  God  lie  l  Impolhble  !  Can  we 
have  a  better  foundation  to  build  on,  than  the 
promife  and  oath  of  Cod  P 

My  dear  friend,  1  know  yon  will  not  be  angry 
at  my  preachment  :  1  aim  it  all  at  my  own 
heart  ;  I  Hand  more  in  need  of  it  than  you,  and 
1  always  feel  my  heart  refrefhed  when  I  am 
talking  or  thinking  of  Jefus.  It  'is  a  fealt 
to  my  finful  foul,  when  I  am  meditating  on  the 
glories  which  compofe  his  blelled  name.  But 
O  how  dark  and  ignorant,  how  little,  how  ex¬ 
ceeding  little,  do  I  know  of  him  !  O,  thou  light 
of  the  world,  enlighten  my  foul  !  Teach  me  to 
know  more  of  thy  infinite  and  unfearcbable 
riches,  thou  great  God-man,  that  1  may  love 
thee  with  an  increafing  love,  and  ferve  thee  with 
an  increafing  zeal,  till  thou  bringeil  me  to  glory  ! 

1.  F. 

Tern,  September  26th ,  1 760. 

The  ICev.  Mr.  Charles  W eflcy. 

YOU  anfwer  me  not,  My  dear 
Sir  :  have  you  not  received 
my  laid,  with  a  letter  enclofed  from  my  Lady 
Huntingdon  ?  But  it  is  with  an  ill  grace  1  com¬ 
plain,  when  I  ought  rather  to  thank  you  for  the 
confolatory  letter,  which  you  wrote  me  in 
anfwer  to  my  firil  from  Tern.  It  might  have 
comforted  me,  if  1  would,  or  could  be  comforted 
without  Jefus  ;  but  I  only  alk  Hrength  to  groan 
on,  till  I  can  lay,  Totus  mihi  perplacet  Chriitus.* 
Without  the  experience  of  this  motto,  yours  w  ill 
never  raife  me  above  a  devil,  who  can  fay  as 
well  as  me,  Totus  difpliceo  mihi.§ 

#  Chrtft  is  altogether  lovely . 

§  1  am  altogether  hatejul  to  my f elf. 
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I  fend  you  here  the  copy  of  a  part  cf  a  letter, 
„  ifh  1  have  written  to  Lady  Huntingdon! 
te  F  ie.  hght  1  expected  from  our  friend  at  JBrif- 
to  is  come,  though  from  a  different  quarter, 
‘  ^ '  fortnight  ago,  the  Minifter  of  this  parifh, 
V  with  w no, ’n  1  have  had  no  connection  for 
theie  two  years,  fent  me  word,  (I  know  not 
why)  that  his  pulpit  fhould  be  at  my  fervice 
at  any  time,  and  feems  now  very  friendly, 
u  s?me  hays  after,  1  ventured,  without  defign,  a 
U  vifu  of  civility  to  the  Vicar  of  a  neighbouring 
paiilli,  who  fell  out  with  me,  three  years  ago, 
lot  pi  caching  faith  in  his  church  :  he  received 
“  me  with  the  greateft  kindnefs,  and  faid  often, 
C<  he  would  have  me  take  care  of  fouls  fome 
44  where  or  other.  Lalt  Sunday,  the 4 Vicar  of 
'4i  Madeley,  to  whom  I  was  formerly  curate,  com- 
“  ing  to  pay  a  viiit  here,  exprelled  great  regard 
u  for  me,  feemed  to  be  quite  reconciled,  and 
4<  allured  me,  that  he  would  do  all  that  was  in 
<(  his  power  toferve  me  ;  of  which  he  yefferday 
t(  gave  me  a  proof,  by  fending  me  a  teiliinonial 
ii  unafked.  fie  was  no  fccner  gone,  than  news 
ic  was  brought,  that  the  old  Clergyman,  1  men- 
tc  tinned  to  your  Ladyfhip,  died  fuddenly  the 
<c  day  before  ;  and  that  fame  day  before  I  heard 
4c  it,  Mr.  Hill,  meeting  at  the  races  his  nephew, 
Sc  who  is  patron  of  Madeley,  told  him,  that,  if 
r‘  he  fhould  prefent  me  to  Madeley,  he  would 
u  givc  the  Vicar  of  that  parifh  the  living  vacated 
4<  by  the  old  Clergyman’s  death.  This  was  im- 
“  mediately  agreed  to,  as  Mr.  Hill  hinifelf  in- 
£c  formed  me  in  the  evening,  wifhing  me  joy. 
t(  This  new  promife,  the  manner  in  which  Mr. 
u  Hill  forced  me  from  London  to  be  here  at  this 
<l  time,  and  the  kindnefs  of  the  three  Miniffers  I 
iC  mentioned,  whole  hearts  feemed  to  be  turned 
44  at  this  jundlure,  to  lign  my  teftimonials  for 
44  inftitution,  are  lo  many  orders  to  be  Hill,  and 
l(  wait  fill  the  door  is  quite  open  or  fliut.  I  beg. 
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«  therefore,  your  Ladyfhip  would  prefent  my 
i(  refpects  and  thanks  to  Lady  Margaret  and 
“  Mr.  Ingham,  and  acquaint  them  with  the  ne^* 
ic  ceffity,  which  thefe  circumftances  lay  me  under 
“  to  follow  the  leadings  of  Providence.” 

This  anfwer  is  agreeable  to  the  advice  yon 
have  fo  repeatedly  given  me,  not  to  refill  Provi¬ 
dence,  but  to  follow  its  leadings.  I  am,  howe¬ 
ver,  inwardly  in  fufpenfe  ;  my  heart  revolts  at 
the  idea  of  being  here  alone,  oppofed  by  my 
fuperiors,  hated  by  my  neighbours,  and  defpifed 
by  all  the  world.  Without  piety,  without  talents, 
without  refolution,  how  {hall  I  repel  the  afiaults, 
and  furmount  the  obilacles  which  i  forefee,  if  I 
difcliarge  my  duty  at  Madeley  with  fidelity  ?  On 
the  other  hand,  to  reject  this  prefentation,  to 
burn  this  certificate,  and  to  leave  in  the  clefert  the 
Iheep,  whom  the  Lord  has  evidently  brought  me 
into  the  world  to  feed,  appears  to  me  nothing 
but  obllinacy  and  refined  felf  love.  I  will  hold  a 
middle  courfe  between  thefe  extremes  :  I  will  be 
wholly  pa  (Jive  in  the  Heps  I  mull  take,  and  afiive 
in  praying  the  Lord  to  deliver  me  from  the  evil 
one,  and  to  conduct  me  in  the  \vay  he  would 
have  me  to  go. 

If  you  fee  any  thing  better,  inform  me  of  it 
fpeediiy  ;  and,  at  the  fame  time,  remember  me 
in  all  your  prayers  ;  that  if  this  matter  be  not  of 
the  Lord,  the  enmity  of  the  Bifhop  of  Litchfield, 
who  muft  counterfign  my  teftimonials,  the 
threats  of  the  Chaplain  of  the  Bifhop  of  Hereford, 
who  was  a  witnefs  to  my  preaching  at  Weft 
Street,  the  objections  drawn  from  my  not  being 
naturalized,  or  forne  other  obftacle,  may  prevent 
the  kind  intentions  of  Mr.  Hill.  Adieu,  I  am  &c, 
L  F, 

Vi'. 
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Made  ley ,  March  ioth}  1761. 


Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Weiley. 

My  dear  Sir, 


I  THANK  you  for  your  elegy  on 
Dr.  M - .  It  is  pathetic  and  tru¬ 

ly  chriflian.  As  I  read  it,  I  could  not  refrain  my 
tears  ; — tears,  fo  much  the  more  fweet,  as  they 
originated  in  a  fecret  hope,  that  I  iiiould  one  day 
ftrip  off  the  polluted  rags  of  my  own  righteou  fuels, 
and  put  on  the  Lord  jefus  Chriit,  like  the  Chrif- 
tian  hero  of  your  Poem. 

I  feel  more  and  more,  that  I  neither  abide  in 
Chrift,  nor  Chrift  in  me  ;  never thelefs,  I  do  not  fo 
feel  it,  as  to  feek  him  without  remiffion.  0 
wretched  man  that  1  arn ,  who  Jhall  deliver  me  j ran 
this  heart  of  unbelief  ?  Blelled  be  God,  who  has 
promt  fed  me  this  deliverance,  through  our  Lord 
Jefus  C hrift  ! 

My  new  convert  has,  with  great  difficulty, 
efcaped  the  wiles  of  the  Devil  ;  who,  by  fifty 
vifions,  had  fet  heron  the  pinnacle  of  the  tem¬ 
ple.  Thanks  be  to  God,  fhe  has  come  clown, 
without  being  calf  headlong.  I  have  had  more 
trouble  with  her  vifions,  than  with  her  unbelief. 

Two  other  perfons  profiefs,  that  they  have  re¬ 
ceived  the  confolations  of  divine  love  :  I  w  ait  for 
their  fruits. 

A  few  days  ago,  I  was  violently  tempted  to 
quit  Madeley  :  the  fpirit  of  Jonah  had  fo  feized 
upon  my  heart,  that  I  had  the  infolence  to  mur¬ 
mur  againft  the  Lord  ;  but  the  Itorm  is  now 
happily  calmed,  at  leaf!  for  a  feafon.  Alas  ! 
what  ftubbornnefs  is  there  in  the  will  of  man  ; 
and  with  what  ffrength  does  it  combat  the  will 
of  God  under  the  rnaf  of  piety ,  when  it  can  no 
longer  do  fo  with  the  uncovered,  lhamelefs  face 
of  vice  !  If  a  man  bridleth  not  his  tongue ,  all  his 
outwa  rd  religion  is  vain.  May  we  not  add  to  this 
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©bfervation  of  St.  James,  that  if  a  man  bridleth 
not  his  will,  which  is  the  language  of  his  delires, 
his  inward  religion  is  vain  alfo  ?  The  Lord  does 
not,  however,  leave  me  altogether  ;  and  I  have 
often  a  fecret  hope,  that  he  will  one  day  touch 
my  heart  and  my  lips  with  a  live  coal  from  the 
altar  ;  and  that  then  his  word  fhall  confunie  the 
Rubble,  and  break  to  pieces  the  Rone. 

The  queftion,  which  you  mean  to  repeat  at 
the  end  of  the  Winter,  is,  I  hope,  Whether  you 
fhall  be  welcome  at  Madeley  ?  My  anfwer  is, 
you  fhall  be  welcome  even  before  Winter  ;  for 
1  have  already  loft  almoft  all  my  reputation,  and 
the  little  that  remains  does  not  deferve  compe¬ 
tition  with  the  pleafure  I  fhall  have  in  feeing 
you.  Farewell.  Your,  1.  F. 


Madeley  y  jdpril  2"}thy  1761. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 

My  dear  Sir, 


I  HAVE  juft  received  your  let¬ 
ter,  which  at  once  fills  me  with 
pleafure,  and  covers  me  with  fhame.  You  kind¬ 
ly  caft  a  veil  over  my  faults,  inftead  of  expofing 
them  as  they  deferve.  This  generous  conduct 
will,  if  i  am  not  incorrigible,  help  to  cure 
me  of,  what  you  ftyle,  my  imprudent  fimpliciiy9 
but  what  I  call  by  its  proper  title,  of  ftupid 
ingi atitude  :  But.  what  do-  I  fay  ? — nothing  can 
cure  me,  but  a  lively  faith  in  that  Jefus,  who  is 
made  to  us,  of  the  Father,  wildom  :  O  that  he 
were  my  wildom  ! 

When  I  fli  ft  came  to  Madeley,  I  was  greatly 
mortified  and  difeouraged  by  the  finallnefs  of 
my  congregations  ;  and  I  thought  that  if  fome 
of  our  friends  at  London  had  feen  my  little 
company,  they  would  have  triumphed  in  their 
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own  wifdom  ;  but  now,  thank  God,  things  are 
altered  in  that  refpecft,  and  Jail  Sunday  I  had  the 
pleafure  of  feeing  fome  in  the  church  yard,  who 
could  not  get  into  the  church.  1  began  a  few 
Sundays  ago  to  preach  in  the  afternoon  after 
catechiftng  the  children  ;  but  1  do  not  preach 
my  own  lermons.  Twice  I  read  a  fernion  of 
Archbilhop  Ufher’s,  and  laft  Sunday  one  of  the 
homilies,  taking  the  liberty  to  make  iome  obser¬ 
vations  on  fuch  paftages  as  confirmed  what  I 
advanced  in  the  morning  ;  and  by  this  means  I 
Hopped  the  mouth  of  many  adverfaries. 

I  have  frequently  had  a  defire  to  exhort  in 
Madeley  Wood  and  Coalbrook  Dale,  two  vil¬ 
lages  of  my  parifh  ;  but  I  have  not  dared  to  run 
before  I  faw  an  open  door .  It  now,  I  think,  be¬ 
gins  to  open  ;  two  fmall  focieties  of  about  20  per- 
fous  have  formed  of  themfelves  in  thofe  places, 
although  the  Devil  feems  determined  to  overturn 
all.  A  young  perfon,  the  daughter  of  one  of  my 
rich  parifhioners,  has  been  thrown  into  defpair  ; 
fo  that  every*  body  thought  her  infane,  and  in¬ 
deed,  I  thought  fo  too.  Judge  how  our  adverfa¬ 
ries  rejoiced  ;  and,  for  my  part,  I  w  as  tempted  to 
forfake  my  miniftry,  and  take  to  my  heels  :  I 
never  fuffered  fucli  affiibiion.  Laft  Satuiciay  I 
humbled  niyfelf before  the  Lord,  on  her  account, 
by  falling  and  prayer  ;  and  1  hope,  tnat  the. 
Lord  has  heard  my  prayer.  She  found  her  felt 
well  enough  to  come  to  church  yefterday.  lou 
will  do  well  to  engage  your  colliers  at  King!  wood 
to  pray  for  their  poor  brethren  at  Madeley.  May 
thofe  of  Madeley,  one  day,  equal  them  in  faith, 
as  ihev  now  do  in  that  wickcdnefs,  for  which  they 
were  famous  before  you  went  among  them. 

Mr.  Hill  has  written  me  a  very  obliging  let¬ 
ter,  to  engage  me  to  accompany  the  elv.cft  of  n.y 
pupils  to  Switzerland  ;  and  if  I  had  any  other 
country  than  the  place  where  I  am,  1  lliou  > 
perhaps,  have  been  tempted  to  go.  At  preiein. 
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however,  i  have  no  temptation  that  way,  and  I 
have  declined  the  offer,  as  politely  as  I  co  ukl 
I  am  &c.  I.  V. 


Made  ley,  Augujl  19  th,  17  6i. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 

My  dear  Sir, 

I  HAVE  at  length  received  your 
letter,  for  which  I  thank  you 
with  all  my  heart.  I  fear  you  give  yourfelf  up 
to  melancholy,  on  account  of  3  our  ill  hate  of 
health  ;  or,  at  lead,  that  you  do  not  rejoice  with 
a  joy  full  of  glory ,  at  the  remembrance  of  that 
glory  which  Clirilt  has  purchafed  for  you.  I 
yet  hope  that  we  frail  both  fee  the  goodnefs  of 
the  Lord  in  the  land  of  the  living,  and  that  his 
providence  will  bring  our  bo  lies  nearer  to  each 
other,  at  the  fame  time  that  his  grace  unites  our 
fpirits  in  Chrifl  jefus. 

I  don’t  know  whether  I  mentioned  to  you  a 
fermon  preached  at  the  Archdeacon’s  vibration. 
It  was  aimed:  ail  levelled  at  the  points  which  are 
called  the  doctrines  of  Methodiim,  and  as  the 
preacher  is  Miniiier  of  a  parifh  near  mine,  it  is 
probable  he  had  me  in  his  eye.  After  the 
fermon,  another  Clergyman  addi  efled  me  with 
an  air  of  triumph,  and  demanded  what  anfwer  I 
could  make.  As  feveral  of  my  parifhioners  were 
prefent,  belides  the  church  wardens,  I  thought 
it  my  duty  to  take  the  matter  up  ;  and  1  have 
done  fo,  by  writing  a  long  letter  to  the  preach¬ 
er,  in  w  hich  I  have  touched  the  principal  mif- 
takes  of  his  difcourfe,  with  as  much  politenefs 
and  freedom  as  1  was  able  ;  but  1  have  as  yet  had 
no  anfwer.  1  could  have  wifhed  for  your  ad¬ 
vice  before  1  fealed  my  letter  ;  but  as  1  could 
Hot  have  it,  I  have  been  very  cautious,  intrench- 


X  00 


FAMILIAR 


ing  my  fell  behind  the  ramparts  of  (capture,  as 
well  as  thofe  of  our  homilies  and  articles. 

I  know  not  what  to  fay  to  you  of  the  (late  of 
my  foul  :  i  daily  druggie  in  the  hough  of 
defpond,  and  I  endeavour  every  day  to  climb  the 
hill  of  difficulty.  1  need  wifdom,  mildnefs  and 
courage  ;  and  no  man  has  lefs  of  them  than 
I.  O  Jefus,  my  faviour,  draw  me  ftrongly  to 
Him  who  giveth  wifdom  to  all  who  a  fit  it,  and 
upbraideth  them  not  !  As  to  the  date  of  my 
parifh,  the  prolpecft  is  yet  difcouraging.  New 
lean  dais  fucceed  thole  that  wear  away  ;  but 
offences  mu (l  come  :  happy  biall  1  be,  if  the  offence 
cometh  not  by  me  1  My  church  wardens  fpeak 
of  hindering  ft  rangers  from  coming  to  the 
church,  and  of  repelling  them  from  the  Lord ’3 
table  ;  but,  on  thefe  points,  I  am  determined  to 
make  head  againd  them.  A  club  of  80  work¬ 
men  in  a  neighbouring  parifh,  being  offended  at 
their  minifter,  determined  to  come  in  proceffion 
to  my  church,  and  requeded  me  to  preach  a 
fermon  for  them  ;  but  I  thought  proper  to  decline 
it,  and  have  thereby  a  little  regained  the  good 
graces  of  the  minifter,  at  lead,  fora  time,  fare¬ 


well.  I.  F. 


Made  ley,  G  Bober  1 2th,  1  761. 


The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 


My  dear  Sir, 


your  encouragements  are  not  unfealonable  ; 
for  difeouragements  follow  one  after  another 
with  very  little  intermiflion.  Thofe  which 
are  of  an  Inward  nature  are  fufficiently  known 
to  you  ;  but  feme  others  are  peculiar  to  inyfelf, 
especially,  thofe  I  have  had  for  eight  days  pad. 
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daring  Madeley  wake.  Seeing  that  I  could  not 
fupprefs  thefe  Bacchanals,  1  did  all  in  my  power 
to  moderate  their  madnefs  ;  but  my  endeavours 
have  had  little  or  no  efrecY  :  the  impotent  dyke 
1  oppofed  only  made  the  torrent  fwell  and 
foam,  without  (topping  its  courfe.  You  cannot 
well  imagine  how  much  the  ammoiity  of  my 
parishioners  is  heightened,  and  with  what  bold- 
nefs  it  difcovers  itfelf  againh  me,  becaufe  I 
preached  againfl  drunkennefs,  Sliews,  and  bull¬ 
baiting.  The  publicans  and  mait?nen  will  not  for¬ 
give  me  :  they  think,  to  preach  againSl  drunk¬ 
ennefs,  and  to  cut  their  purle,  is  the  fame  thing. 

My  church  begins  not  to  be  fo  well  filled  as 
it  has  been,  and  I  account  for  it  by  the  follow¬ 
ing  reafons.  The  curiofity  of  fome  of  my  hear¬ 
ers  is  Satisfied,  and  others  are  offended  by  the 
word  ;  the  roads  are  worfe,  and  if  it  Shall  ever 
pleafe  the  Lord  to  pour  his  fpirit  upon  us,  the 
thneis  not  yet  come  ;  for  in  (lead  of  faying,  Let  us 
go  up  together  to  the  boufe  of  the  Lord,  they  ex¬ 
claim,  Why  Jinuld  we  go  and  hear  a  Metkodift  P 
1  Should  lobe  ail  patience  with  my  flock,  if  I  had 
not  more  reafon  to  be  Satisfied  with  them,  than 
with  myfelf.  My  own  barrennefs  furnishes  me 
with  excufes  for  theirs  ;  and  1  wait  the  time, 
when  God  Shall  give  feed  to  the  Sower,  and 
increafe  to  the  feed  /own.  hi  waking  that  time, 
i  learn  the  meaning  of  this  prayer,  Thy  will  be 
done!  Believe  me  your  Sincere,  though  unwor¬ 
thy  friend,  I.  F. 

Ma  del  'ey ,  May  i6th,  1762. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley, 

My  dear  Sir, 

T  HAVE  received  your  letter, 
Jb  giving  me  the  melancholy 
information  of  your  daughter  Sukey’s  death. 
What  (hall  i  fay  to  you  on  the  fubjeeft  i  You 
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know  too  well  the  clangers  of  that  world,  from 
which  the  Lord  has  recalled  her,  to  repine  at  the 
premature  felicity  into  which  hie  has  entered. 
We  are  yet  in  the  vale  of  tears  and  miferies,  but 
God  has  wiped  away  all  tears  from  her  eyes ;  let 
us,  then,  dry  our  eyes  as  well  as  we  can,  and 
lialten  to  follow  her.  I  hope  that  fatigue  and 
grief  will  not  wholly  call  down  Mrs.  Wefley. 
Salute  her  from  me,  and  tell  her,  1  would  with 
all  my  foul  bear  a  part  of  her  burden.  Why  do 
I  fay  a  part  P  The  Lord  Jefus  is  ready  to  take 
upon  him  the  whole.  Let  us  go  to  him,  bowed 
down  under  the  weight  of  our  temporal  and  fpi- 
ritual  afflnftions,  and  we  {hall  hud  that  re  it, 
which  he  has  purchafed  for  us  at  fo  great  a  price. 
Let  us  not  forget  to  mingle  our  thankfgivings 
with  fighs.  TP  he  one  Jhai  l  be  taken  9  faith  the  Lord, 
and  the  other  Jhalt  he  left.  Blefied  be  his  holy 
name  his  mercy  ltill  triumphs  over  his  juftice  ! 

Since  my  lad,  our  troubles  have  increafed. 
A  young  man  having  pat  in  force  the  aft  for 
fupprefling  fw  earing  again  It  a  parifh  officer,  he 
ftirred  ud  all  the  other  half  gentlemen,  to  re- 
move  him  from  the  parifh.  Here  I  interpofed, 
and  to  do  fo  with  effect,  1  took  the  young  man 
Into  my  fervice.  By  God’s  grace,  1  have  been 
enabled  to  conduct  myfelf,  in  this  matter,  fo  as 
to  give  them  no  handle  againft  me,  and,  in  fpite 
of  all  their  cabals,  I  have  got  the  better. 

What  has  greatly  encouraged  them,  is  the 
behaviour  of  a  magiiirate,  who  was  at  the  firft 
inclined  to  favour  me,  but  afterwards  turned 
againft  me  with  peculiar  malevolence,  and  pro¬ 
ceeded  fo  far  as  to  threaten  me,  and  all  my 
flock  of  the  rock  church,*  with  imprifonment. 
Hitherto  the  Lord  has  ftcod  by  me,  and  my 

*  The  rock  church  were  a  company  of  well  difpofed 
people ,  who  ajfevzblsdfor  hearing  the  word  and  prayer % 
at  a  fmali  houfe  built  upon  a  rock}  in  Made  ley  Wood* 
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little  difficulties  are  nothing  to  me  ;  but  I  fear 
I  fupport  them  rather  like  a  pliilofopher,  than  a 
ChriiHan.  We  were  to  have  been  mobbed  with 
a  drum  lad  Tuefday  at  the  rock  church  ;  but 
their  captain,  a  papift,  behaved  himfelf  fo  very 
ill,  that  they  were  alhamed  of  him,  and  are 
made  peaceable  for  the  prefent.  Aik  of  God  to 
give  me  wifdom,  refolution,  and  love.  The 
Lord  give  you  a  profperous  journey.  Adieu. 
I  am  &c.  1.  F. 


Made  ley,  July,  1  762. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 

YOUR  letter,  my  dear  Sir,  arriv¬ 
ed  fome  days  too  late  to  pre¬ 
vent  my  taking  a  falfe  hep  refpeefting  the  pap  ill; 
in  queltion.  Three  weeks  ago,  1  went  to  Lud¬ 
low  to  the  Bilhop’s  vifitation,  and  I  thought  the 
occalion  favourable  for  my  purpofe  ;  but  the 
church  wardens,  w  hen  we  were  upon  the  fpot, 
refufed  to  fupport  me,  and  the  court  has  paid 
no  regard  to  my  prefentation.  Thus  1  have 
gained  fome  experience,  though  at  my  ow  n  coll. 
The  fermon  did  not  touch  the  firing  with  which 
1  was  whipped  the  lall  vifitation,  and  1  afterw  ards 
had  the  boldnefs  to  go  and  cline  with  the  Bifhop. 

Many  of  my  parilhioners  are  Itrangely  dif. 
concerted  at  my  bringing  my  gown  back  from 
Ludlow.  With  refpeeft  to  the  magi  Urate  1  men¬ 
tioned,  who,  becaufe  he  adled  as  ]udge  of  the 
circuit  two  years  ago,  believes  himfelf  as  able  a 
lawyer  as  judge  Folter  ;  he,  for  the  prefent,  con¬ 
tents  himfelf  with  threatenings.  I  met  him  the 
other  day,  and  after  he  had  called  me  Jefuit  &c. 
and  menaced  me  with  his  cane,  allured  me  a- 
gain,  that  he  would  foon  put  down  our  aflem- 
blies.  IIow  ridiculous  is  this  impotent  rage  ! 
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I  have  attempted  to  form  a  fgciety,  and,  in 
Ipite  of  much  oppofition  and  many  difficulties, 
1  hope,  by  God’s  grace,  to  fucceed.  I  preach,  I 
exhort,  1  pray,  &c.  but  as  yet  I  feem  to  have  ;ica(l 
the  net  on  the  wrong  fide  of  the  ihip.  Lord 
Jefus  come  thyfelf,  and  furnifh  me  with  a  divine 
cominiiiion!  For  fome  months  paft  I  have  la¬ 
boured  under  an  infuperable  drowlinefs :  I 
could  deep  day  and  night ;  and  the  hours  which 
I  ought  to  employ  with  Chriil  on  the  mountain, 
i  fpend  like  Peier  in  the  garden. 

I  congratulate  you  on  your  lafe  arrival  in  Lon¬ 
don.  May  the  Lord  {L  engthen  you  in  foul  and 
body  ;  may  he  fill  you  with  wifdom  and  patience  ! 
Certainly,  you  need  much  of  both,  to  pull  up  the 
tares  without  rooting  up  the  wheat.  1  approve 
your  defign  of  examining  the  Late  of  things  for 
yourfdf,  before  you  engage  in  the  buiinefs. 
May  t  he  Lord  bids  the  productions  of  your  body 
and  thole  of  your  mind  :  may  your  little  family 
and  your  books. appear  in  the  world,  under  tho 
molt  diitinguiffied  protection  of  tlie  Moft  High  ! 
Adieu.  Pray  for  me.  i  am  &c.  I.  F. 


Mu  d 'e  ley ,  Aug  u  ft ,  176 


fThe  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 

My  clear  Sir,  .  .  t 

[■  HAVE  received  .  your  lafi,  an  . 
I  rejoice  that  Dr.  Turner,  by 
whole  (kill  the  Lord  once  brought  me  up  from 
the" or ave,  has  'undertaken  your  cure.  May  he 


have  the  fame  { 
rue  ;  but,  be  tin 


uccefs  with  you,  that  he  had  with 
it  as  it  wifl,  our  comfort  is  to 
know,  that  God  will  do  all  for  the  belt. 

1  have  {’till  trials  of  all  forts.  Fit  ft,  fpiritual 
ones.  -My  heart  is  hard  :  I  have  not  that  con¬ 
trition,  that  filial  fear,  that  iweet,  humble,  melt* 
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ing  of  heart  before  the  Lord,  which  I  confider 
as  ellential  to  fpiritual  Chriftianity. 

Secondly,  the  oppolltion  made  to  my  miniflry 
increafes.  A  young  clergyman,  who  lives  in 
Madeley  W ood,  where  he  lias  great  influence, 
has  openly  declared  war  againft  me,  by  palling 
on  tlie  church  door  a  paper,  in  which  he  charges 
me  with  rebellion,  fchifm,  and  being  a  difturber 
of  the  public  peace.  He  puts  himfelf  at  the 
head  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  parifh,  (as  they 
term  themfelves)  and,fupported  by  the  Recorder 
of  Wenlock,  he  is  determined  to  put  in  force  the 
Conventicle  A <51  again!!  me.  A  lew  weeks  ago, 
tlie  widow,  who  lives  in  the  rock  church,  and  a 
young  man,  who  read  and  prayed  in  my  abfence, 
were  taken  up.  I  attended  them  before  the 
jullice,  and  the  young  clergyman  with  his  troop 
were  prefent.  They  called  me  jefuit  &c.  and 
the  juftice  tried  to  frighten  me,  by  laying,  u  that 
he  would  put  the  abtin  force,  though  we  fhould 
ahemble  only  in  my  own  houfeT  1  pleaded  iny 
caufe  as  well  as  1  could,  but  feeing  he  was  deter¬ 
mined  to  hear  no  reafon,  1  told  him,  “  he  mu  ft 
do  as  he  pleafed,  and  that  if  the  a<5t  in  queftion 
concerned  us,  we  were  ready  to  buffer  all  irs  ri¬ 
gours. 55  In  his  rage,  he  went  the  next  day  to 
Wenlock,  and  propofed  to  grant  a  warrant  to 
have  me  apprehended  ;  hut,  as  the  other  juftices 
were  of  opinion,  that  the  bufinefs  did  not  come 
under  their  cognizance,  but  belonged  to  the  Spi¬ 
ritual  Court,  he  wa&  obliged  to  fwallow  his  fpit- 
tle  alone.  Mr.  Mad  an,  whom  I  have  con  lulled, 
tells  me,  the  a<51  may  he  enforced  againft  the 
mi  lire  Is  of  the  lioufe,  the  young  man,  and  all 
vvho  were  prefent.  The  church  wardens  talk  of 
putting  2iie  in  the  Spiritual  Court,  for  meeting  in 
houfes  &c.  But  vTiat  is  woril  of  all,  three  falfe 
witnelles  offer  to  prove  upon  oath,  that  I  am  a 
liar  $  and  fonxe  of  my  followers  (as  they  are  cal- 
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led)  have  diffionoured  their  profefiion,  to  the 
gre  at  joy  of  our  adverfaries. 

hi  the  midft  of  thefe  difficulties,  1  have  reafon 
to  blefs  the  Lord  that  rny  heart  is  not  troubled  : 
Forget  me  not  in  your  prayers.  Your,  L  F. 


Made  ley,  September  ^th}  1762. 

Mr.  Vaughan.  x, 
i>ear  Sir/ 

I  Am  very  glad  to  hear  your  de¬ 
light  is  frill  in  the  ways  of  the 
Lord,  and,  1  truft,  you  will  never  flop  till  you 
find  them  all  pleafantnefs  to  you.  Fight  the 
good  fight  of  faith  ,  breakthrough  all  tempta¬ 
tions,  dejedlions,  wandering,  worldly  thoughts  ; 
through  all  unprofitable  companions,  and  the 
backwardness  of  an  unbelieving  heart,  and  car¬ 
nal  mind  :  ftruggle,  1  fay,  until  you  touch  jefus, 
and  feel  healing,  comforting  virtue,  proceeding 
from  him  ;  and  when  you  know  clearly  the  way 
to  him,  repeat  the  touch,  till  you  find  he  lives 
in  you,  by  the  powerful  operation  of  his  loving 
Spirit.  Then  you  will  fay,  with  St.  Paul,  1  live 
the  life  of  God,  yet  not  1,  but  Chrift  who  livcth 
in  me. 

I  rejoice  that  you  enquire,  where  Chrift  mak- 
eth  his  flock  to  red  at  noon.  The  reft  from  the 
guilt,  and  power  of  fin,  you  will  find  only  in 
inward  hollnefi,  ;  and  this  1  apprehend  to  conftft 
in,  what  St.  Paul  calls,  The  kingdom  oj  God — 
righteoufinefs ,  which  excludes  all  guilt ;  peace , 
■Which  banifhes  all  fear  that  hath  torment  ;  and 
joy ,  which  can  no  more  fubfift  with  doubts, 
anxiety,  and  unftablenefs  of  mind,  than  light 
can  fubfift  with  darknefs.  That  there  is  a  Jlate, 
wherein  this  kingdom  is  fet  up,  firmly  fit  up  in 
the  heart,  you  may  fee  from  our  Lord’s  fcnnon 
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sn  the  mount, .  by  bis  prieftly  prayer  in  .  St. 
john^  by  the  epiftle  of  that  Apoftle,  and  various 
iarts  of  the  Epiftles  of  St.  Paul  and  St.  James. 

To  aim  aright  at  this  liberty  of  the  children  of 
God,  requires  a  continual  aching  of  faith — of  a 
naked  faith  in  a  naked  promife,  Inch  as,  The  Son 
oj  Cod  was  manifefled  to  destroy  the  works  of 
the  Devil — The  law  oj  the  Spirit  oj  lije ,  in  Chrijl 
Jefusy  hath  made  me  free  jr'om  the  law  of  fin  and 
death — 1  can  do  all  things ,  through  Chrijl,  who 
Jlrengtheneth  me .  By  a  naked  faith  in  a  naked 
promife,  1  do  not  mean  a  bare  affent ,  that  God  is 
faithful,  and  that  fuch  a  promife  in  the  book 
of  God  may  be  fulfilled  in  me  :  but  a  bold,  hearty , 
jleady,  venturing  of  my  foul,  body,  and  fipirit, 
upon  the  truth  of  the  promife,  with  an  appro¬ 
priating  aeft.  It  is  mine,  becaufe  1  am  a  frailer  ; 
and  1  am  determined  to  believe,  come  what  will. 
Here  you  mull  fliut  the  eye  of  carna  reafon,  and 
flop  th;  ear  of  the  mind  to  the  reafonings  of  the 
Serpent ;  which,  were  you  to  reafon  with  him, 
would  be  endlefs,  and  would  foon  draw  you  out 
of  the  fimple  way  of  that  faith,  by  which  we  are 
both  juftified  and  faneftified. 

You  mult  alio  remember,  that  it  is  your  privi¬ 
lege  to  go  to  Chrift,  by  fuch  a  faith  now ,  and 
every  fucceeding  moment  ;  and  that  you  are  to 
bring  nothing,  but  a  carelefs,  diftracted,  tolled, 
hardened  heart — -juft  fuch  a  one,  as  you  have 
tiow%  Here  lies  the  grand  miftake  of  many  poor 
miferable,  but  precious  fouls  :  they  are  afraid 
to  believe,  left  it  ihould  be  prefumption ,  becaufe 
they  have  not  as  yet  comfort,  joy,  love,  &c  , 
not  considering,  that  this  is  to  look  for  fruit,  be¬ 
fore  the  tree  is  planted.  Beware,  then,  of  looking 
for  any  grace,  previous  to  your  believing  ;  and 
let  this  beuppermoft  in  your  mind. 

The  Lord  make  you  wife  as  a  ferpent,  and 
harmless  as  the  loving  dove  ;  hut  beware  of  the 
Serpent’s  food,  dull,  and  the  dole's  bane,  bird- 
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lime— -worldly -cares.  O ,  my  friend,  what  is  the 
world  .—A  flying  flladow.  As  we  fly  through 
it,  let  us  loofe  ourfelves  in  the  Eternal  Subftance. 
farewell  in  the  Lord.  Yours,  ].  F. 
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Madeley ,  September  20 th}  1762, 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley, 

My  dear  Sir, 

IT  is  well  for  me,  1  have  not  an 
implicit  faith  in  your  half  pro- 
miies  of  coming  to  fee  me.  1  am  forry  that  my 
delay  has  furniffied  you  with  an  apology  ;  but 
comfort  inyfelf  ftill  with  the  idea,  that  you  will 
not  wholly  deprive  me  of  the  pleafnre  of  em¬ 
bracing  you  ;  and  that  your  vifit  is  only  polt- 
poned  lor  a  little  feafon. 

The  u  Crede  quod  babes,  et  babes”*  is  not 
very  different  from  tliofe  words  of  Chrifl,  What 
things Joever  ye  defire,  when  ye  pray,  believe  that  ye 
receive  them,  and  ye  /hall  have  them/  The  hum- 
ore  reaion  of  the  believer,  and  the  irrational 
preemption  of  the  enthufiaft,  draw  this  docftrine 
to  the  right  hand  or  the  left.  But  to  fplit  the 
nair, — here  lies  the  difficulty.  1  have  told 
you  that  1  am  no  party  man  :  1  am  neither 

for  nor  again  R  the  witnels  for  Chriftian  Per¬ 
fection,  without  examination .  1  complain  of  thofe 

who  deceive  themfelves  :  1  honour  thofe  who 
do  honour  to  their  profeffion  ;  and  1  wiffi  we 
could  find  cut  the  the  right  way  of  reconciling 
tne  moil  profound  humility  w  ith  the  moll  lively 
hopes  of  grace.  I  think  you  infill  on  the  one, 

and  M - -  on  the  other  ;  and  I  believe  you 

both  fincereiu  your  views.  God  blefs  you  both, 

■*  Believe  that  you  have  it ,  and  you  have  it. 

\  Id  ark  xi.  24. 
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and,  if  either  of  you  goes  too  far,  may  tlic  Lord 
bring  him  back. 

Truly,  you  are  a  pleafant  cafuifl.  What;  ! 
iC  It  hath  pleafed  thee  to  regenerate  this  infant 
u  with  thy  Holy  Spirit,  to  receive  him  for  thine 
u  own  child  by  adoption,  and  to  incorporate 
him  into  thy  holy  church” — Does  all  this 
lignify  nothing  more,  than  being  taken  into  the 
vijible  church  P 

How  came  you  to  think  of  my  going  to  leave 
Made  ley  l  I  have,  indeed,  had  my  lcruples  a* 
bout  the  above  paflage  and  fome  in  the  burial 
fervice  j  but  you  may  difmifs  your  fears,  and  be 
allured  I  will  neither  marry  ;  nor  leave  my 
church,  without  adviling  with  vou.  Adieu. 
Your  affectionate  brother,  I.  F. 

Madeley,  November  iff,  1762. 

To  Mils  Hatton. 

Madam, 

I  THANK  you  for  the  confidence 
you  repofe  in  the  advice  of  a 
poor  fellow-fiuner  :  May  the  Father  of  lights 
direct  you  through  fo  vile  an  inftrument  !  If 
you  build  all  your  hopes  of  heaven  upon  jefus 
thrift  in  all  his  offices, y ou  do  not  build  without  a 
foundation,  upon  the  true  one . 

I  hat  there  is  a  feal  of  pardon,  and  an  earns  ft 
01  our  inheritance  above,  which  you  are  as  yet  a 
tang^i  to,  feems  clear  from  the  tenour  of  your 
letter  ;  but  had  I  been  in  the  place  of  the  Gen¬ 
tleman  you  mention,  I  would  have  endeavoured 
to  lay  it  before  you,  the  fruit  of  faith,  and  a 
molt  glorious  privilege,  rather  than  as  the  root  of 

raff  and  a  thing  absolutely  neceffary  to  the  beino- 
oi  it.  *=» 

I  believe  many  people  know,  when  they  re- 
seive  laith,  and  all  people,  when  they  receive 
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the  Teal  of  their  pardon  :  w  hen  they  believe  in 
thrijly  they  are  jollified  in  the  fight  of  God  ;  and 
when  they  are  fe ale d  by  the  Spirit ,  they  are  fully 
allured  of  that  j unification  in  their  own  con- 
feience.  Some  receive  faith,  and  the  feal  of 
their  pardon  in  the  fame  inftant,  as  the  jailer, 
&c  ;  but  molt  receive  faith  firft,  as  the  dying 
thief,  the  women  of  Canaan,  David,  the  people 
of  Samaria,*  and  the  faithful  at  Ephefus.f 
Suppole  then  God  gave  you  faith,  i.  e.  a  hear¬ 
ty  trull  in  the  blood  of  Chrift,  and  a  fincere 
doling  with  him,  as  your  righteoufnefs  and  your 
all,  while  you  received  the  facrament  (which 
feems  to  me  very  probable,  by  the  account 
you  give  me)  your  way  is  exceeding  plain 
before  you.  Hold  fall  your  confidence,  but  do 
not  trnjly  nor  reft  in  it ;  trull  in  Chrift,  and  re¬ 
member,  he  fays,  1  am  the  way  ;  not  for  you  to 
Hop,  but  to  run  on  in  him.  Rejoice  to  hear, 
that  there  is  a  full  adurance  of  faith  to  be  ob¬ 
tained  by  the  feal  of  God’s  Spirit,  and  go  on 
from  faith  to  faith,  until  you  are  poflefled  of  it. 
But  remember  this,  and  let  this  double  advice 
prevent  your  ftraying  to  the  right  or  left — . 
Firft,  that  you  will  have  reafon  to  fufped  the 
(incerity  of  your  zeal,  if  you  lie  dow  n  eafy  witli- 
out  the  feal  of  your  pardon,  and  the  full  aifurance 
of  your  faith.  Secondly,  while  you  w?ait  for 
that  feal  in  all  the  means  of  grace,  bew-are  of 
being  unthankful  for  the  leaft  degree  of  faith 
and  confidence  in  jefus  ;  beware  of  burying  one 
talent,  bccaufe  you  have  not  five  ;  beware  of 
deipifmg  the  grain  of  muftard  feed,  becaufe  it  is 
not  yet  a  tree. 

May  the  Lord  teach  you  the  middle  path,  be¬ 
tween  relting  fhort  of  the  happinefs  of  making 
your  calling  and  elettion furey  and  fuppoftng  you  are 
neither  called  nor  chofen,  and  that  God  hath 
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not  yet  truly  begun  the  good  work.  You  can 
never  be  too  bold  in  believing,  provided  you 
afpire  Rill  after  new  degrees  of  faith,  and  do  not 
life  your  faith  as  a  cloak  for  fin .  The  Lord  de- 
fpiles  not  the  day  of  fmall  things  ;  only  beware 
of  reiting  in  fmall  things,  and  look  for  the  leal 
and  abiding  witnefs  of  God’s  Spirit,  according  to 
the  following  direction. 

<c  Reftlefs,  refigned,  for  this  I  wait, 

<e  For  this  my  vehement  foul  Hands  ftilh” 

As  to  deep  fights  of  the  evil  of  fin,  the  more  you 
go  on,  the  more  you  will  fee  Chi  ill  exceeding 
lovely,  and  fin  exceeding  finful  ;  therefore  look 
up  to  Jefus,  as  a  vile  and  helplefs  (inner,  pleading 
his  promifes  :  this  is  going  on,  and  tvuft  him  for 
the  reft. 

With  refpedl  to  myfelf,  in  many  conflicts  and 
troubles  of  foul,  I  have  confulted  many  mailers 
of  the  (pi ritual  life  ;  but  divine  mercy  did  not, 
does  not,  fuller  me  to  reft  upon  the  word  of  a 
fellow-creature.  The  heft  advices  have  often 
increafed  my  perplexities  ;  and  the  end  was,  to 
make  me  ceale  from  human  dependance,  and 
wait  upon  God  from  the  duft  of  felf  defpair. 
To  him,  therefore,  1  defire  to  point  you  and  my¬ 
felf,  in  the  perfon  of  jefus  Clniit.  This  incarnate 
God  receives  weary,  perplexed  finners  (till,  and 
gives  them  folid  reft.  He  teaches,  as  no  man  e- 
ver  taught  ;  his  w  ords  have  fpirit  and  life  ;  nor 
can  he  poftibly  ndftake  our  cafe.  1  am,  Madam, 
your  fellow-iervant  in' tlie  patience  and  kingdom 
of  jefus,  I,  F. 
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Made  ley,  November  22  d,  1762, 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 

My  dear  Sir, 

THE  debates  about  the  illegal¬ 
ity  of  exhorting  in  houles 
(although  only  in  rny  own  parifh)  grew  fome 
time  ago  to  Inch  a  height,  that  I  was  obliged  to 
lay  my  tea  ions  before  the  Bifhop  ;  but  his  Lord- 
fhip  very  prudently  fends  me  no  anfwer.  I 
think  he  knows  not  how  to  difapprove,  and  yet 
dares  not  approve,  this  methodiitical  way  of  pro¬ 
cedure. 

Brother  Ley  arrived  fafe  here  yeflerday,  and 
confirms  the  melancholy  news  of  many  of  our 
brethren  overfhooting  fober  and  Ready  Chriftian- 
ity  in  London.  1  feel  a  great  deal  for  you 
and  the  Church  in  thefe  critical  circumflances. 
O  that  1  could  Hand  in  the  gap  !  O  that  I 
could,  by  lacrificing  mjfelf,  ihut  this  immenfe 
abyfs  of  enthuliafm,  which  opens  its  mouth  a  - 
mong  us  ! 

The  corruption  of  the  beft  things  is  always 
the  worit  of  corruptions.  Going  into  an  extreme 
of  this  nature,  or  only  winking  at  it,  will  give  an 
eternal  fandlion  to  the  vile  alperfions  call,  on  all 
iides,  on  the  pureft  dodtrines  of  Chriflianity  ;  and 
we  fhall  fadly  overthrow — overthrow, in  the  worft 
manner,  what  we  have  endeavoured  to  build  for 
many  years. 

The  nearer  the  parts  that  mortify  are  to  the 
heart,  the  more  fpeedily  is  an  amputation  to  be 
refolved  upon.  You  will  fay,  perhaps,  u  But 
what  if  the  heart  itfelf  is  attacked  V'  Then,  let 
the  heart  be  plucked  out  as  well  as  the  right  eye. 
Was  not  Abraham’s  heart  bound  up  in  the  life 
of  Ifaac  ?  Yet  he  believed,  that  if  he  offered 
✓  him  up,  God  was  able  to  reftore  him,  even  from 
the  dead  ;  and  was  not  God  better  to  him  than 
his  hopes? 
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1  have  a  particular  regard  for  M - and 

B _ -  ;  both  of  them  are  my  correfpondents  : 

lam  llrongly  prejudiced  in  favour  of  the  wit- 
nefles,  and  do  not  willingly  receive  what  is  laid 
againft  them  ;  but  allowing  that  what  is  reported 
is  one  half  mere  exaggeration,  the  tenth  part  of 
the  reft  liiews,  that  fpiritual  pride,  prefumption, 
arrogance,  llubhornnefs,  party  fpirit,  uncharita- 
blenels,  prophetic  miitakes — in  fhort,  that  every 
finew  of  enthuliafm  is  now  at  work  in  many  of 
that  body.  I  do  not  credit  any  one’s  bare  word, 
but  1  ground  my  fentinients  on  B — .’s  own  let¬ 
ters. 

May  I  prefume,  unalked,  to  lay  before  you  my 
mite  of  obfervation.  If  1  had  it  in  my  power  to 
overlook  the  matter,  as  you  have,  would  it  be 
wrong  in  me  calmly  to  fit  down  with  fome  un¬ 
prejudiced  friends,  and  lovers  of  both  parties, 
and  fix  with  them  the  marks  and  fymptonis  of 
enthuliafm ;  then  infill,  at  firll  in  love,  and 
afterwards,  if  neceflary,  with  all  the  weight  of 
my  authority,  upon  thofe  who  have  them,  or  plead 
for  them ,  either  to  Hand  to  the  fober  rule  of 
Chriftianity,  or  openly  to  depart  from  us  ? 

Fear  not,  dear  Sir  ;  the  Lord  will  take  cafe 
of  the  ark ;  and  though  hundreds  of  Ozziahs 
Ihould  fall  off,  moil  of  them  would  return  with 
Noah’s  dove.  Have  faith  in  the  word,  and  leave 
the  reft  to  Providence.  The  Lord  will  provide , 
is  a  comfortable  motto  for  a  believer.  1  am, 
with  moil  hearty  prayers,  that  God  would  fill 
you,  more •  than  ever,  with  wifdorn,  fleadinefs, 
meeknefs.  and  fortitude,  Rev.  and  dear  Sir.  &c. 
I.  F. 
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Made  ley,  January  5 th}  1763, 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 

My  clear  Sir, 

T  CONGRATULATE  you  on  the 

A  ftrength  the  Lord  gave  you  laft 
year,  and  I  beieech  him  to  fupply  the  lamp  of 
your  day  with  new  oil,  during  the  courfe  of  that 
upon  which  we  are  now  entering.  Above  all, 
may  he  fill  the  veflel  of  your  heart  w  ith  the  oil  of 
gladiiefs,  and  prepare  you  for  all  events  which 
time  may  bring  forth.  May  he  enable  you  to 
carry  the  light  of  his  glorious  gofpel  into  the 
hearts  of  thoulandsby  your  writings  and  fermons, 
and  wifdom  and  grace  into  mine  by  your  letters 
mid  con  verfation. 

My  foul  dees  not  experience  a  new  life  in 
this  renovation  of  the  year  :  O  may  the  Al¬ 
mighty  enable  me  to  conclude  it  in  a  better 
/pint  than  I  have  begun  it  1  What  I  want  is 
the  light  and  ?nighty  power  of  the  Spirit  of  my 
God.  °  Happy  fhould  i  he,  if,  in  the  midft  of  all 
my  preffing  wants,  1  had  the  power  and  the  will 
conitantly  to  call  my  burdens  at  the  feet  of  the 
Lord.  As  to  my  parifh,  we  are  juft  where  we 
were  :  we  look  for  our  Pentecoft,  but  w  e  do  not 
pray  fufficiently  to  obtain  it.  We  are  left  in¬ 
tolerable  quiet  by  all  but  the  fergeant,  who  fent 
a  con  liable  to  make  enquiry  concerning  the  life 
of  his  Majefty’s  fubjeefts,  upon  information,  that 
the  cry  of  murder  had  been  heard  in*  my  houfe 
on  chriftmas  day.  This  report  originated  in  the 
cries  of  a  young  woman,  who  is  of  our  fociety, 
and  whom  Satan  has  bound  for  fome  months. 

It  feems  to  me,  as  if  that  old  murderer  propof- 
ed  to  ruin  the  fuccefs  of  my  miniftry  at  Made- 
ley,  as  he  did  at  Loudon,  in  the  French  church, 

by  means  of  Mils  A— - — d.  She  emaciates 

her  body  by  failings,  falls  into  convulfions. 
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fometimes  in  the  church  and  fometimes  in  our 
private  ademblies,  and  is  perpetually  tempted  to 
fuicide  :  her  conftitution  is  confiderably  weak¬ 
ened  as  well  as  her  underftanding.  What  to  do 
in  this  cafe,  I  don’t  know  ;  for  thofe,  who  are 
tempted  in  this  manner,  pay  as  little  regard 
to  reafon,  as  the  miferable  people  in  Bedlam, 
Prayer  and  falling  are  our  only  refources  :  we 
propofe  to  reprefent  her  cafe  to  the  Lord  on 
Tuelclay  next,  and  on  all  the  following  Tuef- 
days  ;  aid  the  weaknefs  of  our  prayers,  with  all 
the  power  of  yours.  Adieu.  That  the  Lord 
may  ftrengthen  you  and  yours  in  body  and  foul 
is  the  earned:  prayer  of  your,  I.  F. 


Mads  ley ,  January  2%th ,  1763. 

Mils  Hatton. 

Dear  Madam, 

I  SHARE  in  the  joy,  which  your 
deliverance  from  your  late  trials 
gives  to  thofe  who  lhared  in  your  perplexity. 
Heavinefs  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  gladnels 
comeih  in  the  morning  ;  and  when  it  comes 
after  a  long,  uneafy  night,  it  is  doubly  welcome, 
and  deferves  a  double  tribute  of  praifes.  O  be 
not  wanting  in  that  fw7eet  duty  ! — I  mean 
prailing,  from  a  fenfe  of  the  divine  goodnefs, 
love,  and  patience  towards  us.  Remember  that 
you  are  brought  from  darknefs  to  light,  to  Ihew 
forth  the  praifes  of  Him,  who  calleth  you  ; 
and  that  your  feet  are  fet  at  liberty  for  you  to 
run,  with  patience,  the  race  of  prayer  and  praife, 
felf-denial  and  obedience,  which  the  Lord  hath 
fet  before  you. 

Would  you  go  on  comfortably  and  Readily 
for  the  time  to  come,  beg  of  the  Lord,  to 
give  you  grace  to  follow  the  following  advice. 


(r.)  Live  above  earthly  and  creature  comforts. 
(2.)  Beware  of  flatnefs  and  lukewarmnefs  :  this, 
ir  not  carried  immediately  to  the  Lord,  ends 
often  in  darknefs  and  deadnefs.— (3.)  Value  di¬ 
vine  comforts  above  all  things,  and  prize  Chrift  above 
all  comforts ,  that  if  they  fhould  fail,  you  may  ftill 
glory  in  the  God  of  your  falvation.  (4.)  Let 
that,  which  torments  others,  make  your  happi- 
nefs — -I  mean  felt  denial,  and  renouncing  your 
own  will,  (5.)  Be  ready  to  yield,  with  joy,  to 
every  conviction  of  the  fpirit  of  God.  (6.)  Be 
faithful  to  prefent  grace,  and  afpire  after  a  conti¬ 
nual  growth,  (7,)  Live  the  prefent  ^moment  to 
God,  and  avoid  perplexing  yourfelf  about  your 
pa  ft  or  future  experience  :  By  giving  up  your¬ 
felf  to  Chrift,  as  you  are,  and  being  willing  to  re¬ 
ceive  him  now,  as  he  is,  leaving  all  the  reft  to 
him,  you  will  cut  up  a  thoufand  temptations  by 
the  roots.  I  am,  &c.  I.  F. 


Made  ley,  March  14  th9  1763. 


Mifs  Hatton. 

Dear  Madam, 


1 


AM  very  glad  you  perfift  in  tak¬ 
ing  upyourcrofs,  and  follow¬ 
ing  the  Captain  of  our  falvation.  You  mult  ex¬ 
pect  many  a  difficulty  :  fome  of  your  greateft 
trials  may  come  from  your  deareft  friends  with¬ 
out,  and  your  neareft  part  within.  I  always 
found  it  profitable  to  expect  the  word,  for  a 
temptation  forefeeu  is  half  overcome  Let  us 
count  the  coft  daily,  and  learn  to  value  all  out- 
ward  things  as  dung  and  drofs,  that  we  may  win 
Chrift. 

My  heart  is  at  prefent  full  of  an  advice,  which 
I  have  juft  given,  with  fome  fuccefs,  to  the 
Ifraelites  in  the  wildernefs,  about  this  place  : — • 
«  Spend,  in  feeling  after  Chrift,  by  the  prayer 
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u  of fuch  faith  as  you  have ,  whether  it  be  dark  or 
u  luminous,  the  time  you  have  hitherto  fpent 
«  in  defponding  thoughts,  in  perplexing  confi- 
“  derations  upon  the  badnefs,  or  uncertainty  of 
€<  your  Rate,  and  come  now. to  the  Lord  jefus 
u  with  your  prefent  wants,  daring  to  believe 
<c  that  he  waits  to  be  gracious  to  you.’'  Chrift 
is  the  way ,  the  highway  to  the  Father,  and  an 
highway  is  as  free  for  a  lickly  beggar  as  a  glori¬ 
ous  prince.  If  it  is  fuggeited,  “  you  are  too 
“  prefumptuous  to  intrude  without  ceremony 
u  upon  Him,  that  is  glorious  in  holinefs,  and 
t(  fearful  in  praifes  i”— anfwer,  in  looking  up 
to  jefus, 

u  Be  it  I  myfelf  deceive, 

“  Yet  1  mujt,  1  mutt  believe.” 

Mr.  M — d — ’s  reply  to  Mr.  Wefiey’s  anfwer 
leems  to  me  juft  in  fioms  points,  and  in  others  too 
fevere.  Mr.  Wefley  is,  perhaps,  to 0  tenacious 
offonae  exprellions,  and  too  prone  to  credit  what 
he  wilhes  concerning  fome  millaken  witnefles  of 
the  (late  of  fathers  in  Chriil.  Mr.  M - ,  per¬ 

haps,  efteems  too  little  the  ineftimable  privilege 
of  being  perfected  in  that  love,  which  calls  out 
fear  :  But,  in  general,  I  conceive,  if  I  do  not 
prefume  of  my  felf  in  anfwering  your  quellion, 
that  it  would  be  better  for  babes,  or  young  men 
in  Chriil,  to  cry  for  a  growth  in  grace,  than  to 
difpute  whether  fathers  in  Chriil  enjoy  inch  or 
fuch  privileges.  I  am,  with  lincerity  &c.  I.  F. 


Made  ley  9  April  zidy  1763* 


Mr.  Samuel  Hatton. 

Dear  Sir, 

I  AM  glad  to  find,  by  your  wel¬ 
come  letter,  that  Jefus  is  Hill 
precious  to  you.  O  may  he  be  fo  an  hundred 


fold  more  both  to  me  and  you  !  May  we  live 
only  to  (hew  forth  his  praife,  and  grow  up  into 
him  in  all  thin p-s  ! 

As  for  me,  1  have  reafon  to  praife  God,  that 
he  gives  me  patience  to  throw  in  my  weak  line, 
till  he  gives  the  word  and  enables  me  to  call  the 
net  on  the  right  lide,  and  enclofe  a  multitude  of 
miners.  f  he  hope  of  this  bears  me  up  above 
the  toils  of  a  night  of  ignorance,  perplexity,  and 
trials  of  every  fort.  I  find,  blefled  be  God,  that 
all  things  work  together  for  my  good,  whether 
it  be  luccels  or  want  of  lhccefs,  joy  or  grief, 
lick  nefs  or  eafe,  bad  or  good  report  :  all  encou- 
.  rages  or  humbles  me. 

With  refpehf  to  Mifs  Hattons,  I  hope  they 
will  call  no  man  upon  earth  ?nafler ,  and  that 
they  will  Hear  clear  of  the  rocks  of  prejudice 
and  bigotry,  againft  which  fo  many  profeflors 
fplit  daily,  even  when  they  think  they  are  at 
the  greateil  diilance  from  them. 

I  am  quite  of  your  opinion  about  the  mifchief 
that  fome  profeflors  (puffed  up  in  their  own 
flefliy  minds,)  do  in  the  Church  of  Ch riff  under 
the  mafic  of  iancfilty  ;  but  my  Mailer  bids  me 
bear  with  the  tares  until  the  harveft,  leil  in 
rooting  them  up,  I  fhould  promiicuoufly  pull 
up  the  wheat  alfo.  As  to  Mr.  Wefley’s  tyftem 
of  perfection,  it  tends  rather  to  promote  humi¬ 
lity  than  pride,  if  i  may  credit  his  defcription  of 
it,  in  ti/e  lines  following  : 

<c  Now  let  me  g 

Now  let  m 

Be  /- A 

An  i  ■  d  ' 

TA  -  :  . > t  lefire,  and  I  hope  that, 

£  \.mig  will  latisfy  either  my  dear 

il  -V  C~  '  L  \  . 

,  ^  pect  to  “  one  Mr.  B — — n,  having 


■ni 


eight. 


1  J 

fit 
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been  fo  bold  as  to  albert  in  your  room,  that  our 
falvation  was  conditional,”  he  may  be  orthodox 
enough,  in  my  poor  judgment,  although  he  faid 
fo.  Indeed  the  meritorious  part  of  our  lalvation  is 

unconditional  on  our  fide ,  and  it  Mr.  B - n  talks 

of  meritorious  conditions ,  he  is  a  Hr  anger  to  the 
gofpel  :  But,  that^f  application  of  this  lalvation 
is  conditional,  I  gather  from  every  dodtrinal 
chapter  in  the  bible,  efpecially  from.  * 

Have  you  drank  in  the  dodtrine  of  particular 
redemption,  contrary  to  the  thoughts  of  your 
efteemed  friend,  Count  Z — — —  -  f  l  But  be  that 
as  it  will,  let  us  hill  make  the  belt  of  our  way  to 
the  dear  Saviour,  and  drop  all  our  particular 
opinions  in  his  univerfal,  unbounded  love  :  and 
whereinfoever  any  of  us  is  wrong  the  Lord  will 
reveal  it  unto  us.  Pray  for  my  hock  ;  and  pray 
for,  Dear  Sir,  your  lincere  friend,  and  afledtionV 
ate  brother  in  Chrilt,  I.  F. 


Made  ley,  June  26th ,  1763. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Welley. 

My  dear  Sir, 

I  HAVE  for  two  months  waited 
impatiently  for  fome  news  of 
you — but  in  vain.  Are  you  alive — paralytick— 
gouty — hothful — or  too  buly  to  write  a  line  to 
your  friends  at  Madeley  ?  If  you  have  not  lei¬ 
sure  to  write  a  line,  write  a  word— 1  am  well,  or 
1  am  ill  :  God  grant  it  may  be  the  former  ! 

Every  thing  is  pretty  quiet  here  now.  Many 
of  our  offences  die  away  ;  though  not  long  ago, 
1  had  trials  in  abundance,  but  blelled  be  the  Lord 
he  gave  me  his  peace.  It  is  not,  however,  with¬ 
out  fighting  that  1  keep  it.  One  of  my  late 

#  Luke  xiii.  3.  and  Mark  xvi,  16, 
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trials  might  have  had  confequences  to  make  me 
quit  Madeley,  and,  1  praife  God,  1  am  ready  to 
do  it  without  looking  behind  me,  even  this  day . 
The  young  perfon  1  mentioned,  as  being  forely 
tempted  of  the  Devil,  is  happily  delivered  ;  and 
we  have  had  the  teftimonies  of  Mr.  Mould  who 

preached  here  three  weeks  ago, and  of  Mr.R - 

who  fpent  four  days  here,  and  preached  laft 
Sunday.  He  is  an  excellent  young  man,  and 
only  wants  a  little  of  the  Methodift  zeal  to  temper 
the  refer ve  of  Mr.  W. - . 

When  will  you  come  to  Madely  ?  What  do 
you  do  at  London  ?  Have  you  repaired  the 
breach,  and  healed  the  plague  ?  May  the  Lord 
give  you  all  the  wifdom,  the  patience,  the  zeal, 
the  gentlenefs,  and  the  health  you  Hand  in  need 
of  !  Aik  them  for  your  poor  brother,  I .  F. 

Mads  ley ,  Augufl  ld}  1 763. 

Mifs  Hatton. 

Madam, 

I  AM  heartily  glad  to  find  by  the 
,  -  contents  of  your  letter,  that  your 
heart  is  mote  fet  upon  obtaining  the  one  thing 
needful,  Chrift  in  us,  with  all  his  graces,  the  hope 
oj  glory.  1  beg,  in  my  mailer’s  name,  you 
would  cherifh  the  conviction  of  the  need  of  this 
prize  of  your  high  calling,  and  purfue  it  in  the 
new  and  living  way  in  which  the  father’s  trod, 
that  of  the  crofs ,  and  that  of  faith.  We  travel  in 
the  firft,  by  continually  denying  felf,  in  the 
defire  of  the  fiefh,  the  defiie  of  the  eye,  and  the 
pride  of  life  ;  and  we  advance  in  the  fecond,  by 
aiming  at  Chrift,  claiming  Chrift,  embracing  Chrift, 
delighting  and  rejoicing  in  Chrift  received  in  the 
heart,  through  the  channel  of  the  gofpel  pro- 
mifes.  To  be  able  to  go  on  in  the  way  of  the 
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srofs  and  that  of  faith,  yon  Hand  in  need,  Ma¬ 
dam,  of  much  recollection,  and  Heady  watchful- 
nefs  over  the  workings  of  your  own  heart,  and 
diligent  attention  to  the  whifpers  of  divine 
grace.  That  the  Lord  would  powerfully  enable 
us  to  run  on  with  faith  and  patience,  till  we  in¬ 
herit  the  promifes,  is  the  prayer  of,  Madam, 
y  our  fervant  in  ChriH,  1.  F. 

Made  Icy ,  Augufl  \<qihy  1763. 

Mifs  Hatton. 

Madam, 


M1 


RS.  Hatton  gave  me,  this 
,  morning,  your ferious  letter, 
wifely  obferve  therein,  the  continual  need 
profeliing  ChriHians  have  to  guard  againH  reli¬ 
gious  chit  chat ,  and  conclude  by  requeltino-  a  few 
lines,  when  1  fhould  have  an  opportunity  of 
writing  ;  but,  as  there  is  nothing  in  your  letter 
which  requires  an  anfwer,  3  was  thinking,  whether 
3  could  anfwer  it  without  being  omilry  of  reli<n- 
ouschit  chat  i  for  as  there  is  fuch  a  thin  a  1n 
fpeaking,  no  doubt  in  writing  alfo.  1  believe 
1  hi ou Id  have  facrificed  to  conicience  what  the 
world  calls  good  manners,  had  1  not  juft  after 
accidentally  opened  Lopez’s  Life  upon  the  fol* 
°.vy.H,1S  which  1  lliall  tranlcrihe,  hoping  i£ 

will  be  blefled  both  to  the  reader  and  confer. 
He  was  as  fpanng  of  words  in  writing,  as  in 
(£  fPeakl«g-  He  never  wrote  fir  ft  to  any  one, 
nor  did  he  aniwer  others,  but  when  neceffirv 
or  charity  obliged  him  to  it  ;  and  then  fo  pre- 
cue  y  and  in  fo  few  words,  that  notliino* 
ecu  la  bp  retrenched.  3  have  feveial  of  his 
u  etrers  in  my  hands  of  five  or  fix  lines  each 
In  anfw  er  to  thofe  he  had  received  from  the 
/^eioy  of  Mexico,  lie  lent  him. one  contain- 
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“  ing  only  thefe  words — I  will  do  what  yon 
£C  command  me  :  And  although  this  manner  of 
“  writing  might  feem  difrefpetftful  to  perfons  of 
u  io  high  quality,  yet  it  gave  no  offence  from 
u  one,  who  was  io  far  from  all  compliments,  and 
ie  who  never  fpoke  any  thing  fuperfliious.” 

Nov/,  Madam,  for  fear  of  writing  any  thing 
fuperfluous,  1  fhall  conclude  by  wifhing  both  you 
and  1  may  follow  Lopez,  as  he  followed  Child  ; 
and  fubfcribing  myfelf.  Madam,  the  ready  fervant 
of  you  and  yours  in  the  gofpel,  I,  F. 


Mad  elegy 


Mils  Hatton. 

My  dear  Friend  in  the  Lord, 

T  Thought  lad  Sunday  that  you 

Jl  were  not  far  from  the  kingdom 
of  God  :  had  your  wifciom  Hooped  a  little  more 
to  the  joolijknefs  oj  the  crofs ,  you  would  have  been 
tiie  little  child  to  whom  God  reveals  what  he 
jujlly  hides  from  the  wife  and  prudent.  I  longed 
to  have  followed  you,  and  given  you  no  red 
till  you  had  drunk  the  cup  of  bldiing,  which 
your  Lord  hath  mixed  for  you  with  his  bitter 
tears,  and  molt  precious  blood.  And  how  glad 
■was  1  to  find,  lad  night,  that  you  had  no  averficn 
to  Jefus  and  his  love,  nor  to  the  fimpie,  fool- 
iih  way  of  entertaining  him  in  your  heart,  as 
you  can  by  mere  jaitb,  How  often,  fince,  has  my 
heart  danced  for  joy,  in  hope  that  the  time  is 
come,  that  the  Lord"  will  fully  open  your  heart, 
like  that  of  Lydia,  to  attend,  without  cavilling, 
or  objecting,  to  his  fiill,  finallvoice— “  1  am 
thine,  and  thou  art  mine,  F  ear  not,  for  I 
ic  have  redeemed  thee,  thou  worm  Jacob.  I 
((  have  graven  thy  name,  (i.  e.  iinner)  upon  the 
“  palms  of  my  hands.  1  fhall  fee  in  thee  the 
€C  travel  of  my  foul,  and  fhall  be  fatisned  .  Let 
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me  not  upbraid  thee  longer  for  wilful  unbelief 
€C  and  hardnefs  of  heart  ;  but  believe  upon  the 
«  teftimony  of  my  word  and  fervants,  that  1  am 
“  rifen  for  thy  j unification.  Say  not,  1  mult  a- 
€C  feend  into  heaven,  or  deicend  into  the  deep — 
€<  I  mud  feel  fir]}  fuch  a  height  of  joy  or  depth  of 
<(  forrow  ;  no  :  believe  limply  that  the  word  is 
nigh  thee,  in  thy  mouth  and  in  thy  heart  j 
g<  namely,  the  word  of  faith  preached  unto  thee. 
xc  I  am  the  Lamb  of  God  ;  I  have  carried  away 
u  thy  fins,  and  I  do  not  condemn  thee,  though 
<(  thou  condemned  thyfelf.  1  am  he  that,  lor 
<(  mine  own  fake,  blotted  out  thy  fins  as  a  cloud, 
€t  and  thy  iniquities  as  a  thick  cloud  ;  becaufe  i 
c<  will  have  mercy  on  whom  1  will  have  mercy  ; 
<e  namely,  on  him,  who  will  be  fiaved  in  ?ny  way ,  by 
tiiat  faith  which  ftumbles  the  lew,  and  is  fcof 
£c  ijhnefs  to  the  Greek,  but  which  will  prove  to 
<(  thee  both  the  wifdom  and  power  of  God. 
u  Fear  not,  then,  O  thou  of  little  faith  ;  wliere- 
((  fore  Ihoulded  thou  doubt  any  longer  1  Do  { 
<{  defpife  the  day  of  fhiall  things  ?  Do  1  break 
i(  the  bruifed  reed,  or  quench  the  frnoking  flax  ? 
u  Am  not  I  the  good  Shepherd,  who  carrie.tli  the 
tL  lambs  in  his  bofom  ?  Does  a  mother  forfake 
“  her  fucking  child,  becaufe  it  is  weak,  fickly, 
u  unable  to  walk,  or  even  to  dand  t  Yea, 
<<  though  a  mother  fhould  lb  forfake  her  child, 
((  yet  will  I  never  leave  thee  nor  forfake  thee. 
“  Only  lean  tin  thy  beloved,  and  I  will  bring 
u  tllep  tip  out  of  the  wildernefs  Abandon  thy- 
u  ^eii  wholly  to  my  care,  and  1,  the  Keeper  of 
£e  1  fra  el,  will  care  for  thee  ;  and  thy  bulinefs 
“  fliall  be  henceforth  to  repofe  on  my  bofom,  and 
u  thee  in  my  bleeding  heart ;  and  my  bu- 

l<  Chiefs  fhall  be  to  carry  thee  fafe  through,  or 
above  all  thy  enemies.  Only  remember,  thy 
<(  bufinefs  is  to  believe  and  love  3  and  trnd  me  for 

<e  a  faithful  difeharge  of  mine— to  fave  thee  with 
“  a  higli  hand.’ * 
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f  bus,  my  friend,  will  your  dear  Saviour  fpeak 
to  your  heart,  if  you  do  not  drown  his  voice  bv 
.  objections  of*  your  falfe  wifdom.  O  down 
^vith  it  ;  ir  is  the  fruit  of  the  tree  of  death. 
Away  to  the  tree  of  life  ;  take  freely,  eat  and 
Jive.  1  know  you  are  willing  through  grace  ; 
and  Chriit,  who  hath  made  you  willing,  is  ten 
tnoufand  times  more  willing  than  you  :  how, 
then,  can  lie  call  you  out  ?  What  hinders  but 
that  you  fhould,  as  a  ipiritual  Rebekah,  fay.  Now 
and  ever ,  1  will  have  that  IVlan  P  You  go  upon  a 
lure  bottom,  you  need  not  fear  being  flighted; 
for  in  the  letter  he  hath  wrote  you  from  heaven, 
to  invite  you  to  the  marriage,  he  fays,  1  have  be¬ 
trothed  thee  to  me  with  everlajling,  yea,  with  bleed* 
ing  kindnefs ,  Indeed,  indeed,  he  fends  me  to  you , 
to  allure  you  he  is  the  fame  yefterday,  to  day, 
and  for  ever  ;  and  were  you  the  filler  of  Mag¬ 
dalen  in  outward  wkkednefs,  he  fends  you  word, 
that  you  may  kifs  his  feet,  and  rejoice  that  much 
is  forgiven  you,  even  though  you  fhould  not  have 
one  tear  to  waili  them  with — his  blood,  his  pre¬ 
cious  blood,  hath  wafhed  his  feet,  and  does  wafh 
your  heart,  and  will  wafh  it  white  as  fnow.  O 
let  it  be  your  bufinefs  to  confider  it  with  a  be¬ 
lieving  thought  :  that  is  the  way  to  apply  it  to 
your  heart, 

1  would  have  called  on  you  this  morning,  had 
not  my  intended  journey  prevented  it  ;  till  I 
have  an  opportunity  of  calling,  1  beg,  as  upon  xny 
knees,  you  would  make  ufe  of  the  following 
directions,  which  1  think  as  truly  applicable  to 
your  Rate,  as  they  are  truly  evangelical. 

(I.)  It  is  better  perifhing  for  believing  wrong, 
than  for  not  believing  at  all  :  venture,  then,  with 
E fiber,  If  1  penjh ,  1  perijh.  I  had  rather  perifh 
in  trying  to  touch  the  feeptre  of  grace,  than  in 
indolently  waiting  till  the  King  touches  me  with  ir. 

(2.)  Chriil  often  reveals  himfelf  as  a  babe,  a 
feeble  infant,  crying  for  n  ilk  in  a  manner.  Do  not 
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you  defpife  him  in  his  lowed,  weaked  {late  :  do 
not  fay  to  your  Saviour,  I  will  not  receive  thee, 
unlefs  thou  appear  in  a  blaze  of  glorious  light, 
Rejedl  not  the  little  leaven  ;  and  if  your  grain  of 
faith  is  fmall  as  niudard  feed,  be  the  more  care¬ 
ful  not  to  throw  it  away  as  dirt.  The  Holy 
Ghoft  fays,  The  light  of  the  juft  femes  more  and  more 
to  the  perfett  day — and  how  feeble  is  the  light  of 
the  early  morning,  how  undifcernible  from  dark- 
nefs  ! 

(3.)  Sin  gives  you  your  firft  title  to  the  Frietnl 
of  Sinners ,  and  a  limple,  naked  faith  the  fecond . 
Do  not,  then,  puzzle  yourfelf  about  contrition, 
faithfulnefs,  love,  joy,  power  over  fin,  and  a 
thoufand  fuch  things,  which  the  white  Devil  will 
perfuade  you,  you  mud  bring  to  Chrid.  He  will 
receive  you  gladly  with  the  greateil  mountain  of 
iin  ;  and  the  dualled  grain  of  faith,  at  Child’s 
feet,  will  remove  that  mountain. 

(4.)  At  the  peril  of  your  foul,  defire,  at  prefent , 
neither  peace  nor  joy,  nor  puzzle  yourfelf  even 
about  love.  Only  defire,  that  that  blefled  Man 
may  be  your  Bridegroom,  and  that  you  may* 
firmly  believe  that  he  is  fo ,  becaufe-  he  hath  given 
you  his  flefti  and  blood  upon  the  crofs  ;  and  keep 
believing  this,  and  trufling  in  him. 

(5.)  You  have  nothing  to  do  with  fin  and  felf 
although  they  will  have  much  to  do  with  you. 
Tour  hu ft  nefs  is  with  Jefus ,  with  his  free,  unmerited 
love,  with  his  glorious  promifes  &c.  &c. 

(6.)  Strongly  expert  no  good  front  your  own 
heart — expedt  nothing  but  unbelief,  hardnefs,  un¬ 
faithful  nefs,  and  backfliding,  and  when  you  find 
them  there,  he  not  fhaken  nor  difcompofed  j 
rather  rejoice  that  you  are  to  live,  by  faith,  on  the 
faithful  heart  of  Chrid,  and  cad  not  away  your 
confidence,  which  hath  great  recompence  of 
reward. 

(7  )  W hen  you  are  dull  and  heavy,  as  will 
often  bc;  remember  to  live  on  Chrid,  and  claim 
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him  the  more  by  naked  faith.  I  have  not  time 
to  fay  more,  hut  Jefus,  w  hom  you  hold  by  the 
hem  of  his  promife,  wall  teach  you  aiJ  the  day 
long.  Look  unto  him  and  be  faved  ;  and  re¬ 
member  he  forgives  feventy  times  feven  in  one 
day.  May  his  dawning  love  attend  you  till  it  is 
noon  day  in  your  foul  ;  and  pray  for  him,  who 
earneltly  prays  for  you,  1  mean  for  your  unwor¬ 
thy  fervant,  1.  F. 


Made  ley,  Sept.  2nd,  1763, 

Mrs.  Glynn e. 

Dear  Madam, 

THANK  you  for  your  kind  re¬ 
membrance,  and  good  wifhes 
that  1  might  eat  the  everlafting  bread  of  our 
Father’s  houfe,  exprefled  by  a  prelent  of  the  molt 
incorruptible  bread  our  earth  affords.  I  iliould 
be  glad  to  take  the  opportunity  of  Mr.  Wefley’s 
If  ay  at  Salop,  to  thank  you  in  perfon,  and  eat 
with  you  the  bread — the  unleavened  bread  of 
fincerity  and  truth,  handed  out  by  him  ;  but  I 
am  obliged  to  fet  out  to  day  for  Lady  Hunting¬ 
don’s  college,  and  fhall  not,  I  fear,  be  in  Shrop¬ 
shire,  when  Mr.  Wefley  comes. 

If  the  Father  of  Lights  hath  drawn  your  foul 
jn  any  warmer  defires  after  the  glorious  feufe  of 
his  love,  and  enabled  you  to  tit  down,  and  count 
the  colt,  and  give  up  fully,  whatever  may  have  a 
tendency  to  keep  you  out  of  the  delightful  enjoy¬ 
ment  of  the  pearl  of  great  price^  I  fhall  rejoice 
greatly  ;  for  it  is  my  hearty  delire  that  all  my 
Chriltian  friends,  and"  I,  mightgrow  up  daily  to¬ 
wards  the  meafure  of  the  full  itature  oi  Chriit. 

I  return  you  my  molt  affectionate  t banns. 
Madam,  for  your  book,  and  for  the  frames  you 
added  to  it.  Mav  you  ufe  all  the  promifes  of  the 
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gofpel  as  franks  from  Jefus,  to  fend  momentary 
petitions  to  heaven,  and  may  an  unwearied  faith 
be  the  diligent  meilenger  ! 

What  proved  a  difappointment  to  you,  was 
none  to  me,  having  been  forced,  by  many  fuch 
difappcintments,  to  look  for  comfort  in  nothing 
but  thefe  comprehenfive  words — Thy  will  he  done  ! 
A  few  more  trials  will  convince  yon,  experiment¬ 
ally,  of  the  heavenly  balm  they  contain  to  fweet- 
en  the  pains  and  heal  the  wounds,  that  erodes  and 
afflictions  may  caufe.  W e  often  improve  moie 
by  an  hour’s  resignation,  than  by  a  month’s  read¬ 
ing  ;  and  when  we  can  exercife  neither  gifts  nor 
graces,  one  of  the  lalt  is  always  excepted — Pa¬ 
tience  ;  which  is  then  worth  all  the  reft.1  O  let  us 
make  the  beft  of  our  day,  Madam  : — a  day  of 
grace — a  golpel  day — a  day  of  health— a  precari¬ 
ous  day  of  life  I  Let  us  believe,  hope,  love,  obey, 
repent,  fpend  and  be  fpent  for  Him,  who  hath 
loved  us  unto  death. 

Mr.  M.  Laid  your  portmanteau  would  go  to 
day  ;  but  whether  it  goes  or  ftays,  let  neither 
wind  nor  tide  keep  us  back  from  Jefus  Chrift. 
That  his  love  may  fill  our  hearts,  is'the  repeated 
wifi  of,  Dear  Madam,  your  unworthy  friend 
and  fervant  in  Chrift,  I.  F. 


Madeley ,  September  yth,  1763. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  W efley. 

My  dear  Sir, 

I  SEE  that  we  ought  to  learn  con¬ 
tinually  to  caft  our  burdens  on 
the  Lord,  who  alone  can  bear  them  without  fa¬ 
tigue  and  pain.  If  M - returns,  the  Lord  may 

correct  his  errors,  and  give  him  fo  to  infill  on  the 
fruits  of  faith  as  to  prevent  anttnonnanifm.  I 
believe  him  u  11  cere  ;  and  though  obftinate  and 
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fufpicious,  1  am  perfuaded  he  has  a  true  deflre^ 
to  know  the  will  and  live  the  life  of  God.  1  re¬ 
ply  in  the  fame  words  you  quoted  to  me  in  one  of 
your  letters,  “  Don’t  be  afraid  of  a  wreck,  for 
Jefus  is  in  the  lhip.”  After  the  moft  violent 
it  or  m,  the  Lord  will,  perhaps,  all  at  once,  bring 
our  fliip  into  the  deiired  haven. 

You  alk  me  a  very  lingular  queftion  with  re 
fpedt  to  women  ;  1  fhall,  however,  anfwer  it 
with  a  fmile,  as  I  fuppofc  you  alked  it.  You 
might  have  remarked,  that  for  lome  days  before 
I  fee  off  for  Madeley,  I  confidered  matrimony 
with  a  different  eye  to  what  1  had  done  :  and  the 
p.erfon,  who  then  prefented  herfelf  to  my  imagi¬ 
nation,  was  Mifs  Bofanquet.  Her  image  pu tided 
me  for  fome  hours  tlielait  day,  and  that  fo  warm¬ 
ly,  that  I  ihould,  perhaps,  have  loft  my  peace, 
if  a  fufpicion  of  the  truth  of  Juvenal’s  proverb, 
Veniunt  a  dots  fagitta,  had  not  made  me  blulh, 
fight,  and  fly  to  Jefus,  who  delivered  me,  at  the 
fame  moment,  from  her  image  and  the  idea  of 
marriage.  Since  that  time,  I  have  been  more 
than  ever  on  my  guard  againft  admitting  the  idea 
of  matrimony,  ibxnetimes  by  the  confideration  of 
the  love  of  Jefus,  which  ought  to  be  my  whole 
felicity,  and  at  others  by  the  following  reflec¬ 
tions. 

It  is  true  the  feripture  fays,  that  a  good  wife  is 
a  gift  of  the  Lord,  and  it  is  alfo  true,  that  there 
may  be  one  in  a  thoufand  ;  but  who  would  put 
in  a  lottery  where  are  999  blanks  to  one  prize  ; 
and  fuppofe  I  could  dilcover  this  Phoenix,  this 
woman  of  a  thoufand,  what  fhould  1  gain  by  it  ? 
A  diftreBing  refufal.  How  could  fhe  ebufe  fuch 
a  man  as  me  ?  If,  notwithftanding  all  my  felf 
love,  I  am  compelled  cordially  to  defpife  my  felf, 
could  I  be  fo  wanting  in  generality,  as  to  expedt 
another  to  do  that  for  me,  which  I  cannot  do  for 
my  felf— to  engage  to  Jove;  to  efteem,  and  honour 
me  ? 
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I  will  throw  on  my  paper  fome  reflections, 
which  the  laA  paragraphs  of  your  letter  gave 
rife  to,  and  1  beg  you  will  weigh  them  with  me, 
in  the  balances  of  the  fandluary* 

Reafons  for,  and  againA  Matrimony. 


Z.  A  tender  friendfhip 
is,  after  the  love  of 
Chrifl,  the  greateA 
felicity  of  life  ,  and 
a  happy  marriage  is 
nothing  but  fuch  a 
friendship  between 
two  perfons  of  differ- 
exit  fexe s. 


2.  A  wife  might  deli- 
ver  me  from  the  dif- 
flculties  of  houfe- 
keeping  & c. 

3.  Some  objedlions  and 
fcandals  may  be  a- 
voldcd  by  marriage. 

4.  A  pious  and  zealous 
wife  might  be  as  ufe- 
ful  as  myfelf ;  nay, 
lhe  might  be  much 
more  fo  among  my 
female  parifliioners, 
who  greatly  wane  an 
infpeetrefs. 

Farewell.  Yours.  I.  F. 


1,  Death  will  fliortly 
end  all  particular 
friend ftiips  :  the  hap¬ 
pier  the  Aate  of  mar¬ 
riage,  the  more  affl idl¬ 
ing  is  widowhood  : 
befldes,  we  may  try  a 
friend  and  rejedl  him 
after  trial ;  but  we 
can’t  know  a  wife, 
till  it  is  too  late  to 
part  with  her. 

2.  Marriage  brings  af¬ 
ter  it  an  hundred 
cares  and  expences  ; 
children,  a  family  &c, 

3.  If  matrimony  is  not 
happy,  it  is  the  mo  ft 
fertile  fource  of  fcan¬ 
dals. 

4.  I  have  1000  to  1  to 
fear,  that  a  wife,  in- 
Aead  of  being  a  help, 
may  be  indolent,  and 
confequeiuly  ufelefs ; 
or  humourfome,  ca¬ 
pricious,  haughty,  and 
confequently  a  heavy 
curfe. 
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Mr.  Vaughan. 

Dear  Sir, 

AS  you  defire  me  to  tell  you  lim¬ 
ply  what  l  think  of  the  ftate 
£>f  your  foul,  as  delcribed  in  your  letter,  I  will 
do  it  as  the  Lord  flial3  enable  me. 

I  praife  him  that  he  has  begun  a  good  work  in 
you,  which,  I  make  no  doubt,  he  will  finiik,  if 
you  do  not  counteracfi  the  opei  ations  of  his  grace, 
Lour  having  fome times  free  accefs  to  the  throne 
of  grace,  but  foon  falling  back  into  deadnefs  and 
darkneis,  is  the  common  experience  of  many, 
who  walk  lincerely,  though  howly,  towards  Sion, 
It  argues,  on  one  fide,  the  drawings  of  faith  ;  and, 
011  the  other,  the  power  of  unbelief.  I  would 
compare  fucli  fouls  to  the  child  of  the  Patriarch, 
who  came  to  the  birth,  nay,  faw  the  light  of  this 
world,  and  yet  returned  again  into  his  mother’s 
womb,  until,  after  a  greater  ftruggle,  he  broke 
through  all  that  was  in  his  way,  and  left  the 
place  where  he  had  been  fo  long  in  prifon. 

If  you  fall  fliort,  yet  be  not  calf  down  ;  on  the 
contrary,  rejoice,  that  God  has  begun,  and  will 
finifh,  his  work  in  you  ;  and  itrive  more  earnelily 
to  enter  in  at  the  if  rail  gate.  Watch  more  unto 
prayer,  and  pray  for  that  faith,  which  enables 
the  believer  now  to  lay  hold  on  eternal  life.  Re¬ 
member,  however,  that  your  prayers  will  not 
avail  much,  unlefs  you  deny  yourfelf,  and  take 
up  every  crofs,  which  the  Lord  buffers  men,  de¬ 
vils,  or  your  own  heart,  to  lay  upon  you.  In  the 
name  of  jefus,  and  in  the  power  of  his  might, 
break  through  all  ;  and  you  will  find  daily  more 
and  more,  that  Jefus. is  the  light  of  the  world, 
and  that  lie,  who  follows  him,  Jhall  not  walk  hi 
darknefs.  The  peace  of  jefus  be  with  you  ! 
Farewell.  Yours  &c,  I.  F. 


-  " 
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Made  ley  March  cfh,  1764. 

Mifs  Hatton. 

YOU  feem,  Madam,  not  to  have 
a  clear  idea  of  the  happinefs 
of  the  love  of  jefus,  or,  at  lead,  of  yonr  privi¬ 
lege  of  loving  him  again.  Your  dullefs  in  private 
prayer  ariies  from  the  want  of  familiar  friendfiiip 
with  Jefus.  To  obviate  it,  goto  your  clofet,  as 
if  you  were  going  to  me«t  the  cleared  friend  you 
ever  had  ;  cad  yourfelf  immediately  at  his  feet, 
bemoan  your  coldnefs  before  him,  extol  his  love 
to  you,  and  let  your  heart  break  wnh  a  dedre  to 
love  him,  till  it  actually  melts  with  his  love.  Be 
you,  if  not  the  importunate  widow,  at  lead  the 
importunate  virgin,  and  get  your  Lord  to  avenge 
you  pfvouradverfary— 1  mean  your  cold  heart. 

You  alk  me  feme  directions  to  get  a  mortified 
fpirit:  in  order  to  get  it,  get  Recollection. 

Recollection  is  a  dwelling  within  ourielves; 
a  being  abdracted  from  the  creature,  and  turned 
towards  God. 

Recollection  is  both  outward  and  inward. 
Outward  1  ecolledtion  conftds,  in  jilence  from 
all  idle  and  fuperduous  words  ;  and  in  folitude 
or  a  wife  difentanglement  from  the  world,  keep¬ 
ing  to  pur  own  bulinefs,  obferving  and  follow¬ 
ing  the  order  of  God  for  ourfelves,  and  {but¬ 
ting  the  ear  againd  all  curious  and  unprofitable 
matters.  Inward  recollection  confids,  in  {hut¬ 
ting  the  dooi  of  the  fenfes,  in  a  deep  attention 
tortile  pi efence  of  God,  and  in  a  continual  care 
of  entertaining  holy  thoughts,  for  fear  of  fpiritu- 
alidUnefs.  JL 

Through  the  power  of  the  Spirit,  let  this  re¬ 
collection  be  fteady  even  in  themidd  of  liurryinor 
buhnefs  ;  let  it  be  calm  and  peaceable  ;  and  let  it 

be  lading.  Watch  and  pray,  left  you  enter  into  temp¬ 
tation.  i  4 


To  maintain  this  recolleCtion,  beware  of  en¬ 
gaging  too  deeply,  and  beyond  wliat  isneceflary 
hi  outward  things  :  beware  of  fuffering  your 
atteclions  to  be  entangled  by  wordly  defires 
voiir  imagination  to  amufe  itielf  with  unprofit¬ 
able  objects,  and  indulging  yourfelf  in  commiffi. 
on  of  what  are  called  fmall  faults . 

For  want  of  com  nuing  in  a  recollected  frame 
all  the  day,  onr  times  of  prayer  are  frequently 
c.ry  and  ufelefs,  imagination  prevails,  and  the 
iieai  t  wanders  :  whereas  we  pafs  eafily  from  re¬ 
collection  to  delightful  prayer.  Without  this 
spirit,  there  can  be  no  ufefulfelf  denial,  nor  can 
we  know  ourfelves  ;  but  where  it  dwells,  it 
makes  the  foul  all  eye,  all  ear  ;  traces  and  difco- 
vers  fin,  repels  its  fir  ft  aflaults,  or  crufhes  it  in  its 
earJielt  rifings. 

O 

In  recollection  let  your  mind  aCt  according  to 
the  drawings  of  grace,  and  it  will  probably  lead 
you,  either  to  contemplate  Jefus  as  crucified,  and 
interceding  for  you  &c  ;  or  to  watch  your  fenfes 
and  fupprefs  your  paffions,  to  keep  before  God 
in  refpectful  filence  of  heart,  and  to  watch  and 
follow  the  motions  of  grace,  and  feed  on  the  pro- 
mifes. 

But  take  care  here,  to  be  more  taken  up  with 
the  thoughts  of  God  than  of  yourfelf ;  and  ,eoii~ 
flder  how  hardly  recolleCtion  is  fbmetimejs  ob¬ 
tained  and  how  eafily  it  is  loft,  life  no  forced 
labour  to  raife  a  particular  frame  ;  nor  tire,  fret, 
and  grow  impatient,  if  you  have  no  comfort  ; 
but  meekly  acquiefce  and  confefs  yourfelf  un¬ 
worthy  of  it  ;  lie  proftrate  in  humble  fub  miff  ion 
i:  ;  ;rc  God,  and  patiently  wait  for  the  finiles  of 


Li  ay  he  following  Motives  ftir  you  up  to 
fi>-  ?-  luit  of  recolleCtion  ; — ( 1.)  We  mull  for- 
die  to  au  fir  ft  by  recolleCtion.  (2.) 
v{'^u';e  u  t  i;  d  odd -voice  cajft  be  heard  in  the  foul. 
3\)  -  i*  the  .1  rr.  on  which  we  mull  offer  up  our 
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liaacs.  (4.)  It  is  inltrumen tally  a  ladder  (  if  I 
may  be  allowed  the  expreflion)  to  defcend  into 
God.  (5.)  By  it  the  fold  gets  to  its  centre ,  out  of 
which  it  cannot  red.  (6.J  Man’s  foul  is  the  tem¬ 
ple  of  God — recollection  the  holy  of  holies.  (7.) 
As  the  wicked,  by  recollection,  find  hell  in  them 
hearts,  fo  faithful  fouls  find  heaven.  (8.)  With¬ 
out  recollection  all  means  of  grace  are  ufelefs,  or 
make  but  a  light  and  tranfitory  iinpreflion. 

If  we  would  be  recollected,  we  muff  expeCl  to 
fuffer.  Sometimes  God  does  not  fpeak  imme¬ 
diately  to  the  heart  ;  we  mull,  then,  continue  to 
liken  with  a  more  humble  filence.  Sometimes 
ailaults  of  the  heart,  or  of  the  tempter,  may  fol¬ 
low,  together  with  w  earinefs,  and  a  delire  to  turn 
the  mind  to  fomethino;  elfe  :  here  we  mud  be 
patient — by  patience  unwearied  we  inherit  the  pro- 
mifes. 

Diiiipated  fouls  are  feverely  punifhed.  If  any 
man  abide  not  in  Chrid,  lie  is  cad  out  as  a 
brancli — cad  out  of  the  light  of  God’s  counte¬ 
nance  into  the  drudgery  of  the  fenfes.  He  dries 
up,  and  a  barrennefs  f  ollows  in  the  ufe  of  the 
means.  The  world  and  Satan  gather  and  ufe 
him  for  their  fervice.  He  is  cad  into  th  efire  of 
the  padions,o£  guilt,  of  temptation,  and,  perhaps, 
of  hell. 

As  didipation  always  meets  its  piinifhment,  fo 
recollection  never  fails  of  its  reward.  After  pa¬ 
tient  waiting  comes  communion  with  God,  and 
the  fweet  fenfe  of  his  peace  and  love.  Recollec¬ 
tion  is  a  cadle,  an  inviolable  fortrefs  againd  the 
world  and  the  Devil  :  it  renders  all  times  and 
places^  anke,  and  is  the  habitation  where  Child 
and  his  Bride  dwell-* 

,  1  give  you  thefe  hints,  not  to  fet  Chrid  aficle, 
out  that  you  may,  according  to  the  light  and 
power  given  to  you,  take  thefe  Hones  and  place 
them  upon  the  chief  corner  done,  and  cement 
tuem  with  the  blood  of  jefus,  until  the  fiiper- 

M 


ftrucfture,  in  fbme  meafure,  anfwers  to  the  ex¬ 
cellence  of  the  foundation.  I  beg  an  intereft  in 
your  prayers,  for  myfelf,  and  thofe  committed  to 
my  charge,  and  am,  with  ftncerity,  Madam,  your 
fervant  for  C brill’s  fake,  I.  F« 

Maddeyy  September  3 */,  1 764. 

Mifs  Hatton. 

Madam, 

I  THINK  the  date  your  foul  is  in 
is  not  uncommon.  The  only 
advice,  I  can  at  prefent  give  you,  is  not  to  look 
to  felfy  except  it  be  to  believe  it  away.  Be  gene- 
roufly  determined  not  to  live  eafy,  without  the 
thought  of  Jefus  on  your  mind,  and  his  love, 
or  at  lead;  endeavours  after  it,  in  your  heart. 
Then  get  that  love,  or  the  increafe  of  it,  by  cb- 
flinately  believing  the  love  of  Chrift  to  you,  till 
you  are  afhamed  into  fome  return  of  it.  A  paf- 
iage  I  have  found  much  relief  from,  when  my 
foul  hath  been  in  the  ftate  you  deferibe,  is,  Like - 
wife  reckon  ye  alfo  yeurfelves  to  be  dead  indeed  unto 
fw9  but  alive  u?ito  Cod ,  through  Jefus  Chrift  our 
Lord .  #  This  reckoning  by  faith,  I  find,  is  not 
reckoning  without  one’s  hoil  ;  but  Chrift  is  al¬ 
ways  ready  to  fet  his  hand  to  the  bill  which  faith 
draws. 

With  refpetft  to  the  hinderances  your  worldly 
bulinefs  lays  in  the  way  of  your  loul,  1  would 
have  you  perfuaded,  that  they  are  by  no  means 
infurmountable.  The  following  means,  in  due 
fubordination  to  faith  in  Jefus,  may,  by  the  bleft 
ling  of  God,  be  of  fervice  to  you. 

(1.)  Get  up  early,  and  fave  time  before  you  go 
to  bufinefs,  to  put  011  the  whole  armour  of  Gcd}  by 
cloie  meditation  and  earned  prayer. 
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(2.)  Confider  the  temptation  that  moil  eafily 
befets  you,  whether  it  be  hurry,  or  vanity,  or 
lightnefs,  or  want  of  recollection  to  do  what  you 
do  as  unto  God.  Fonder  the  confequences  of 
thofe  fins,  fee  your  weaknefs  to  rehit  them,  and 
get  at  any  rate  a  more  feeling  fenfe  of  your  help- 
leffnets  ;  when  you  have  it,  you  will  natiualiy 
watch  unto  prayer,  and  look  to  Ghriit  for  ftrengtb, 
from  moment  to  moment. 

(3.)  When  your  mind  hath  been  drawn  afide, 
do  not  fret,  or  let  yourfelf  go  down  the  ftream 
of  nature,  as  if  it  was  in  vain  to  attempt  to  f'wiin 
againlt  it  ;  but  qonfefs  your  fault,  and  calmly 
refume  your  foritier  endeavour,  but  with  more 
humility  and  watchfulnefs. 

(4.)  Steal  from  bulineJs  now  and  then,  tho* 
for  two  or  three  minutes  only,  and  in  the  corner 
where  you  can  be  leaft  obferved,  pour  out  your 
foul  in  confehion,  or  a  fhort  ejaculation  at  the  feet 
of  Jefus,  for  power  to  watch,  and  to  believe  that 
he  can  keep  you  watching.  May  you  feelingly 
believe,  that  he  hath  bought  the  power  for  you, 
and  then  of  a  truth,  you  will  find  it  done  to  you 
according  to  your  faith. 

•  As  to  your  Correfpondent’s  letter,  I  approve  it5s 
contents,  but  would  have  no  one  depend  on  my 
judgment,  efpecially  on  the  points  it  treats  of, 
as  I  have  been  thought,  fometjmes,  to  confider 
them,  with  a  mind  prepollelled  in  their  behalf. 
This  I  know,  that  all  cannot,  ought  not  to  receive 
fome  of  the  Payings  that  letter  contains  ;  and  yet 
happier  far,  in  my  opinion,  are  thofe  that  can  and 
do  receive  them.  Let  every  one  follow  grace 
and  Providence,  and  we  fhall  be  guided  aright 
I  am,  &c.  I.  F.  b 


its 


Made  ley  y  Dec .  1764, 


Mils  Hatton. 

Madam, 


I  Am  fenfible  how  much  l  want 
advice  in  a  thoufand  particulars, 
how  incapable  lam  fafely  to  direct  any  one  :  and 
1  ihall,  neverthelefs,  venture  to  throw  upon  this 
ilieet  the  following  obfervations,  as  they  came  to 
my  mind  on  reading  your  letter. 

jl  ou  cannot  expebt  on  the  gofpel  plan,  to  at¬ 
tain  to  iuch  a  carriage  as  will  pleafe  all  you  con- 
veri  e  with.  1  he  Son  of  God,  the  original  of  all 
human  perfection,  was  blamed,  fometimes  for 
Ins  iilence,  and  fometimes  for  liis  fpeaking  &c. 
and  iiiall  the  handmaid  be  above  her  Matter  \ 
There  is  no  fin  in  wearing  fuch  tilings  as  you 
iiave  by  you,  if  they  are  not  out  of  character  ; 
I  mean,  if  they  are  neceflary  for  your  flation,  and 
charadf erife  your  rank. 

1  here  is  no  fin  in  allowing  yourfelf  a  little 
more  latitude  of  fpeech,  provided  you  liften  to 
Chriib,  by  inward  attention  to  his  teaching,  and 
the  end  of  what  you  fay  may  be  to  introduce 
what  is  ufeful  and  edifying  ;  for  God  judgeth  of 
words  according  to  the  intention  of  the  fpeaker. 

1  may  fpeak  idly  even  in  the  pulpit  ;  and  1  may 
fpeak  to  edification  in  the  market,  if  what  1  fay 
is  either  neceflary,  or  proper  to  introduce,  or 
drive  the  nail  of  a  profitable  truth.  Some  pa¬ 
rables  of  our  Lord  would  have  been  deemed  idle 
talk,  had  it  not  been  for  the  end  he  purfued, 
and,  upon  the  whole,  accomplifhed  by  them. 
No  particular  rule  can  be  given  here  ;  a  thou¬ 
fand  circumflances  of  perfons,  tempers,  places, 
times,  ibates  &c.  will  neceflarily  vary  aChriftian’s 
plan. 

There  is  no  fin  in  looking  cheerful  :  No,  it  is 
our  duty  to  be  cheerful — Rejoice  evermore  ;  and  if 
it  is  our  duty  always  to  be  filled  with  joy,  it  is  cur 
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dutv  to  appear  what  we  are  in  reality.  I  hope, 
however,  your  friends  know  how  to  diftinguifn 
between  ckeerfulnefs  and  levity. 

If  you  want  to  recommend  religion  to  thole 
you  converfe  with,  and,  in  many  inftances,  to 
pluck  up  offence  by  the  root,  let  your  heart  lie 
where  Mary’s  body  did.  Keep  dole  to  jefus,  be 
attentive  to  his  Hill,  Small  voice,  and  he  will  fill 
you  with  humble  love,  and  fuch  love  will  teach 
you,  without  any  rule,  as  by  the  initindt  of  your 
new  nature,  to  become  all  things  to  all  men. 

You  afk  what  the  apoltle  meant  by  that  ex- 
preflion  :  it  is  certain  he  did  not  mean  to  overfet 
his  own  precept,  Be  not  conformed  to  the  world.  I 
apprehend  that,  in  every  cafe,  wherein  we  might 
promote  the  fpiritual  or  temporal  good  of  any 
one,  by  doing  or  Suffering  things  of  an  indifferent 
nature,  or  even  painful  and  disagreeable  tons,  we 
ought  to  be  ready  to  become  all  things  to  all  ; 
provided  the  good  we  propofe  is  Superior  to  the 
inconveniences  to  which  we  Submit.  Here,  alSo, 
we  (land  in  need  of  humble  love,  and  meek  wif- 
dom,  that  we  may  fo  weigh  circumltances,  as  to 
form  a  right  judgment  in  all  things. 

1  am  glad  the  Lord  {trips  you  :  1  wifh  Self  may 
never  clothe  you  again.  Beware  of' iliff  Singular¬ 
ity^!!  things  barely  indifferent :  it  is  Self  hi  dif- 
guife  ;  and  it  is  fo  much  the  more  dangerous,  as 
it  comes  recommended  by  a  Serious,  Self  denying, 
religious  appearance. 

I  hope  the  fhort  comings  of  Some  about  you  will 
not  prevent  jour  eying  the  prize  of  a  glorious 
conformity  to  our  blefled  Head.  It  is  to  be  feared, 
tnat  not  a  few  ofthofe,  who  talk  of  having  at¬ 
tained  it,  have  mistaken  the  way  ;  they  are  Still 
Something,  and  I  apprehend  an  important  flep 
towards  thatconformity,  is  to  become  nothing; 
or  rather,  to  be  with  St.  Paul,  to  become  in  our 
ovyn  eyes  the  chief  of  Sinners,  and  the  lead  of 
faints. 

M  2 


133  ,  FAMILIAR 

Mi .  Harris  fee  ms  to  me  one  among  ten  tbow- 
,  .  h,e.  has  left  a  particular  bleffing  behind 
»-US  l’Facc—  1  he  Gocl  of  peace  give  us  all 
the  blehings  that  the  Meflenger  and  the  Mediator 
ol  the  New  Covenant  brought  with  him.  at  this 

time  into  the  world  !  May  we  fo  receive  him, 
that,  by  a  blefled  exchange,  as  he  is  clad  with  our 
:  .  ;  \°  we  my  put  on  him,  and  be  covered  with 

1ns  ngliteoulnefs  and  filled  with  his  Spirit !  Salute 

the  Church  in  yourhoufe  from  your  fervant  in  the 
gofpel,  I.  F. 


Maddey,  Jan.  31  _/7,  1765, 

Mifs  Hatton. 

Madam, 

a  \TOU  ftrive,  pray,  refill,  but 
i-  are  little  the  better  yet 
pray,  ftrive,  and  refill  on.  It  is  good  to  be  tried,, 
and  to  get  a  bl effing  in  the  very  fire  ;  we  ILall 
then  know  how  to  value  it  properly.  But  let  me 
oe  fi  ee  with  you,  Madam  ;  do  von  pray,  refill, 
and  ft  rive  againfl  wanderings  with  any  jieadhiefi * 
and  do  you  go  it  in  cheerful  hops  to  overcome 
through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ?  When  you  have 
been  unhinged  from  Clin  ft,  in  mind  or  heart,  do 
you  with  f] ranger  indignation  againfl  wanderings, 
a  calmer  expectation  of  the  afliftance  of  the  Spirit, 
and  a  deeper  agony  of  faith,  feek  to  be  avenged 
of  your  Adverfary  ?  Do  you  imitate  the  im¬ 
portunate  widow?  If  this  be  the  cafe,  you  will 
:uot  complain  long  ;  for  whatfoever  we  thus  aik 
in  the  name  of  Chrift,  we  frail  furejy  'receive  : 
And  fliould  the  Lord,  for  reafons  bell  known  to 
himfelf,  try  your  faith  and  hope  ;  yet  that  long¬ 
er  trial  will  be  found  to  praife  and  honour,  m 
the  end.  Only  faint  not  ;  and  when  you  find 
you rf elf  inclined  to  do  fo,  in  all  liafte  By  to  the 
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cordial  of  the  promifes,  and  determine  to  take 
nothing  elfe,  till  your  heart  is  revived  and  made 
Rrong  again. 

The  lame  power  of  God,  through  praying 
faith,  is  neceflary  to  keep  you  from  rea/oning  un - 
profitably .  Whenever  this  aiifes  to  any  height, 
there  is  one  thing  wanting,  a  Readily  exerted 
will,  never  thus  to  reafon.  We  cannot  be  fo 
eafily  betrayed,  or  Hide  away  into  this  fnare  of 
the  Devil  fo  eafily  as  into  the  other.  1  appre¬ 
hend,  that  whofoever  abides  fieadily  purpofied  not 
to  reafon,  fliall  not  do  it.  The  will  Rarts  afide 
RrR,  the  refolution  of  courfe  follow  eth,  and  the 
Temper  eafily  takes  their  place.  Get  willing, 
truly  willing ,  under  the  crofs,  and  keep  there  to 
keep  your  will,  or  you  will  beat  the  air. 

LaR  Sunday  1  preached  two  fermions  upcn 
Heb.  II.  and  i.  I  fee  fo  much  in  that  faith  of 
the  apoRle,  that  I  can  hardly  pray  for  any  thing 
befides  that  evidence  ofi  things  not  fieen,  that  fub fiance 
cf  things  hoped  for.  To  how  many  miRakes,  and 
fatal  errors  have  we  opened  the  door,  by  varying 
from  the  apoRle,  and  pretending  to  be  wifer 
than  the  Holy  GhoR  !  The  Lord  fill  you  and 
yours  with  that  faith  !  Farewell.  I.  F. 


Made  ley,  June  2  d,  x  765, 

Mils  Hatton. 

Madam, 

I  Thank  you  for  the  letter  of  your 
correfpondent.  What  he  fays 
about  luminous  joy,  may  fometiines  be  the  cafe 
in  fome  of  God’s  dear  children  ;  but  I  appre¬ 
hend,  that  God’s  defign  in  withholding  front 
them  thofe  gracious  influences,  which  work  up¬ 
on  and  melt  the  fenfitive,  affectionate  part  in  the 
foul,  is  to  put  us  move  upon  uRng  the  nobler 
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powers,  the  under (landing  and  the  wifi.  The<e 
are  always  more  in  the  reach  of  a  child  of  God 
while  the  others  greatly  depend  upon  the  texture 
Of  the  animal  frame  ;  and  if  they  are  not  flirred 
in  a  natural  way,  the  Spirit  of  God  can  alone 
without  our  concurrence  in  general,  excite 
them.  Do  you  believe,  love,  take  up  your  crofs,  and 

You  mult  let  friends  and  foes  talk  about  your 
drew,  while  you  mind  only  fefus,  his  word,  and 
your  own  confidence.  You  talk  of  hearing  me 

;r  nr  invkc  *”J  one  to  heai 

though  I  am  glad  to  fee  my  friends  :  but  now  I 

can  invite  you  with  pleafure  to  come  and  hear  a 
preacher,  who,  under  God,  will  make  you  a- 
mends  for  the  trouble  of  a  journey  to  Madelev. 

His  name  is  M - ;  he  may  poflibly  ftay  a  Sun- 

day  or  two  more  with  me  ;  but  Jefus  has  pro- 
smled  to  be  always  with  his  poor  followers.  To 
Ins  merciful  hands  I  commend  both  you  and 
your  unworthy  friend.  I.  F. 


Made  ley ,  Aug ,  %th?  1765. 

Mifs  Hatton. 

Madam, 

TVjR-  — —  and  I  have  confider- 

r  r,  „  ed  your  objections  toonr  little 
confefiion  ct  faith  :  be  pleafed  to  take  the  fol¬ 
lowing  ihovt  anfwers, 

(1.)  We  do  not  forget,  that  God  works  all 
good  in  all  men  :  this  is  clearly  implied  in  our 
flirty  y  ticie  j  but  we  do  not  believe,  that  his 
working  is  generally  irrefidible,  or  that  it  fuper- 
fedes  our  being  workers  together  with  him. 

(2,)  Can  any  one  work  out  his  falvation,  by 
a  faith  productive  oifanBificatloUf  and  yet  ne.Med: 
good  works  l  Impoffible  !  '  ^ 
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(  q.)  Obdurate  Turners,  if  their  clay  of  grace 
is  not  over,  have  always  power  to  believe  iome 
krai truths  at  lead,  and  to  renounce  Tome  abomi¬ 
nations  in  confequence  of  that  belief :  it  they 
refill  the  Spirit  here,  what  wonder  that  he  dots 
not  proceed*  any  farther  !  Convictions  of  fin,  as 
well  as  of  righteoufnefs,  are  not  always  fo  lhong 
as  to  carry  all  before  them.  As  the  dew  falls 
more  frequently  on  the  earth  than  hard  lliovveis, 
fo  more  gentle,  lefs  obfervable,  and  more  gra¬ 
dual  droppings  of  grace  defeend  upon  earthly^ 
hearts,  more  frequently  than  driving  liorms  of 
fear,  or  itrong  tranlports  of  love  :  their  effects 
may  be  as  gracious,  though  lefs  forcible,  and  hoa 
hath  all  the  glory  of  the  one,  as  well  as  of  the 
other. 

(4.)  “  Can  convinced  Tinners,  under  the 
found  of  the  gofpel,  believe  with  the  heart  ,&c  !>f 
Through  the  power  of  God,  always  more  or  lefs 
prefent,  they  can  believe  with  the  heart,  thofe 
truths,  which  are fuited to  their  wants  and  properly 
propojed  to  them .  If  they  cannot,  why  does  God 
call  upon  them  to  believe,  and  fend  them  word, 
they  fhall  be  damned  if  they  do  not  As  to 
your  query,  <i  Does  not  God  fometimes  delay 
to  confer  the  power  to  believe,  fora  trial  of  the 
grace  of  conviction  W  e  anlwer,  that  we  fee 
no  fuch  thing  in  the  new  teff ament,  and  that 
the  aliertion  ieems  to  he  apiece  of  human  wif- 
dom.  Why  were  not  the  convictions  of  the 
harlot,  of  the  300c,  the  5000,  the  jailer,  and 
others,  tried  by  a  refufai  of  the  gift  of  faith  l 
If,  therefore,  perfons  truly  convinced  of  fin,  do 
not  believe  to  the  comfort  of  their  fouls,  we  ap¬ 
prehend  the  reafon  to  be,  their  being  kept  in 
the  dark  as  to  the  gofpel  way  of  falvation,  their  con - 
v  founding  faith  and  its  fruits,  their  difregarding  the 
one  talent,  and  defpifing  the  little  leaven,  and  the 
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faith,  which  is  final]  as  a  grain  of  muftard  feed  t 
in  ihort,  their  rejecting  an  inward  Chrift,  becaufb 

.  does  not  make  his  appearance,  at  firft  as  a 
nug!lty>  glorious  conqueror,  but  as  a  weak,  naked 
crying  babe,  who  wants  both  milk  and  fwaddliim 
ciotlies  for  his  prefent  fullenance.  & 

“  It  is  granted,  that  convinced  people  fhould 

u  Pr.e^  lo,  make  an  effort  to  believe,  not 

doubting  of  the  Lord’s  concurrence  with  their 
“  attempt.”  Here,  we  apprehend,  you  grant  us 
what  we  contend  for  ;  it  being  abfurd  to  make 
any  attempt  towards  what  is  totally  impoffible. 
i  inch  people  ought  to  attempt  to  believe  mw3 
and  «not  to  doubt  of  the  Lord’s  concurrence  with 
their  attempt,  it  follows,  that  either  you  prefs 
them  not  to  doubt  of  a  lie,  or  that  the  Lord  new 
helps  them  to  believe,  if  they  will  accept  his 
help  in  the  manner  and  way  it  is  offered. 

We  cannot  conceive,  what  ingredient  more 
you  would  require  to  make  faith,  than,  on  the 
one  fide,  the  promile  of  God  and  the  gracious 
help  of  his  fpirit  ;  and,  on  the  other,  genuine 
conviction  and  an  humble  attempt  to  calf  our- 

felves  on  the  fidelity,  mercy  and  power  of  the 
Lord. 

Indeed  you  infinuate,  that  God’s  concurrence 
may  not  be  granted  now — i(  perhaps  not  now,” 
are  your  words;  but  not  thole  of  Ananias,  who 
laid  to  convinced  Saul,  Arifey  why  tarrieft •  thou  P 
wajb  away  thy  Jins ,  cat ling ,  or  believing,  on  the  name 
°J  Lord.  If  God  does  not  concur  now  to 
help  convinced  finners  to  believe,  we  flill  affirm 
that  they  cannot,  without  great  cruelty,  be 
called  upon  now  to  attempt  an  utter  impoilibili* 
ly>  or>  if  we  may  ule  your  expreffion,  i(  to  touch 
heaven  with  their  hand”  This  provifo  of  yours, 
this  “  perhaps  not  now,”  feems  the  common 
way  of  clogging  and  mangling  the  gofpel.  We 
fee  nothing  of  it  in  holy  writ  ;  there  we  read, 
believe  and  thou  fhalt  be  Javed~~fear  not}  only  be~ 
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Ueve  ire.  We  never  read  believe,  hit  perhaps  not 
now- — only  believe ,  but  firjl  wait  Cod's  time  ;  he  does 
not,  perhaps,  chufe  thou  Jhouldep  believe  now* 

There  is  the  quinteflence  of  the  poifon  of  the  old 
Serpent,  in  the  fuppolition  that  God  commands 
now,  but  is  not,  perhaps,  willing  that  we  fnould  o- 
hey  him  Believe — perhaps  not  now  :  Repent, 

be  chafte,  be  honed:,  be  fober,  be  charitable — per¬ 
haps,  not  now.  Good  God  !  What  room  will 
this  not  now  leave  for  prefent  infidelicy,  unclean- 
nefs,  drunkennefs,  injuftice,  & c.  and  every  ima¬ 
ginable  abomination  ! 

Upon  lecond  thoughts,  we  would  hope,  that 
your  perhaps  not  now ,  does  not  regard  our  be¬ 
lieving,  but  God’s  bringing  forth  the  top-done, 
while  we  ffiout  Grace  unto  it :  and  in  this  fenfe, 
we  find  faith  and  hope  are  often  tried,  yea  to  the 
uttermoil.  Ifaac  was  not  born  immediately  on 
God’s  making  the  premife,  or  Abraham’s  be¬ 
lieving  it.  A  joy  unfpeakable  and  full  of  glory 
does  not,  always,  immediately  accompany  the  be¬ 
lief  of  the  promife  of  forgivenefs  of  fin,  and  of 
deliverance  from  its  dominion  :  Have  ye  received 
the  Holy  Ghoft  fince  ye  believed  ?  Hfter  that  ye  believ¬ 
ed,  ye  were  fealed  with  the  Holy  Spirit  of  promife- _ _ 

Now  the  God  of  hope  fill  you  with  all  joy  and  peace  in 
believing  &c.  This  was  the  language  cf  St.  Paul* 
and  we  dare  not  confound  what  he  didinguifhes, 
namely,  believing  and  tafting  all  the  rich  fruits  of 
*  faith.  Concerning  fo?ne  of  thefe,  which  faith 
does  not,  in  general,  immediately  produce,  we 
allow  you  to  fay  perhaps  not  now  :  but  though 
they  tarry,  yet  wait  for  them,  for  they  will  fur  ely 
come . 

u  Redlefs  refigned,  for  thefe  I  wait, 
u  For  thefe  my  vehement  foul  (lands  (till.” 

But  obferve,  ( i .)  That  this  earned, patient  wait- 
ing,  is  one  of  the  blefled  fruits  of  faith,  and  not 
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fomething  previous  to  it,  as  you  feem  to  ima- 
gine.  (2.)  That  we  do  not  fuppofe  ir  neceflary 
ibr  thole,  who  are  truly  convinced  of  fin  and 
de/ire  to  be  jollified  freely  by  the  grace  of  God, 
through  that  redemption  that  is  in  Chrift,  to 
wait  at  all  before  they  believe,  that  he  is  made  unto 
them  of  Cod  right eoujnefs ,  for  the  prefent  pardon 
ol  their  fin  :  nor  for  thofe,  who  are  truly  weary 
of  their  carnal  mind,  to  wait  before  they  believe, 
that  he  is  made  unto  them  of  God  fanBif cation,  for 
the  prelent  deftruction  of  it :  for  the  promife  is 
even  now  to  us,  and  to  our  children,  (thofe  that 
are  afar  off  not  excepted)  if  they  lay  hold  of  it 
by  faith.  But  greater  difcoveries,  riper  fruits, 
richer  tafies,  fuller  enjoyments  of  thefe  blefiings, 
together  with  a  being  more  ftrengtliened,  ellab- 
lilhed,  and  fettled  in  them,  is  what  we  eileein 
our  privilege  to  expect,  and  wait  for,  in  the 
manner  you  defcribe. 

(5  )  You  feem  to  fufpect  that  this  faith,  on  the 
one  hand,  leads  to  Antinomianifm ;  and,  on  the  o- 
ther,  takes  from  God  the  glory  of  our  falvation. 

As  to  the  Hi  If  fufpicion,  we  hope  it  is  obviated 
in  our  fecond  and  fourth  anfwers,  it  being  im- 
poilible,  that  a  faith,  consequent  upon  real  con¬ 
viction  and  wearinefs  of  fin,  and  begotten  by  the 
pure  gofpel  word,  through  the  Spirit, — a  faith, 
which  leads  to  fanBificat^on  and  die  defruBion  of 
the  carnal  mind, — a  faith,  which  is  productive  of 
all  the  ripeft  fruits  of  the  Spirit,  can  be  merely  no¬ 
tional,  or  have  theleafl  tendency  to  Antinoiman- 
ifm. 

And  as  to  the  fecond,  we  deteft  the  thought  of 
having  the  leaf!  fhare  in  the  glory  of  thrift,  as 
our  only  Redeemer,  and  of  the  Spirit,  as  our  only 
Sanctifier.  We  abhor  it  as  much  as  the  proud 
and  mad  conceit  ofiharing  with  God  the  glory  of 
our  Creator  and  Preferver.  We  conftandy  a- 
fcribe  to  free  grace  all  the  honour  of  man’s  falva- 
tion,  and  are  perfuaded,  that  from  the  fir  ft 
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teif  formed  delire  railed  in  the  heart,  and  the 
leaft  degree  of  power  given  for  the  improvement 
of  it,  to  the  final  victory  over  our  laft  enemy,  all 
3s  of  grace — of  mere  grace.  But  as  ;we  may  give 
God  all  the  glory  of  our  creation  and  preferva* 
tion,  without  fuppofing  that  he  mu  ft  breathe, 
eat,  drink,  reft,  drefs,  plough,  and  reap  for  us  ; 
fo  we  apprehend  that  we  may  give  Chrilt  all  the 
glory  of  our  redemption  and  falvation,  without 
excufing  ourfelves  from  the  performance  of  what 
he  enjoins ,  and  oj  his  own  jree  undeserved  grace > 
gives  us  both  will  and  power  to  do. 

1  rejoice  that  your  foul  profpcrs  :  you  need 
not  look  back  any  more.  When  you  are  tempt - 
ed  to  hurry  and  inward  impatience,  remember 
you  are  not  obliged  to  give  way  to  it.  Take  up 
thefe  little  erodes  patiently,  by  believing,  look¬ 
ing^  inward,  and  finding  Jefus  in  the  midft  of 
buflnefs.  <(  fie  is  here,  he  is  here,  as  my  all/* 

.  Wl11  J>^eak  many,  yea  ten  thoufand  fnares. 
May  tne  peace  of  God  be  with  you  and  yours  i 
Fare  welh  I.  F. 


Mr.  Alexander  Mather. 

My  dear  Brother, 

I  THANK  you  for  your  laft 
favour.  If  I  anfwered  not 
your  former  letter,  it  was  becaufe  I  was  in  ex- 
pectation  of  feeing  you,  and  not  from  the  leaft 
tli (regard.  I  am  glad  you  enjoy  peace  at  Wel¬ 
lington,  and  I  hope  you  will  do  16  at  the 
Trench  when  you  go  there.  My  reafons  for 
lteppmg  there  myfelf  were  not  to  feize  upon 
the  fpot  fir  ft,  (as  the  Accufer  of  the  brethren 
may  have  infinuated)  but  to  fulfil  a  promile  I 
made  to  the  people  of  vifiting 'them,  if  they 
wouia  not  countenance  a  lying  wretch,  who 
want  to  them  from  the  Bank':  all  this  was  pre. 
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vIdus  to  my  knowledge  of  the  invitation  they 
gave  you.  1  de/ire  you  will  call  there  as  often 
as  you  have  opportunity.  An  occalional  exhort¬ 
ation  from  ryou  or  your  companion  at  the 
Bank,fDale,  &c.  will  be  eilecnied  a  favour  ;  and  1 
hope  that  my  flopping,  as  Providence  diretfts,  to 
any  of  yourplaces,  (leaving  to  you  the  manage¬ 
ment  of  the  focieties)  will  be  deemed  no  en¬ 
croachment.  In  fhort,  we  need  not  make  two 
parties  ;  1  know  but  one  heaven  below,  and  that 
is  Jefus’s  love  ;  let  us  both  go  and  abide  in  it, 
and  when  we  have  gathered  as  many  as  we  can 
to  go  with  us,  too  many  will  Hill  itay  behind. 

1  find  there  are  in  the  miniftry,  as  in  the  com¬ 
mon  experience  of  Chriftians,  times  which  may 
be  compared  to  Winter  :  no  great  flir  is  made 
in  the  world  of  grace,  beiide  that  of  ftonns  and 
offences,  and  the  growth  of  the  trees  of  the 
Lord  is  not  fliowy  ;  but  when  the  tender  buds 
of  brotherly  and  redeeming  love  begin  to  fill, 
Spring  is  at  hand.  The  Lord  give  us  harveft 
after  feed  time  1  Let  us  wait  for  fruit  as  the 
hufbandman,  and  remember,  that  he  who  be¬ 
lieves  does  not  make  hade.  The  love  of  Chi  its 
be  with  us  all !  Pray  for  I.  F. 

Madeley ,  Jan.iVh,  1766* 

Mifs  Hatton. 

Madam, 

I  AM  aim  oft  afliamed  of  anfwer- 
in<r  your  letters  after  my  long 
delays,  blit  better  late  titan  never,  as  1  hope  your 
indulgence  will  put  the  beft  conftrudion  on 
what  time  does  not  allow  nte  to  make  an  apolo¬ 
gy  for. 

I  do  not  wonder  if  ****  *  &c.  hath  been  a  fnai  e 
to  entangle  your  thoughts  ;  but  it  is  now  over  ; 
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and  what  is  that  to  thee  P  follow  then  Child. 
Ton  may,  however,  learn  this  lefion,  that  the 
minding  Chrid  and  cur  own  fouls,  with  Mary, 
while  we  leave  the  world  to  Martha,  is  no  ealy 
thing  in  a  day  of  temptation  ;  and  that  no  one 
knows  what  he  is,  till  he  is  tried,  and  tried  in 
the  tendered  points — love,  liberty,  edeem,  and 
fharp  bodily  pain.  Lord  prepare  ns  for  fuch 
trials,  and  may  we  encounter  them,  in  the  whole 
armour  of  God  ! 

This  evening  I  have  buried  one  of  the  warm- 
eft  oppofers  of  my  minidry,  a  dout,  drong 
young  man,  aged  twenty- four  years.  About 
three  months  ago,  he  came  to  the  church  yard 
with  a  corpfe,  but  refufed  to  come  into  the 
church.  When  the  burial  was  over,  I  went  to 
dim,  and  mildly  expodulated  with  him.  His 
conftant  anfwer  was,  <{  that  he  had  bound  him- 
<c  felf  never  to  come  to  church,  while  I  was 
u  there;  adding,  that  he  would  take  the  con- 
<(  Sequences  &c.”  Seeing  I  got  nothing,  I  left 
him,  faying, with  uncommon  warmth,  (though, 
as  far  as  I  can  remember,  without  the  lead  touch 
of  relent  ment)  u  I  am  clear  of  your  blood; 
t(  henceforth  it  is  upon  your  own  head  ;  you 
<c  will  not  come  to  church  upon  your  legs,  pie* 
u  pare  to  come  upon  your  neighbours  Jhouldcrs 
He  waded  from  that  time,  and  to  my  great  fur- 
prize  hath  been  buried  on  the  fpot  where  we 
were,  w’hen  the  con verfation  palled  between  us. 
When  I  vidted  him  in  his  ficknefs,  he  feemed 
tame  as  a  wolf  in  a  trap.  O  may  God  have  turn¬ 
ed  him  into  a  flieep  in  his  lad  hours  ! 

Phis  lad  year  is  the  word  I  have  had  here _ 

barren  in  convictions,  fruitful  in  backflidings. 
May  this  prove  for  us,  and  for  you,  the  accept¬ 
able  year  of  the  Lord.  I  ben;  your  prayers  on 
this  behalf  •  J 

I  have  filled  my  page,  but  not  with  Jet fin's 
name  :  let  your  heart  contain  what  iny  letter 
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wants — Jefus  and  his  precious  blood — JeJus,  and 
his  free ,  glorious  falvation.  Live  to  him,  breathe 
tor  him  ;  buy,  fell,  eat,  drink,  read,  write  for  him  ; 
receive  him  as  yours  altogether,  and  give  him  your 
whole  felf,  with  all  that  is  around  you.  Take 
Vis  all,  Lord,  into  thy  gracious  favour,  llamp  us 
with  thy  glorious  image,  and  conduct  us  to  thy 
eternal  kingdom  ! 

Prefent  my  Chriftiati  refpe<fts  to  Mrs.  Hattm, 
your  filler,  and  all  your  friends,  and  accept  the 
fame  from  your  unworthy  brother,  I.  F. 


Made  ley ,  May,  1766, 

Mils  Hatton. 

My  dear  Friend, 

I  Am  forry,  after  the  manner  of 
men,  that  you  are  ill,  but  glad 
in  the  Spirit,  that  the  will  of  God  takes  place  in 
you,  and  that  he  purges  you,  that  you  may  bring 
forth  more  fruit.  Now  is  the  time  for  you  to 
begin  to  be  a  Chriftian  in  good  earned — 1  mean, 
ta  follow  the  Man  of  for  rows  ;  and  to  do  it  as  a 
lamb,  who  goes  to  the  daughter  and  opens  not  his 
mouth  by  way  of  complaint  ;  though  as  a  Chrif¬ 
tian,  1  apprehend  you  may  and  ought  to  open  it 
by  way  of'praife. 

One  advice  I  will  venture  to  give  you,  or  rather 
totranfcribe  for  you  out  of  ifaiali—TAtf  believer 
does  not  make  hafie ,  to  doubt,  to  hurry,  to  forecall, 
and  to  reafon  after  the  manner  of  men  ; — c<  If 
lam  a  child  of  God,  why  am  not  1  thus  and 
thus?”  Let  Chrill,  either  f offering  for  you,  or 
ordering  your  fufferings,  be  lb  eyed,  that  you  may 
in  a  manner  forget  your  felf  in  him  ;  or  if  a  weak 
and  pain'd  body  makes  you  think  of  wretched 
felf,  let  it  be  to  lay  it  down  with  coinpofure  at 
Jefns’s  feet,  or  to  take  up  the  burthen  of  the  crois 
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with  cheerful  refignation.  1  hope  to  hear  foon  of 
your  being  recovered  in  body  and  {Lengthened 
in  foul  by  this  affti&ion. 

“  Is  any  prayer  acceptable  to  God,  which  is 
not  the  dictates  of  his  own  Spirit.'”’  if  you 
mean  by  the  dictates  of  the  Spirit,  his  influence 
on  the  mind  to  fhew  us  our  wants,  and  upon  the 
heart  io  make  us  defire  a  fupply  of  them  ;  1  anfvvcr, 
no  :  for  a  prayer,  which  hath  not,  at  lead,  the  a- 
bove  mentioned  qualities,  is  only  a  vain  babbling. 

“  Does  a  believer  always  pray  with  the  Spi¬ 
rit’s  afliftance  ?”  Yes,  when  he  prays  as  a  believer , 
and  not  as  a  parrot :  for  at  his  lowed  times,  lie 
has,  ?nore  or  lefs ,  a  fight  of  his  wants,  and  a  defire 
to  have  them  fupplied  ;  and  this  he  could  not 
have,  did  not  the  Spirit  w7ork  upon  his  mind  and 
heart. 

I  hope  you  fink  inwardly  into  nothing ,  and 
through  nothing  into  the  immenfty  of  God.  1  fee 
a  little,  through  mercy,  into  the  beauty  of  humi¬ 
liation  ;  I  find  the  minidry  of  condemnation  glo¬ 
rious  ;  and  I  love  to  take,  every  moment,  the  curfe 
out  of  Mofes’s  hand,  as  well  as  the  blejjing  out,of 
Chrid’s.  The  Lord  grant  that  you  and  1,  and  all 
our  friends,  may  do  it  more  feelingly  and  con- 
ilantly  every  hour  ! 

May  the  Phyfician  of  foul  and  body  refrefh, 
{Lengthen,  edablifh,  and  thoroughly  heal  you! 
by  the  virtue  of  his  blood  and  the  word  of  bp; 
power  !  Bear  well,  and  fare  well.  Your  un¬ 
worthy  fervant,  ].  F. 


Made  ley,  May  27  th}  1766* 

Mifs  Hatton. 

My  dear  Friend, 

I  AM  glad  to  hear  that  the  God  of 
all  mercy  and  grace  has  raifed 
you  from  the  bed  of  ficknefs,  where  his  love 
naci  confined  you.  It  is  good  to  fee  his  works  in 
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Jhs  deep,  and  then  to  come  and  fing  his  pralfes 
in  the  land  of  the  living.  A  touch  of  pain  or 
ficknefs  I  find  always  profitable  to  vie,  as  it  rivets 
on  my  foul  the  thoughts  of  my  notliingnefs,  help- 
lefliiefs,  and  mortality  ;  and  fhews  me  in  a  clearer 
light,  the  vanity  of  all  the  tranfitory  feenes  of 
life.  May  your  afflictions  have  the  fame  effeeffc 
upon  you,  as  long  as  you  live.  May  you  be  more 
fieadfafl  than  I  am,  to  retain  the  deep  impref- 
flions,  which  God’s  gracious  rod  may  have  left 
upon  your  foul :  and  may  you  learn  to  lay  your- 
felf  out  more  for  the  Lord,  and  to  do  whatfoever 
your  hand  findeth  to  do,  with  all  your  might  ; 
knowing,  that  there  is  no  wifdom,  nor  device  in 
the  grave,  whither  we  are  going. 

Ifafparrow  falleth  not  to  the  ground,  nor  a 
hair  from  our  head,  without  our  heavenly  father’s 
leave,  it  is  certain,  that  higher  circnm fiances  of 
our  life  are  planned  by  the  wife  and  gracious 
Governor  of  all  things.  This  kind  of  faith  in 
Providence,  I  find  of  indifpenfible  neceffity  to  go 
calmly  through  life,  and,  1  think  too,  through 
death  alfo. 

The  coming  of  Mr.  Wefley’s  preachers  into  my 
parifh  gives  me  no  uneajinejs  :  as  I  am  fenfible 
that  every  body  does  better,  and,  of  courfe,  is 
more  acceptable  than  myfelf,  I  fhoukl  be  forry 
to  deprive  any  one  of  a  bleiling  ;  and  1  rejoice 
that  the  work  of  God  goes  on,  by  any  biftrumerJ , 
or  in  ary  place.  How  far  it  might  have  been  ex¬ 
pedient,  to  have  poffpoired  preaching  regularly 

in  my  parifh,  till  the  mimfler  of  - — —  - —  had 

been  reconciled  to  the  invafion  of  his  ;  and  how 
far  this  might  have  made  my  way  /smoother,  I  do 
not  pretend  to  determine  :  time  will  fhow  it 
and,  in  the  mean  while,  I  find  it  good  to  have 
faith  hi  Providence. 

I  tear  I  have  left  as  great  a  flink  at  Eath  as 
Mr.  Brown  a  fweet  favour  here.  Every  thing  i» 
good  to  im  that  fhews  me  my  iTnprohtubkne-h 
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more  and  more  ;  bat  I  defire  to  grieve,  that  the 
good  of  my  private  humiliation  is  fo  much  over 
balanced  by  the  lofs  of  many  about  me. — The 
Lord  fill  you  with  all  peace  and  joy  ih  your  foul, 
and  with  all  ftrength  and  health  in  your  body  { 
My  refpects  wait  upon  your  mother  and  filter, 
and  all  friends.  Farewell.  I.  F. 


Madeleyy  June  21ft }  1766, 

Mifs  Hatton. 

My  dear  Friend, 

I  AM  much  concerned  to  hear,  by 
Mrs.  Power,  that  you  are  io 
weak  ;  but  my  concern  has  greatly  increafed, 
fince  I  was  told,  that  the  foundation  of  your  111- 
nefs  was  laid  at  Pdadeley,  and  I  am  afraid  by  my 
imprudence,  in  taking  you  to  the  woman,  with 
whom  we  received  the  facrament,  I  ajk  God’s 
pardon  and  yours  for  it,  and  I  hope  it  will  be  a 
means  of  humbling  me,  and  making  me  more 
tender  of  friends. 

The  advice  you  give  me  about  my  health  is 
feafonable  :  I  hope  to  follow  it,  nor  am  I  confci- 
ous  to  have  negledted  it  at  all  ;  however,  I  will 
endeavour,  that  there  be  not  fo  much  as  the  lha- 
dow  of  a  call  for  repeating  it. 

If  the  air  at  Wem  does  not  agree  with  you 
could  you  not  come  fo  far  as  Madeley  ?  The  re» 
raedy  is  often  molt  fuccefsfully  applied  where 
the  wound  was  given  ;  and  though  I  am  no 
AiUixe,  though  1  have  been  the  contrary  of  one  to 
you,  I  hope  vye  fliould  wait  upon  you  vmh  more 
tendernefs,  than  when  you  were  here  laft.  Mrs. 
Power  would  nurfe  you,  and  I  would  talk  to  yon 
the  love  of  Jefus  as  well  as  I  could. 

You  know  that  I  perceived  your  bodily  weak- 
nefs  when  you  were  here,  and  charged  you  with 
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what  you  charge  me  with,  (i  a  neglect  of  yoiif 
body.”  If  i  was  right,  I  hope  you  will  follow 
yourfelf  the  advice  you  give  me — I  am  lure  you 
will — the  burnt  child  will  dread  the  fire  for  the 
time  to  come. 

With  regard  to  kneeling,  you  miift  conficler 
■what  your  body  can  bear,  without  inconvenience 
to  your  health.  To  recover  that,  is  your  outward 
calling  now  :  therefore,  fo  fplit  the  hair  between 
the  indolence  of  nature  and  the  weaknefs  of  your 
body,  that  neither  of  the  two  may  be  increased. 

Offer  yourfelf  to  God  for  life  or  death,  for 
eafe  or  pain,  for  flrength  or  weaknefs.  Let  him 
chufe  and  refufe  for  you  ;  only  do  you  chide 
him  for  your  prefent  and  eternal  portion.  1 
want  you  to  be  a  little  bolder  in  venturing  upon 
the  bofom  of  the  Lord  :  we  lofe  (I  for  one) 
much  fweetnefs,  and  many  degrees  of  holinels, 
in  being*  fhy  of  the  Friend,  the  loving  Friend 
of  finners.  Pray,  for  God’s  fake,  don’t  forget 
that  your  Phyfician  is  your  Hujhand .  The  joy 
of  the  Lord  as  well  as  his  peace ,  is  to  be  your 
Jlrength .  Love  is  a  paflion  that  wants  to  be  ifir- 
red  :  do  it  in  all  calmnefs — u  I  will  love  him, 
u  I  do  love  him  a  little,  1  fhalllove  him  much ,  be* 
“  caufe  he  has  frit  loved  me  &c.”  Ply,  1  pray 
you,  this  fweet  gofpel  talk,  Accuflom  yourieif 
to  look  upon  your  body  as  the  temple  of  the  Ho¬ 
ly  Ghoft,  and  meet  him  in  your  heart  by  fimple 
recolleiflion,  and  a  Heady  belief  of  thefe  gofpel 
truths,  i(  He  is  here,”  u  he  is  in  me  &c.”  nor 
do  you  let  them  go  for  any  thing  you  do  feel,  or 
you  do  not  feel.  May  God  bleis,  comfort^  €ff&- 
blifh,  and  raifeyou  1  Farewell  :  I.  F. 
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Made  ley ,  'July  — ,  I  766. 

Mils  Ireland. 

My  very  dear  Friend, 

HpHE  poor  account  your  father 
X  has  brought  us  of  your  health, 
and  his  apprehenfions  of  not  feeing  you  any 
more,  before  that  folemn  day  when  all  people, 
nations  and  tongues,  fhall  Rand  together  at  the 
bar  of  Goc],  make  me  venture  (together  with  my 
love  to  you)  to  fend  you  a  few  lines:  and  my 
earneft  prayer  to  God  is,  that  they  may  be  blef* 
fed  to  your  foul. 

Firft,  then,  my  dear  friend,  let  me  befeech 
you  not  to  flatter  .yourfelf  with  the  hopes  of 
living  long  here  on  earth .  Thefe  hopes  fill  us 
with  worldly  thoughts,  and  make  us  backward 
to  prepare  for  our  change.  I  would  not,  for  the 
world,  entertain  fuch  thoughts  about  myfelf.  I 
have  now  in  my  parifh,  a  young  man,  who  has 
been  thefe  two  years  under  the  burgeons’  hands. 
Since  they  have  given  him  up,  which  is  about  two 
months  ago,  he  has  fled  to  the  Lord,  and  found 
in  him,  that  having  health  which  furpafles  a  tlioti- 
fand  times  that  which  the  burgeons  flattered  him 
with  ;  and  he  now  longs  to  depart  and  be  with 
C'hrift  which  is  far  better.  To  lee  the  bridge  of 
life  cut  off  behind  us,  and  to  have  done  wdth 
all  the  thoughts  of  repairing  it  to  go  back  into 
the  world,  has  a  natural  tendency  to  make  us 
venture  forward  to  the  foot  of  the  crofs. 

2dly.  Coniider,  my  dear,  how  good  the  Lord 
is  to  call  you  to  be  trail fplanted  into  a  better 
world,  before  you  have  taken  deeper  root  in  this 
finful  world  :  and,  if  it  is  hard  to  nature  to  die 
now,  how  much  harder,  do  you  think  it  would 
be,  if  you  lived  to  be  the  mother  of  a  family,  and 
to  cleave  to  earth  by  the  ties  of  many  new  rela¬ 
tions,  fch ernes  of  gain,  or  profpeds  of  happinefs  l 


IJ4 


F  A  M  I  L  I  A  R 


3<%*  defied,  by  your  illnefs,  the  Lord,  who 
oi ecaus  for  us,  intimates  long  life  would  not  be 
•  tor*is- glory,  nor  your  happinefs.  I  believe,  he 
takes  many  young  people  from  the  evil  to  come, 
and  out  of  the  way  of  thofe  temptations,  or 
misfortunes,  which  would  have  made  them  mis¬ 
erable  in  time  and  in  eternity. 

4thiy.^  lour  earthly  father  loves  you  much  ; 
“pwitneis  tne  hundreds  of  miles  he  has  orone  for 
the  bare  profped  of  your  health  :  but,  my  dear, 
your  heavenly  father  loves  you  a  thoufand  times 
better  ;  and  he  is  all  wifllom,  as  well  as  all  good- 
J}e^‘  Allow,  then,  fuch  a  loving,  gracious  father 
to  chine  for  you  ;  and,  if  he  chufes  death,  ac- 
qinefce,  and  fay,  as  you  can,  Good  is  the  will  of  the 
Lord,  his  choice  mult  be  bell  ! 

5thly.  Weigh  the  finfulnefs  of  fin,  both 
anc^  a^tual,  and  firmly  believe  the  wages 
o:  fin  is  death.  This  will  make  you  patiently 
accept  the  punifhment  ;  efpecially,  if  you  confi- 
aer,  that  J  el  as  Chrift,  by  dying  for  us,  has  taken 
away  tae  fling  of  death,  and  turned  the  grave 
into  a  paliage  to  a  blefled  eternity. 

6thiy,  Try,  my  dear,  to  get  nearer  to  the 
clear  Redeemer,  he  hath  delivered  us  fro-mi he  curfs 
of  the  lavjy  being  made  a  curfe  for  us,*  He  hath 
quenched  the  wrath  of  God  in  his  atoning  blood. 
By  his  atoning  blood,  by  his  harmlefs  life,  and 
painful  death,  he  has  fatisfled  all  the  demands  of 
tnelaw,  and  jinlice  of  God  ;  by  his  re  Correction 
he  a  Her  ted  the  full  difeharge  of  all  our  fpiricual 
debts  ;  by  his  u  fee  nil  on  into  heaven,  where  he 
is  gone  to  prepare  us  a  place,  he  has  opened  a 
way  to  endlefs  glory.  By  his  powerful  intercef- 
iion,  and  the  merits  of  his  blood,  which  plead 
continually  for  us;he  keeps  that  way  open  ;  and  to 
encourage  us.  Ire  aflures  us,  He//  th£  way  g  he  truth , 
and  the  hfep  and  that  he  who  comes  to  himp  he  will 
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in  7io  wife  cafl  out.  He  mildly  offers  l  eft  to  the 
heavy  laden,  pardon  to  the  guilty,  ftrength  to 
the  feeble,  and  life  to  the  dead.  You  know 
his  words,  J  a?n  the  refurre&ion ,  and  the  life  ;  he 
that  helieveth  on  niey  though  he  were  dead ,  yet  Jhati 
he  live  ;  and  he  that  liveth ,  and  helieveth  in  me}  /ball 
never  die . 

7thly.  When  yon  have  confidered  your  3 oil 
Rate,  as  a  finner  by  nature,  together  with  the 
greatnefs,  the  lulneis,  the  freeneis,  and  fuitable- 
nels  of  Ch rift’s  falvation,  and  when  you  have 
diligently  viewed  the  glories  and  charms  of  his 
perfon,  believe  in  him.  Without  any  ceremony, 
chufe  him  for  your  Phyfician,  your  Hufband, 
and  your  King.  Be  not  afraid  to  venture  upon 
and  trull  in  hint  ;  call  yourfelf  on  him  in  fre¬ 
quent  aefts  of  reliance,  and  Hay  your  foul  on  him 
by  means  of  his  promifes.  Pray  much  for  faith, 
and  be  not  afraid  of  accepting,  nfing,  and  thank¬ 
ing  God  for  a  little .  The  fmoaking  fax  he  will 
not  quench  ;  only  pray  hard, that  lie  would  blow 
it  up  into  a  blaze  of  light  and  love. 

Sthly.  Beware  of  impatience,  repining,  and 
peevifhnefs,  which  are  the  fins  of  fick  people. 
Be  gentle,  eafy  to  be  pleafed,  and  refigued  as  the 
bleeding  lamb  of  God.  Wrong  tempers  indulged, 
grieve,  if  they  do  not  quench,  die  Spirit. 

9thly.  l)o  not  repine  at  being  in  a  flrange 
country,  far  from  your  friends  ;  and,  if  your 
going  to  France  does  not  anfwer  the  end  propofed 
to  your  body,  it  will  anfwer  a  fpiritual  end  to 
your  foul.  God  fuffers  the  broken  reeds  of  your 
acquaintance  to  be  out  of  your  reach,  that  you 
may  not  catch  at  them,  and  that  you  may,  at 
once,  cad  your  lonefonie  foul  on  the  bofom  of 
Kim  who  fils  heaven  and  earth. 

rpthly.  in  praying,  reading,  hearing  any  per¬ 
fon  read,  and  meditating,  do  not  confult  feeble, 
fainting,  wear}'  fiefh  and  blood  ;  for  at  this  rate, 
death  may^fnd  you  idle,  and  lupine,  inftead  of 
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driving  to  enter  in  at  the  Rrait  gate  ;  and  when 
jour  fpirits  and  vigour  fail,  remember,  that  the 
JLoid  is  the  Rrength  of  your  life,  and  your  por¬ 
tion  forever.  Q  death,  where  is  thy  Ring  \ 
I  hanks  be  to  God,  who  giv-eth  us  the  viClorv, 
through  Jefus  Chrift  our  Lord  ! 

Many  pray  hard  for  you,  that  you  may  acquit 
youijelf,  living  or  dying,  in  eafe  or  in  pain., 
as  a.  wife  virgin,  and  as  a  good  fcldier  of  jefus 
Clirift  ;  but,  above  all,  Jefus,  the  captain  of  your 
ialvation,  and  the  High  PrieR  of  your  prof efllon, 
interceeds  mightily  for  you.  Look  to  him,  and 
be  faved,  even  front  the  ends  of  France.  To 
his  pity,  love  and  power,  I  recommend  you. 
Maybe  blefs  you,  my  dear  friend — lift  up  the 
light  of  his  countenance  upon  you,  and  give  you 
peace  and  courage,  repentance,  faith,  hope,  and 
patient  love,  both  now  and  evermore  !  I  am 
your  affectionate,  fincere  friend,  and  fervant 
in  Jefus,  I.  F. 

Made  ley }  July  — ,  1766* 

James  Ireland,  Efq. 

My  very  dear  Friend, 

YOUR  abfence  made  me  poR- 
pone  thanking  you  for  all  the 
kindnefs  you  fhewed  me  when  at  Briftol  ;  and  to 
lay  me  under  Rill  greater  obligations,  you  have 
lent  me  a  hamper  full  of  wine,  and  broad  cloth  ; 
as  if  it  were  not  enough  to  adorn  and  cover  the 
outiide,  but  you  muR  alfo  warm  and  nouriih  the 
infide  of  the  body. 

To  this  you  have  added  a  kind,  but  melancholy 
letter  from  Dover.  Melancholy  I  fay,  as  well  as 
kind,  by  the  account  it  gives  of  the  worldlinefs 
of  our  ProteRant  brethren  abroad,  and  of  the  lit¬ 
tle  hope  you  have  of  feeing  your  daughter  again* 


My  reafon  for  not  anfwering  it  immediately,  was, 
the  hope  of  fending  by  fome  friends  going  to  Brif- 
tol  ;  and  now  1  have  the  opportunity  of  telling 
you,  without  farther  delay,  that  you  fhould  have 
a  little  mercy  on  your  friends,  in  notloading  them 
with  fuch  burdens  of  beneficence.  How  would 
you  like  to  be  loaded  with  kindnefles  you  could 
not  return  ?  Were  it  not  for  a  little  of  that 
grace,  which  makes  us  not  only  willing,  but  hap¬ 
py  to  be  nothing,  to  be  obliged  and  dependant, 
your  prefent  would  make  me  quite  miferable. 
But  the  mountains  of  divine  mercy,  which  prefs 
down  my  foul,  have  inured  me  to  bear  the  hills  of 
brotherly  kindnefs. 

I  fubmit  to  be  clothed  and  nourifhed  by  you,  as 
your  fervants  are,  without  having  the  happinefs 
of  ferving  you.  To  yield  to  this  is  as  hard  to 
friendfhip,  as  to  fubmit  to  be  faved  by  free  grace 
without  one  fcrap  of  our  own  righteoufhefs* 
However,  we  are  allowed,  both  in  religion  and 
friendfhip,  to  eafeourfelves  by  thanks  and  prayers 
till  we  have  anopportunity  of  doing  it  by  actions. 

1  thank  you,  then,  my  dear  friend,  and  pray  to 
God,  that  you  may  receive  his  benefits  as  1  do 

yours! - Your  broad  cloth  can  lap  me  round 

two  or  three  times  ;  but  the  mantle  of  divine 
love,  the  precious  fine  robe  of  Jefus’s  righteous- 
nefs,  can  cover  your  foul  a  thousand  times.  The 
doth,  fine  and  good  as  it  is,  will  not  keep  out  a 
hard  fhower  ;  but  that  garment  of  falvation  will 
keep  out  even  a  fhower  of  brimflone  and  fire. 
Your  cloth  will  wear  out,  but  that  fine  linen,  the 
l  ighteoufnefsof  the  faints,  will  appear  with  a  finer 
luftre  the  more  it  is  worn.  The  moth  may  fret 
your  prefent,  or  the  taylor  may  fpoil  it  in  cutting  ; 
but  the  prefent, which  j  eCus  has  made  you,  is  out  of 
reach  of  the  fpoiler,  and  ready  far  prefent  wear  ,• 
nor  is  there  any  fear  of  cutting  it  out  wrono-  •  f01- 
it  is  feamlefs,  woven  from  the  top  throughout 
with  the  white  unbroken  warp  of  thirty  three 


years  perfect  obedience,  and  tlie  red  weft  of  his 
agony  and  fufferings  unto  death. 

•Now,  my  dear  friend,  let  me  befeech  you  to 
accept  of  this  heavenly  prefent,  as  I  accept  of 
your  earthly  one.  I  did  not  fend  you  one  far¬ 
thing  to  purchafe  it  ;  it  came  unfought,  unalked, 
unexpected,  as  the  Seed  of  the  woman  ;  and  it 
came  juft  as  I  was  fending  a  taylor  to  buy  me 
feme  cloth  for  a  new  coat  ;  immediately  I  ftopt 
him,  and  I  hope  when  you  next  fee  me,  it  will  be 
in  your  prelent.  Now  let  jefus  fee  you  in  his. 
Walk  in  white,  adorn  his  gofpel,  while  he  beau¬ 
tifies  you  with  the  garment  of  falvation.  Accept 
it  freely  :  wear  no  more  the  old  nifty  coat  of  na¬ 
ture  and  felf-righteoufnefs, — fend  no  more  to 
have  it  patched, *  make  your  boaft  of  an  un¬ 
bought  fuit,  and  love  to  wear  the  livery  of  Jefus. 
You  will  then  love  to  do  his  work  ;  it  will  be 
your  meat  and  drink  to  do  it ;  and  that  you  may 
be  vigorous  in  doing  it,  as  I  fiiall  take  a  little  of 
your  wine  for  my  ftomach’s  fake,  take  you  a 
good  deal  of  the  wine  of  the  kingdom  for  your 
foul’s  fake.  Every  promife  of  the  gofpel  is  a  bot¬ 
tle,  a  calk  that  lias  a  fpring  within,  and  can  never 
be  drawn  out.  But  draw  the  cork  of  unbelief, 
and  drink  abundantly,  O  beloved,  nor  be  afraid 
of  intoxication  ;  and  if  an  inflammation  follows, 
it  will  only  be  that  of  divine  love. 

I  beg  you  will  be  more  free  with  the  heavenly 
wine,  than  I  have  been  with  the  earthly,  which 
you  lent  me.  I  have  not  tailed  it  yet,  but  whole 
fault  is  it  ?  Not  yours  certainly,  but  mine.  If 
you  do  not  drink  daily  fpiritnal  health  and  vigour 
out  of  the  cup  of  falvation,  whole  fault  is  it  ?  Not 
Jefus’s,  but  yours  ;  for  he  gives  you  his  righte- 
oufnefs  to  cover  your  nakednefs,  and  the  conlola- 

*  Mr,  Flechere  s  generous  friend  had  kindly  re- 
quefed  him  not  to  Jend  his  coat  to  be  /  at  eked  ;  hence 
this  ingenious  and  ajfetfionate  reply* 
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lions  of  his  Spirit  to  cheer  and  invigorate  your 
foul.  Accept  and  ufe.  Wear,  drink,  and  live 
to  God.  That  you  may  heartily  and  conftant- 
Jy  do  this,  is  my  II 11  cere  prayer  for  you  and 
yours  ;  efpecially  your  poor  daughter,  whom  I 
trull  you  have  refigned  into  the  hands  of  Id  in, 
to  whom  ilie  is  nearer  than  to  you.  The  wife 
Dilpefer  of  all  things  knows  what  is  bed  for  her. 
f  he  hairs  of  her  head,  much  more  the  days  of 
her  life,  are  all  numbered.  The  Lord  often  de¬ 
ft  roys  the  body,  that  the  foul  may  be  laved  :  and 
if  this  is  the  cafe  here,  as  one  may  reafonably 
hope,  you  will  not  fay  unto  the  Lord,  u  What 
doejl  thou  M  But  fay,  with  the  father,  who  loft 
two  Tons  in  one  day,  (<  It  is  the  Lordf  let  him  do 
whatfoever  ke  pteafeih  or  with  him,  who  loll 
ten  children  at  one  flroke,  “  The  Lord g  ave,  and 
the  Lord  taketh  away ,  and  bleffed  be  the  name  of  the 
Lord  !"  Adieu.  I.  F. 


Made  ley ,  July  i  7/A,  1766. 

Mi fs  Hatton. 

My  very  dear  Friend, 

T  WANT  to  hear  of  you,  if  I  cairn 
A  not  hear  from  you  by  a  line. 
The  lad:  account  1  had  of  your  Hate  health 

was  a  very  poor  one.  What  hath  the  Lord  done 
for  your  body  fioce  ? 

My  deal  ^l*ent^  we  are  all  going  the  wav  of 
all  neili  ;  and  though  you  are  more  fenfible  of 
the  journey  in  your  body  than  I  am  at  prefent, 
yet  i  follow  you,  or  perhaps  you  follow  me.  I 
often  feel  a  defire  to  bear  your  load  for  you  ;  but 
the  impoflibility  of  this  makes  me  rejoice,  that 
Jeius,  who  does  not  faint  as  l  might  do,  will 
and  does  carry  both  you  and  your  burden.  By 
a  nrm,  tmfhaken  faith,  you  know,  we  call  oifr 


. 


x6o 


F  A  M  I  L  I  A  R 


fouls  upon  Jefus,  and  by  that  power,  whereby  he 
is  able  to  fubdue  all  things  to  himfelf,  he  receives 
and  bears  that  which  we  commit  to  h/m. 

That  this  faith  may  be  the  firmer  on  our  part, 
let  it  be-  rational  as  well  as  affectionate  ;  affection¬ 
ate  as  well  as  rational.  God  is  Q-ood  :  he  does 
not  want  us  to  take  his  word  without  proof. 
What  expectations  of  the  dear  Meffias  from  the 
beginning  of  the  world  !  What  amazing  chains 
of  miracles  and  wonders  were  wrought  in  favour 

t  o 

of  that  people  and  family,  from  which  lie  was 
to  come  !  What  prophecies  infilled,  that  we 
might  rationally  believe  !  What  difplays  of  the 
Godhead,  in  that  heavenly  Man,  Chrilt  Jefus  ! 
Jn  him  dwelt  y  of  a  truth,  the  fulnefs  of  the  God¬ 
head  bodily — You  fee  the  power  of  God  in  his  mi* 
racles  ;  the  goodnefs  of  God  in  his  character  ; 
the  jultice  and  mercy  of  Godin  his  death  ;  the 
truth,  and  faitlifulnefs,  and  glory  of  God  in  his 
refurredlion,  in  the  coming  of  Lis  Spirit,  and 
the  preaching  of  his  ever  Jailing  gofpeh  O,  my 
friend,  we  may  believe  ratio  natty  :  we  may,  with 
calm  attention,  view  the  emptinefs  of  all  other 
religions,  and  the  fulnefs  of  aflurance  that  ours 
affords,— And  lhall  we  not  believe  affectionately 
alfo  \  Let  us  ftir  up  ourfelves  to  love  this  Jefus, 
who  hath  given  himfelf  to  us  with  all  his  blood, 
all  his  grace,  and  all  his  glory.  Come,  give  him 
your  whole  foul ,  my  dear  friend,  ana  take  him 
with  alibis  pardons,  all  his  love,  all  his  ilrength. 
If  he  wants  you  to  embrace  him  in  Ills  faint, bloody 
iweat,  or  in  his  racking  tortures  on  the  crols, 
draw  not  back — love  him — love  him,  and  let  not 
the  grave  frighten  you  :  it  is  good  to  drop  our 
clay  in  his  quiet  fepulchre,  and  to  follow  him  on 
the  wings  of  faith  and  love,  without  a  clog  of 
fickly  flefh,  to  heaven.  He  died  for  us ,  and  rofe 
again ,  that ,  whether  we  live  or  diey  we  might  b- 
tog ether  with  him  :  to  us  to  live  is  Chrifi ,  and  t* 
die  gain.  He  hath  blotted  out « 


LETTERS. 


x6x 

I  am  happily  interrupted  by  your  kind  letter. 
Blefled  be  God  for  the  profpech  of  recovery  you 
mention  !  All  is  well  that  Jefus  does  :  lick  or 
well,  living  or  dying,  we  will  be  Jefus’s. 

With  regard  to  your  complaint  of  flothfulnefs, 
your  body  cannot  bear  the  ftrong  exertions 
©f  wreftling  faith  ;  therefore,  you  are  called, 
I  apprehend,  with  a  calm  con  fen  t,  to  accept  of 
the  gofpel  tidings,  and,  with  the  quietnefs  of  a 
child  at  the  brealt,  to  fuck  the  milk  of  divine 
confolation.  Inward,  loving,  believing  recollec¬ 
tion  and  refignation  is  the  path,  into  which  our 
dear  heavenly  Friend  wants  now  to  lead  you. 
Be  faithful,  be  bold  to  follow  where  he  leads  : 
make  no  words — no  unbelieving  words— -and 
all  will  be  well.  Farewell  in  body  and  in  fouk 

I.  F. 


Made  ley,  July  22th  f  17  66, 

Mils  Hatton. 

My  dear  Friend, 

I  Hear  ft  ill  a  very  indifferent  ac¬ 
count  of  your  health.  1  hand  in 
doubt  as  to  your  bodily  life  ;  but  it  is  in  the  hand 
of  Jefus,  and  Jefus  is  wife,  Jefus  is  good,  Jefus  is 
almighty  :  he  will,  therefore,  difpofe  of  you  for 
the  beh.  While  you  fee  the  feales  hovering,  and 
it  maybe  tnatof  life  flowly  defcendlng  towards  a 
quiet  grave,  calmly  look  at  Jefus  ;  and  when  the 
feeolenefs  of  you  ipirits  prevents  you  from  crying 
out,  in  extatic  love,  My  Lord  and  wy  Cod  J  let 
your  devoted,  refigned,  patient  heart  hill  whifper. 
Thy  will  be  done  !  *  ' 

Your  laft  letter  raifed  my  hopes  of  your  recove¬ 
ry  ;  Mr.  Perry,  who  faw  you  fmee, damps  them  a- 
gam:  bu  t  ^whether  we  liveywe  live  totheLord^or  to  he- 
thsr  we  die  we  die  to  the  Lord.  Not  for  the  works 
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of  right eoufuefs  that  we  have  clone,  but  according 
to  his  mercy  he  faveth  us  :  Glory  be  to  God  for 
liis  un fpeak able  gift  S  Jelus  remembers  you  in  his 
all-prevailing  intercefiion — and,  I  might  add,  I 
do  in  my  prayers,  if  the  weight  of  a  dancing 
mote  deferved  to  be  mentioned,  after  that  of  au 
immenfe  mountain.  I  am,  with  Chriftian  refpedts 
to  our  kind,  loving  friends  at  Wem,  your  poor 
Madeley  friend,  I.  F. 

Madeley ,  ‘ July  3 othy  1  766, 

Mifs  Hatton. 

My  dear  Friend, 

SO  you  are  likely  to  be  at  reft 
firft  !  Well,  the  Lord’s  will 
be  clone  !  I  fhould  be  glad  to  have  you  ftay  to 
help  us  to  the  kingdom  of  God  ;  but  if  God  wants 
to  take  you  there,  and  lioufe  you  before  a  florin, 
I  fhall  only  cry — i(  One  of  the  chariots  of  Ifi  ael, 
and  the  horfemen  thereof/’- — and  try  to  make  the 
beft  of  my  way  after  you. 

A  calm  receiving  of  the  gofpel  tidings,  upon 
a  convidlion  of  your  loft  eftate,  with  fuitable 
tempers,  is  a  fign  that  you  are  in  a  fafe  ftate  ;  but 
1  wai4t  you  altogether  in  a  comfortable  one.  Your 
bufinefs,  I  apprehend,  is  not  to  turn  the  dung¬ 
hill  of  nature,  but  to  fuck  the  gofpel  milk  : 
Dwell  much,  if  not  altogether,  upon  free  juftiii- 
cation,  through  the  redemption  that  is  in  Chrilf  Je- 
fus.  View  the  lufliciency,fulnefs,fuitablenels>free- 
nefs  of  his  atonement  and  '  righteoufhefs  ;  and 
'hide  yourfelf  without  delay  under  both.^  Look 
at  death  only  as  a  door  to  let  you  out  of  mani¬ 
fold  infirmities  and  pains,  into  the  arms  of 
|efus,  your  heavenly  Bridegroom.  Stir  up 
faith,  hope,  and  love  ;  that  is  trimming  your 
lamp.  Since’ la  ft  Monday,  1  find  the  burden  of 
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your  foul  upon  mine  in  a  very  particular  man¬ 
ner,  and  I  hope  that  1  fhall  not  ceale  to  pray 
for  you,  that  you  may  go  not  only  calmly,  but 
joyfully ,  the  way  of  all  ilefli.  I  have  got  fome 
praying  fouls  to  lhare  with  me  in  that  profitable 
work,  and  1  hope  you  will  meet  our  fpirits  at  the 
throne  of  grace  as  we  do  yours. 

Let  me  have  the  comfort  of  thinking,  that  you 
are  with  your  Phyfician,  Idufband,  and  all  ;  who 
will  order  all  things  for  the  heft.  Pray  hard, 
believe  harder,  and  love  hardefl.  Let  the  cry  of 
your  foul  be,  “  None  but  Jefus  living,  none  hut 
jefus  dying/ ’  Let  Chrift  be  your  life,  and  then 
death,  whether  it  comes  fooner  or  later,  will  be 
your  gain. 

Mr.  Glazebrook  waits  for  thefe  lines,  and  I 
conclude  by  again  entreating  you  to  believe.  On¬ 
ly  believe ,  laid  Jefus  to  the  Ruler, — and  faith  will 
work  by  love,  and  love  by  a  defers  to  depart  and 
robe  with  Chrift.  God  the  Father,  Son,  and  Ho¬ 
ly  Ghoft,  blefs,  uphold,  and  comfort  you!  Fare¬ 
well,  and  forget  not  to  pray  for  your  helplefs 
friend,  L  F. 

Mils— _ _ . 

My  very  dear  Friend, 

THE  Providence  of  our  good 
God  brought  me  fafe  here 
laft  Thurfday,  loaded  with  a  fenfe  of  your  ex- 
ceftive  kindnefs,  and  my  exceffive  unw*onhinefs 
of  it.  Your  Araunah-like  fpirit  lhames  and 
dift  redes  me  :  I  am  not  quite  fa tisfied  about  your 
evafions  with  refpecft  to  the  bill  ;  and  tho*  I  grant 
it  more  blefled  to  give  than  to  receive,  I  think 
you  fhould  not  be  fo  felfifh  as  to  engrofs  all 
that  bleftednefs  to  yourfelf.  Neverthelefs,  I 
drop  my  upbraidings  not  to  lofe  that  time  in 
them  which  1  ihould  fave  to  thank  you,  and  to 
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praife  Jefus.  I  thank  you,  then,  for  all  your 
favours,  but,  above  all,  for  your  fecret  prayers 
for  a  poor,  unworthy,  unprofitable  wretch,  who 
defer ves  neither  the  name  of  a  Minifler,  nor  of 
a  Chriflian.  If  you  are  fo  kind  as  to  continue 
them,  (which  I  earneftly  beg  you  will)  I  be- 
feech  you  pray,  that  I  may  have  power  to  tarry 
at  the  footflool  of  divine  mercy  for  a  day  of 
Pentecoft,  till  I  am  endued  with  power  from  on 
high  for  the  work  of  the  miniflry,  and  the 
bleilings  of  Chriftianity. 

I  know  not  whether  I  am  wrong  in  this  re- 
fpecl:,  but  I  expedt  a  power  from  on  high  to 
make  me  what  1  am  not — an  inflrument  to  fhew 
forth  the  praifes  of  the  Redeemer,  and  to  do 
fome  good  to  the  fouls  of  my  fellow  creatures. 
Until  this  power  comes,  it  appears  to  me  that  I 
fpend  my  paltry  ftrength  in  vain,  and  that  I 
might  as  well  fit  Rill.  But  1  know  I  muft  keep 
rowing,  tho’  the  wind  be  contrary,  till  Jefus 
comes  walking  upon  the  waters,  tho*  it  were  in 
the  laft  watch  of  the  night. 

You  fee  that  while  you  praife  on  the  top  of 
the  mountain,  I  hang  my  untuned  harp  on  the 
mournful  willow  at  the  bottom  :  but  Jefus  was 
in  Gethfemane  as  well  as  on  Tabor,  and  while 
he  blefles  you,  he  fympatliizes  with  me.  But 
this  is  fpeaking  too  much  about  felf ;  good  and 
bad  felf  muft  be  equally  denied,  and  He,  that  is 
the  fulnefs  of  Him  who  fills  all  in  all,  mult  fill 
my  thoughts,  my  defires,  my  letters,  and  my  all. 
Come  then,  Lord,  come  and  drop  into  our  fouls 
as  the  dew  into  Gideon’s  fleece  ,  drop  thy  bl ef¬ 
fing  on  thefe  lines,  and  may  thy  fweet  name, 
Jesus,  Emmanuel,  God  with  us,  be  as  oint¬ 
ment  and  rich  perfumes  poured  upon  my  dear 
Sifter’s  foul  !  Spread  thy  wings  of  love  over  her  ; 
reward  her  an  hundred  fold  in  temporal  and 
fpiritual  bleflings,  for  the  temporal  and  fpiritual 
mercies  ihe  hath  bellowed  upon  me  as  thy  fer- 
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v&nt  i  and  vouchfafe  to  make  and  keep  me 
fuch  ! 

1  want  you  to  write  to  me  what  you  think  of 
the  life  of  faith,  and  whether  you  breathe  it  with¬ 
out  interruption  ;  whether  you  never  leave  that, 
rich  palace — Chriii,  to  return  to  that  dungeon, 
ielf  ;  wliat  your  feelings  are  when  faith  is  at 
its  lowejl  ebb,  and  when  it  a  his  in  of  powerfully  P 
1  fhould  be  glad  alfo  if  you  w  ould  anfwer  thefe 
queftions — What  views  have  you  of  another 
world  ?  What  fenfe  have  you  of  the  n  earn  e  is 
of  Chrift  .?  What  degree  of  fell  ov/ fir  ip  with  the 
fouls  neared  your  heart  ?  What  particular  in¬ 
timations  of  the  will  of  God  in  intricate  af¬ 
fairs,  and  material  heps  ?  And  whether  you 
can  reconcile  the  life  of  j ait h  with  one  wrong 
temper  in  the  heart  ?  / 

If  you  are  fo  good  as  to  anfwer  thefe  queflions 
at  large,  you  will  oblige  me  more,  than  if  you 
were  to  fend  me  200  waiftcoats  and  as  many 
pair  of  dockings. — Jefus  is  life,  love,  power ^ 
truth,  and  righte^ufnefs.  Jefus  is  ours  ;  yea, 
he  is  over  all,  through  all,  and  in  us  all.  May 
we  fo  fathom  his  myltery,  and  fo  evidence  the 
reality  of  it,  that  many  may  fee,  and  fear,  and 
turn  to  the  Lord  !  My  kind  love  and  thanks 
wait  upon  your  Sibers  &e.  Farewell  in  Jefus, 
Fray  for  your  obliged,  unworthy  fervant,  1.  F. 

Madelcy ,  Sept .  1766, 

Mifs  Hatton. 

My  very  dear  Friend, 

GOD  wonderfully  fupports  your 
tottering  clay,  that  he  may 
dll  up  what  is  lacking  in  your  faith.  Concur 
with  the  merciful  dedgn  :  arife  in  fpirit,  {hake 
oJff  the  dud  of  earthly  thoughts,  put  on  your 


TUMfc  m  ii  dn>T,Tr 


166 


FAMILIAR 


.  -'M'  l 

•  j  * 

W-i 
■  Ii  l 


glorious  apparel — put  on,  every  moment,  the 
^ord  jefus  Chrift.  Dare  to  believe— on  (Thrift 
*dy  no.  i  i  wreftle  with  (Thrift  in  mighty,  or  even 
m  Feeble,  prayer.  He  breaks  not  the  bruifed 
reed  ,  let  the  reed  be  grafted,  by  Ample  faith  in 
uie  tree  vine,— in  the  tree  of  life,  and  it  will 
bnng  forth  glorious  fruit ;  not  only  refignation, 
i  ut  power  to  welcome  the  King,  dii armed  of  Hi 
er^ois,  and  turned  into  a  meflenger  of  joy,  and 
?  Suide>  under  Chrill:,  to  heavenly  happinefs. 
ret  not  one  feeble  breath  pafs,  without  carry- 
ing  an  aft  or  fleftre,  or  of  faith  towards  Chrift, 
your  fell  to  lay  hold  on  God,  and  when 
vou  mid  mi  absolute  want  of  power ,  be  you  the 
moi  e  carer al  to  lie  at  the  feet  of  Him,  who 
hath  all  power  given  him  in  earth  and  heaven 
for  you.  Farewell,  my  dear  friend,  that  is,  be 
found  111  Chrift  ;  for  there  only  can  we  fare  well, 
whether  we  live  or  die.  1.  F. 


Made  ley,  Jan .  9  th,  1 76  7, 


Mifs  Hatton. 

My  dear  Friend, 


THE  alteration  for  the  worfe  I 
difeovered  in  your  health,  the 
laft  time  I  had  the  pleafure  of  feeing  you,  makes 
me  fit  down  to  take  a  furvey  with  you  of  our 
approaching  diftolution.  The  dream  of  life  will 
ibon  be  over  ;  the  morning  of  eternity  will  foon 
fucceed.  Away  then  with  all  the  fhadows  of 
time.  Away  from  them  to  the  Eternal  Subftance 
— to  Jefus y  the  firfl  ajid  the  lafly  by  whomy  and  for 
whom,  all  things  confijl. 

We  Hand  on  the  fhore  of  a  boundlefs  ocean  : 
death,  like  a  lion,  comes  to  break  our  bones  ;  Jet 
us  quietly  (trip  ourfelves  of  our  mortal  robes,  that 
he  may  do  with  us  as  the  Lord  fhall  permit.  I« 
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tire  mean  while,  let  ns  hep  into  the  ark  ;  Chrift 
is  the  ark.  My  clear  friend,  believe  in  Jefus  : 
believe  that  your  fins,  red  as  crimfon,  are  made 
white  as  know,  by  the  Superior  tindture  of  his 
blood.  Believe  yourfelf  into  C'lirift.  By  firnple 
faith,  believe  that  he  is  your  everlafting  Head  ; 
Jior  can  you  believe  a  lie,  for  God  hath  given 
that  dear  Saviour  to  the  wortt  of  hnners,  to  be 
received  by  a  lively  faith  ;  and  hath  declared, 
that  it  iliall  be  clone  unto  us,  according  to  our  faith. 
If  you  limply  take  Jefus  to  be  your  head,  by  the 
myitery  of  faith,  you  will  be  united  to  the  re- 
furrection  and  the  life.  The  bitternefs  of  death 
is  pall,  my  dear  friend.  Only  look  to  Jefus  : 
lie  died  for  you— died  in  your  place — died  under 
the  frowns  of  Heaven,  that  we  might  die  under 
its  fmiles.  The  head  was  ftruck  off,  that  the 
members  might  be  fpared.  Stand,  then,  in  him  5 
be  found  in  him  ;  plead  that  he  hath  wrought  a 
finfiil  righteoufhefs  for  you,  and  hath  more  than 
fufficiently  atoned  for  you,  by  his  cruel  bufferings 
and  ignominious  death.  Regard  neither  unbe¬ 
lief  nor  doubt  ;  fear  neither  fin  nor  heli  ;  chufe 
neither  life  nor  death  :  all  tbefe  are  fwallowed 
up  in  the  immenfity  of  Chrift,  and  triumphed 
over  in  his  crofs.  Believe  that  he  hath  made  an 
end  of  fin,  that  you  are  comely  in  him,  that  yon 
are  pardoned,  accepted,  and  beloved  of  God  in 
one  Mediator,  Jefus  Chrift.  Reafon  not  with  the 
law,  but  only  with  him  who  fays,  Come ,  and  let 
us  together  s  though  your  fins  be  as fear  let. 

they  /hall  be  as  white  as  /now.  Fight  the  good 
%lu  of  faith.  Hold  faft  your  confidence  in  the 
atoning,  faneftifying  blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God  • 
through  his  blood  the  Accufer  of  the  brethren  is 
calf  out.  Confer  no  more  with  flefh  and  blood. 
Hunger  and  thirft  after  righteoufnefs  ;  eat  the 
ilemand  drink  the  blood  of  the  Redeemer  ;  and 
live  m  Chrift,  that  you  may  die  in  him.  Up,  and 
be  doing  the  work  of  God.  Believe  in  him. 


Ill 
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whom  he  hath  Tent  :  hits  the  Son  left  lie  be  an- 
lry  *  gi'afp  him,  as  one,  who  hath  fallen  into 
deep  waters,  grafps  the  branch  that  hangs  over 


O  flumber  no  more  !  Go  meet  the  Bride¬ 
groom.  Behold,  he  cometh  !  Trim  your  lamp  ; 
hold  up  the  veifel  of  your  heart  to  the  dream¬ 
ing  wounds  of  Jefus,  and  it  fhall  be  filled  with 
the  oil  of  peace  and  gladnefs.  Quit  yourfelf 
like  a  foldier  of  Jefus.  Look  back  to  the  world, 
the  things,  and  friends,  about  you  no  more,  I 
entreat  yon,  as  a  companion  in  tribulation,  1  charge 
you ,  as  a  minider,  go,  at  every  breath  you  draw, 
according  to  the  grace  and  power  given  you,  to 
the  Phylician,  who  gives  no  body  over— that 
fays,  Him  that  cometh  unto  me ,  I  will  in  no  wife  cafl 
cut  ;  and  he  that  believeth  in  me,  thoi  he  were  dead ? 
yet  Jball  he  live. 

E'er  long  there  will  be  time  no  more.  O  my 
friend!  dir  up  yourfelf  to  lay  hold  on  him  by 
faith  and  prayer  ;  and  let  not  thofe  few  fands, 
that  remain  in  your  glafs,  flow  without  the 
blood  of  Jefus.  They  are  too  precious  to  be 
offered  up  to  flothful  flefh,  which  is  going  to 
turn  out  its  immortal  inhabitant.  Gladly  refign 
your  dud  to  the  dud  whence  it  was  taken,  and 
your  fpirit  to  Him  who  gave  and  redeemed  it. 
Look  to  him,  in  fjpite  of  flefh  and  blood,  of 
Satan  and  unbelief ;  and  joyfully  ling  the  be¬ 
liever’s  fong,  0  death  where  is  thy  fling  P  0  grave , 
where  is  thy  viSlory  P  Thanks  be  to  God ,  who  giveth 
us  the  viClory ,  through  our  Lord  Jefus  Chrift  l  Let 
your  furviving  friends  rejoice  over  you,  as  one 
faithful  unto  death— as  one  triumphing  in  death 
itfelf. 

1  am  juft  informed  of  dear  Mifs  Fragena’s 
death.  She  caught  a  fever  in  vifiting  the  poor, 
lick  of  that  diflemper,  and  living  a  week  to  dand 
apd  rejoice  in  dying  pains.  As  fhe  lived  ihc 
died,— a  burning  and  a  finning  light,  ffet* 
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long  you  will  meet  her  in  Abraham’s  bofom, 
whence  flie  beckons  you  to  follow  her  as  fhe 
followed  Chrift.  Be  of  good  cheer,  be  not  a- 
fraid  :  the  fame  God,  who  helped,  her,  will 
carry  you  through.  Your  bufinefs  is  to  com¬ 
mend  yo urlel f  to  him— his,  to  keep  lafe  that 
which  you  commit  to  him  unto  that  day.  To 
his  faithfulnefs  and  love  I  commend  you  ;  and 
am,  My  dear  friend,  yours  in  him,  I.  F. 

Madeley ,  Jan .  30 th}  1767. 

Mrs.  Hatton. 

Dear  Madam, 

I 

I  Heard  laft  night  the  news  of 
Mifs  Hatton’s  death.  As  the 
flroke  had  long  threatened  you,  and  as  fhe  had, 
through  mercy,  long  ago  religned  herfelf  to  it ;  I 
hope  it  hath  not  found  you  without  the  fhielcl 
of  relignation,  patience,  and  confidence  in  God. 
A  fp  arrow,  you  know,  falls  not  to  the  ground 
without  his  permifiion,  much  lefs  can  a  member 
of  his  Son  fall  into  the  grave  without  his  di¬ 
rection.  Surely  his  wii'dom  is  infallible  :  he 
hath  chofen  the  better  part  both  for  you  and 
your  daughter  ;  lie  hath  choien  to  take  her  out 
of  her  mifery,  to  tranfiate  her  to  the  place  w  here 
the  weary  are  at  re  It,  and  to  give  you,  by  re¬ 
moving  her,  an  opportunity  of  caring  for  your 
foul,  as  you  cared  for  her  body. 

Now,  what  have  you  to  do,  Madam,  but  to 
put  your  hand  upon  your  mouth,  and  fay.  It  is 
the  Lord  ;  he  gave  and,  he  hath  taken  away  ;  blejjed 
he  his  holy  name  !  If  you  forrow,  let  it  be  in  hope 
of  meeting  her  foon,  all  glorious  within  and 
without,  whom  you  lately  faw  fuch  a  fpecfiacle 
of  mortality.  David  obferved,  in  the  lefibn  for 
this  morning,  that  the  love  of  Jonathan  had  been 
better  to  him  than  the  love  of  women.  O  dwell 

P 
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much  upon  the  confideration  of  the  love  of 
Jefus_,  and  you  will  find  that  it  far  furpafles  that 
of  the  molt  dutiful  children  :  and  comfort  your- 
ieli  by  the  believing  thought,  that  fefus  lives, 
lives  for  you,  and  that  your  daughter  lives  in 
him  ;  where  you  will  icon  have  the  joy  to  meet 
her  as  an  incarnate  angel. 

I  arn,  with  prayers  for  you  and  Mifs  Fanny, 
to  whom  I  willi  much  confolation  in  her  elder, 
never  dying  brother,  Dear  Madam,  your  un» 
worthy,  obliged  fervant,  in  Chrill,  I.  F. 

Made  ley,  Feb .  17  67. 

James  Ireland,  Efq. 

My  very  dear  Friend, 

HTMIE  Lord  will  ipare your  daugh*- 
-I-  ter  as  long  as  f he  can  get  good, 
and  do  you  and  others  good  by  the  fight  of  her 
1  offerings  :  when  that  cup  is  drunk  up,  flie  will 
be  willing  to  go,  and  you  to  let  her  go.  Re¬ 
member  flie  is  the  Lord’s  much  more  than 
yours  ;  and  that  what  we  call  dying  is  only 
breaking  the  fhell  of  a  troublefome  body,  that 
Chriffc  may  fully  come  at  the  kernel  of  the  foul, 
which  he  has  bought. 

Poor  Mifs  Hatton  died  laR  Sunday  fortnight, 
full  of  ferenity,  faith,  and  love.  The  four  laft 
hours  of  her  life  were  better  than  all  her  fick- 
nefs.  When  the  pangs  of  death  were  upon  her, 
the  comforts  of  the  Almighty  bore  her  tri¬ 
umphantly  through,  and  feme  of  her  lafl  words 
were — “  Grieve  not  at  my  happinefs — this 
“  world  is  no  more  to  me  than  a  bit  of  burnt 
c‘  paper— Grace  !  Grace  !  A  (inner  faved  !  I 
u  wifli  1  could  tell  you  half  of  what  1  feel  and 
“  fee — 'I  am  going  to  keep  an  ever lading  fafc- 
a  bath— O  Death  where  is  thy  fling  ?  Q  grave, 
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f*  where  is  thy  vicftorv  ?  Thanks  be  to  God, 
if  who  giveth  ine  the  victory ,  through  my  Lord 
<e  Jelhs  Chrift  !”  It  is  very  remarkable,  that 
fhe  had  hardly  any  joy  in  her  illnefs  :  but  God 
made  her  ample  amends  in  her  extremity.  He 
kept  the  ftrongeft  cordial  for  the  time  of  need  : 
he  does  all  things  well  :  blelled,  for  ever  blcil- 
ed,  be  his  holy  name  l 

Worcelterfhire  alfo  lately  loft  a  wife  virgin 
of  a  truth,  dear  Mifs  Fragena,  Mr.  Biddulph’s 
fifter.  The  morning  before  fhe  expired,  fhe 
faid,  “  I  have  had  a  ftronger  conflict  laft  night, 

than  1  ever  had  in  all  my  life  ;  it  was  fharp 
u  and  terrible  j  but  jelhs  hath  overcome,  and 
4<  he  will  alfo  overcome  for  you  and  me  :  be  of 
u  good  courage,  believe,  hope,  love,  and  obey.’* 

1  wifh  you  had  often  fuoh  meetings  as  that 
you  mention  ;  every  one  fliould  have  as  many 
thru (ts  at  that  crooked  ferpent,  that  holy  Devi], 
Bigotry,  as  lie  can.  If  I  can  leave  my  pari/h,  1 
believe  it  will  be  to  accompany  Lady  Hunting¬ 
don  to  the  Gofnen  of  our  land,— -Yorkflftre,  to 
learn  the  love  of  Chrift  at  the  feet  of  my  fere* 
thren  and  fathers  there.  1  am  obliged  to  you 
ior  the  prcfent  you  mention  :  1  have  taken  a- 
g?dn  to  the  drink  of  my  country  water,  which 
agrees  well  with  me,  and  1  (hall  not' want  it  for 
myfelf :  if  It  3s  not  font,  diminifh  or  ftop  it  ac¬ 
cording  to  thk  notice.  Farewell  in  the  Lord 
fefus,  I.  F. 


? ladeley ,  February ,  1767, 
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HOPE  my  friend  Ireland  will 
not  grudge  me  the  room  1  take 
113  his  ^letter,  to  thank  you  for  your  laft.  It  is 
travelling  about,  Peeking  its  fortune,  as  well  as 
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tue  firft  :  who  know’8  hut  before  it  comes  home, 
it  will,  like  a  baited  hook,  bring;  a  fifh  along  with 
it.  1  hope  you  go  on  and  profper,  and  do  vali¬ 
antly.  1  am  glad  to  fee  the  Lord  leads  you  in  the 
exalted  way  of  exulting  faith,  triumphant  hope, 
and  rapturous  love  :  mount  higher  and  higher  ; 
there  is  no  fear  of  your  lohng  yourfeif,  except  it 
be  in  the  boundlefs  tracks  of  divine  mercy,  and 
on  the  eternal  hills  of  redeeming  love  ;  and  to  be 
loll  there  is  to  be  happily  found.  1  rejoice  that 
you  do  not  lofe  light  or  the  depth  of  human  mife- 
ry,  and  depravity  out  of  jefus.  With  this  ballad, 
the  ftrougeft  blads  of  fpiritual rapture  will  never 
overfet  you.  1  alfo  thank  God,  that  your  faith 
works  by  love,  and  that  you  love  not  in  pen  and 
word  only,  but  in  deed  and  in  truth  :  fee  that  you 
abound  herein  more  and  more.  As  i  trull:  you 
love  to  do  well  to  your  neighbours  bodies ,  fee  that 
)~9U  uf<?  well  that  of  a  neighbour  of  mine,  whofe 
name  is  Brain,  and,  put  her  in  remembrance  to 
pray  for  her  affectionate  brother  and  unworthy 
fervant,  I.  F. 


Made  ley,  March  30//:,  1 767, 


James  Ireland,  Efq. 

My  very  dear  Friend, 

/"ESTERDAY  1  received  your 
kind  letter,  and  your  kind  pre- 
fent  about  a  month  ago  :  it  came  fate,  and  is  a 
large  ftock  for  the  poor  and  me.  The  Lord  re¬ 
turn  it  you  in  living  water  ;  may  it  flow  like  a 
never  failing  dream  through  your  foul,  and  thofe 
of  all  who  are  near  and  dear  to  you  ;  that  is,  not 
only  thofe  who  belong  to  your  own  lioufliold,  but 
alfo  to  the  lioufliold  of  faith.  What  a  pleafure  to 
love  all,  and  to  be  a  well  wifher  to  all  !  1  am  glad 
you  keep  up  your  catholic  meeting  :  a  dozen  of 
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your  way  of  thinking  and  acting  would  break 
tli e  legs  of  that  thief,  bigotry,  who  reviles  tfie 
crucified  members  of  the  crucified  Jefus.  God, 
who  vouchfafed  to  meet  even  Balaam,  when 
went  to  curfe  Jfrael,  will  not  fail  to  blefs  yoii,, 
when  you  cro  to  blefs  the  fcattered  Ifrael  of  our 
Clirift. 

To  return  to  your  prefent  :  1  return  you  my 
fincere  thanks  for  it,  as  well  as  for  all  your  for¬ 
mer  favours,  and  for  your  kind  offers  of  new 
ones,  i  have  one  to  aik  now,  which  is,  that  you 
would  Ray  your  hand,  and  allow  me  to  confume 
and  wear  out  the  old  prefents,  without  over¬ 
charging  me  with  new  ones.  1  do  not  fay,  Ray 
your  heart  ;  no,  let  the  oil  of  prayer  Row  from 
the  cruife  of  your  foul  for  me  and  mine,  till  our 
poor  vefiels  are  filled  with  the  oil  of  love. 

What  you  fay  about  Mifis  Ireland’s  filling 
puts  me  in  mind  of  that  worfe  difeafe  of  my 
heart,  the  dropfy  of  felf.  God  gives  me  good 
phyfick  and  good  food,  but  inRead  of  digelting 
both  properly,  felf  retains  what  it  fhould  not.  i 
fill,  inReacl  of  remaining  empty  for  frefh  food  ; 
I  lofe  my  appetite,  I  fwell,  and  am  good  for  no¬ 
thing  but  another  operation  :  May  the  Lord  fo 
tap  us,  that  all  our  fwelliiig  may  go  .down,  and 
return  no  more  !  The  good  Samaritan,  who  is 
alfo  a  good  Phyfician,  wants  to  tap  you  fpiritual- 
3y  by  the  bodily  tapping  of  your  daughter.  To 
be  cut  in  the  fruit  of  our  body  is,  fometimes,  more 
painful  than  to  be  cut  in  our  own  body  :  may 
both  fhe  and  you  reap  the  fruit  of  the  fuccefsfui 
operation  whenever  it  takes  place!  lam,  with 
coraial  afFecfiion,  My  dear  Sir,  your  very  much 
obliged;  though  very  unworthy  fervant,  1.  F. 

P  2 
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Madeley ,  April  2']th>  3767, 


James  Ireland,  Efq. 

My  very  dear  Friend, 

I  HAVE  juft  received  your  letter, 
upon  my  arrival  from  Wales, 
with  dear  Lady  ^Huntingdon,  w  ho  is,  of  a  truth, 
a  tried  done,  built  upon  the  corner  Rone  ;  and 
fuch  as  you  have  feen  her,  fuch,  I  am  perfuaded, 
you  will  find  her  to  the  l a  ft — a  foul  devoted  to  Je- 
Jus,  living  by  faith,  going  to  Chrift  himfelf  by 
the  fcriptures,  inRead  of  reRingin  the  letter  of 
the  gofpel  promifes,  as  too  many  profefibrs  do. 

I  thank  you  for  your  cave  to  procure  not  only 
a  fupply  for  my  church,  but  fuch  an  agreeable, 
acceptable,  and  profitable  one  as  Mr.  Brown  :  I 
know  none  that  fhould  be  more  welcome  than  he. 
Tell  him,  with  a  thoufand  thanks  for  his  conde- 
Icenfion,  that  I  deliver  my  charge  over  to  him 
fully,  and  give  him  a  carte  blanche,  to  do  or  not 
to  do,  as  the  Lord  will  direift  him.  I  have  fettled 
it,  that  I  fiiould  endeavour  to  overtake  my  Lady 
at  Keppax,in  Yorkfhire,  againR  the  Sunday  after 
Whitfuntide. 

I  have  juR  time  to  tell  you,  with  regard  to  the 
BriRol  journey,  that  I  muR  come  firR  from  the 
.North,  before  1  dream  of  going  10  the  South. 
God  help  us  to  (leer  immoveably  to  the  grand 
point  of  our  falvation,  Jefus  the  crucified  :  to  him 
1  recommend  myfelf  and  you,  and  mv  noble 
gneRs.  Love  him,  praife  him,  ferve  him,  w  ho 
hath  loved  you,  bought  you,  and  died  fcr  you,  I 
remain  L  l\ 
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Mudcley ,  July  3c th}  1768. 

Tames  Ireland,  Efq. 

J  My  dear  Friend, 


UNCERTAIN  as  I  am,  whether 
your  daughter  is  yet  alive,  or 
whether  the  Lord  hath  called  her  from  this  vale 
of  darknefs  and  tears,  I  know  not  what  to  fay  to 
you  on  the  fubjecR,  but  this,  that  our  heavenly 
Father  appoints  all  things  for  the  bed.  If  her 
days  of  fuffering  are  prolonged,  it  is  to  honour 
her,  with  a  conformity  to  the  crucified  Jefus  ;  if 
they  are  fhortened,  fhe  will  have  drunk  all  her 
cup  of  affliction  ;  and,  I  flatter  myfelf,  that  fhe 
has  found,  at  the  bottom  of  it,  not  the  bitternefs 
and  the  gaul  of  her  fins,  but  the  honey  and  wine 
of  our  divine  Saviour’s  righteoufnefs,  and  the 
confolations  of  his  Spirit. 

1  had  lately  fome  views  of  death,  and  it  appear¬ 
ed  to  me  in  the  moft  brilliant  colours.  What 
is  it  to  die,  but  to  open  our  eyes  afrer  the 
cli {agreeable  dream  of  this  life,  after  the  black 
keep  in  which  we  are  buried  on  this  earth  ?  It 
is  to  break  the  prifon  of  corruptible  flefh  and 
blood,  into  which  fin  hath  call  us ;  to  draw 
alide  the  curtain,  to  call  of  the  material  veil, 
which  prevents  us  from  feeing  the  Supreme 
Beauty  and  Goodnefs  face  to  face,  it  is  to  quit 
our  polluted  and  tattered  raiment,  to  be  invefted 
with  robes  of  honour  and  glory  ;  and  to  behold 
the  Sun  of  righteoufnefs  in  brightnefs,  without 
an  interpofing  cloud.  O  my  dear  friend,  how 
lovely  is  death,  when  we  look  at  it  in  jefus 
Chrift  !  To  die  is  one  of  the  greateft  privileges 
of  the  Chrifiian. 

If  Mifs  Ireland  is  Rill  living,  tell  her  a  thou- 
fand  times,  that  jefus  is  the  refurretftion  and  the 
life  ;  that  he  hath  vanquifhed  and  difarined 
death  ;  that  he  hath  brought  life  and  immortalb 
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ty  to  light ;  and  that  all  things  are  ours,  whe- 
thev  life  or  death,  eternity  or  time.  Thefe  are 
thole  gi  eat  truths  upon  which  fhe  ought  to  riil:f 
ot  ruth  et  to  lepofe  her  foul  with  full  afturancen 
Every  thing  is  a  fliadow  and  a  lie,  in  companion 
of  the  reality  of  the  gofpel.  If  your  daughter 
be  dead,  believe  in  Jelus,  and  you  lhall  find3  her 
again  in  him,  who  fills  all  in  all,  who  incircles 
the  material  and  fpiritual  world  in  his  arms— 
in  the  immenfe  bofoni  of  his  Divinity. 

1  have  not  time  to  write  to  Mrs.  Ireland;  hut  1 
enti  eat  liei  to  Deep  her  promife,  and  to  inform 
ine  what  victories  fhe  has  gained  over  the  world, 
the  belli,  and  fin.  Surely  when  a  daughter  is  dead 
or  dying,  it  is  high  time  for  a  father  and  a  mother 
to  die  to  all  things  below,  and  afpire,  in  good  ear- 
nefi:,  to  that  eternal  life,  which  God  has  given  us 
in  Jelus  Chrift.  Adieu,  my  dear  friend.  Yours, 
L  F.  3 


Madeley ,  Oft,  i  &th}  i  768. 

James  Ireland,  Efq. 

My  very  dear  Friend, 

1 

I  Think  I  told  you  at  Trevecka, 
that  we  had  no  farmers  at 
Madeley  who  feared  God  and  loved  Jefhs.  This 
generation  among  us  are  buried  in  "the  furrows 
of  their  ploughs,  or  under  the  heaps  of  corn 
which  fill  their  granaries.  Now  that  1  am  on 
the  fpor,  1  do  not  fee  one  who  makes  it  neceliary 
forme  to  change  my  opinion  :*  Your  bailiff  can¬ 
not  come  from  this  Nazareth. 

If  the  lab:  efforts  of  the  phyficinns  fail  with 
relped:  to  Mils  Ireland,  it  will  at  real!  be  a  confb- 

*  * Thank  God  this  is  not  now  the  charafter  of  all 
the  farmers  of  Madeley,  Editor, 
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latlon  to  you,  to  know  that  they  have  been  tried. 
When  the  laft  reedlliall  berak  under  her  hand, 
that  will  be  the  great  fignal  to  her  to  embrace  the 
crofs  and  the  Crucified,' the  tree  of  life  and  the 
fruits  it  bears,  which  give  everlafting  health  ami 
vigour.  When  we  confider  things  with  an  evan¬ 
gelical  eye,  we  difcover  that  every  thing  dies. 
Things  vifible  are  all  tranfttory ;  but  inviiible  ones 
abide  forever.  If  Chrift  is  our  life  and  our  refur- 
reeftion,  it  is  of  little  importance  whether  we  die 
now,  or  thirty  years  hence  :  ana  if  we  die  without 
embracing  him,  by  dying  now,  we  ffiould  have 
abuled  his  mercies  thirty  years  lefs,  than  if  we 
had  lived  fo  many  years  longer.  Every  thing 
turns  out  well,  both  life  and  death,  our  own  and 
that  of  thofe  who  are  near  to  us. 

Prefent  my  refpeefts  to  your  fon,  and  tell  him, 
that  laft  week  1  buried  three  young  perfons  of  a 
malignant  fever,  who,  on  the  fecond  day  of  their 
illnefs,  were  deprived  of  their  fpeech  and  fenfes, 
and,  on  the  fifth,  of  their  lives.  Of  what  avail 
are  youth  aud  vigour  when  the  Lord  lifts  his 
finger  ?  And  fhall  we  fin  againft  the  eternal 
power,  the  infinite  love,  the  inexorable  juftice, 
and  the  immenfe  goodnefs  of  this  God,  who  gives 
us,  from  moment  to  moment,  the  breath  w  hich  is 
in  ournoftrils  ?  No — we  will  employ  the  precious 
gift  in  praifing  and  bleffing  this  good  God, 
w  ho  is  our  Father  in  Jefus  Chrift. 

1  hope  that  you  learn,  as  wrell  as  1,  and  better 
than  1,  to  know  Tefbs  in  the  Spirit.  1  have 
known  him  after  the  fiefh,  and  after  the  letter  ; 
1  ftrive  to  know  him  in  the  power  oi  his  Spirit. 
Under  the  divine  character  of  a  quicKening  Spi¬ 
rit  he  is  every  where.  All  that  live,  live  in  him, 
and  they  who  are  fpiritually  alive  have  a  double 
life.  The  Lord  give  us  this  fecond  life  more  a- 
bundantly  !  Yours,  I.  F. 


/ 
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Made  ley,  Dec.  $fh,  176ft 

land* 

Mj  dear  abided  Friend, 

T  ^ear  you  are  returned  from  tlie 
nf ,  ,4  3aft  journey  you  took  in  fearch 

to  d»nv 'h'  four  heavenly  Father  fees  he 
wh-n/.n  y^otbecznCe  he  hateth  you,  (for 

liealth  t nALrrC]  bv.eth,  hechafteneth)  but  becaufe 
0]  r  f  1  f,;e  miS!u  be  fatal  fnares  to  your  foul. 

Jijnp/j  "  ,lc  y°l!  could  not  eftape,  but  by  tedious 

alfo  whUi  aUu  e:U'ly  deatil-  who  knows 
her>  by  ail  -vou  have  buffered,  and 
er>  our  gracious  Lord  does  not  intend 

£*hV„y°U  1°  'hf.  and  to  the  world,  and 
„  -1  to  you  ?  Befides,  our  hearts  arefo  Ihipid 

°,Ur.  pbe^fibility  fo  great,  that  the  Father  of 

ftarn^ntS  f?C?  “  nece^W  to  put  feme  of  his 
lharpeit,  and  longed  thorns  into  our  flefli,  to 

d  ‘C  "s  g°  to  our  dear  jefus  for  the  balmy 
graces  of  his  Spirit.  J 

1  believe  fome  are  driven  out  of  all  the  re- 

°x  f/afOh  aud  indolent  nature,  only  by 

■\e  ”eareft  anc^  ^  approaches  of  that  faithful 
hi  in  liter  and  fervant  of  Chrift,— Death.  Of  this 

TV/ac1a  len?arkable  inftunce  no  later  than  lalt 
on,.  «y,  'when  God  took  to  himlelf  one  of  mv 
j/ooi  ami c tea  parifhioners,,  a  hoy  of  fifteen  years 
ot  aSG  who  was  turned  out  of  the  infirmary 
two  jeais  ago  as  incurable.  From  that  time  he 
grew  weaker  every  day  by  the  running  of  a 
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wound  ;  but  his  poor  foul  did  „VL 
^kic.ngth.  In  many  refpedts  one  would  have 
t  lought  his  afflictions  were  loft  upon  him.  He 
earned  to  reft  more  in  his  fufferings,  and  in  his 
patience  under  them,  than  in  the  Saviour’s  blood 
and  lighteoulhefs.  Being  worn  to  a  fkeleton  he 
-00k  to  his  death  bed  ;  where  I  found  him  the 
wcc;v  before  laft,  with  his  candle  burning  in  the 
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fockeL  and  no  oil  feemingly  in  the  vefTel.  I 
ip e nt  an  hour  in  fetting  before  him  the  greatnefs 
of  his  guilt  in  this  refpeCt,  that  he  had  been  fo 
long  under  the  rod  of  God,  and  had  mot  been 
wliipt  our  of  his  carelefs  unbelief  to  the  bofom  of 
Jefus  Chriit.  lie  fell  under  the  conviction,  con- 
felled  that  particular  guilt,  and  began  to  call  on 
the  Lord  with  all  the  earneiinefs  his  dying  frame 
would  allow.  This  was  on  the  Wednefday  j  and 
on  the  Wednefday  following,  the  God  who  deli¬ 
vers  thole  that  are  appointed  to  die,  fet  one  of 
his  feet  upon  the  rock,  and  the  next  Sunday  the 
other,  Ke  had  chiefly  ufed  that  fhoi  t  petition  of 
the  Lord’s  prayer,  Thy  kingdom  come ;  and  (pent 
Lislaf:  hours  in  telfifying,  as  his  flrength  would 
allow,  that  the  kingdom  was  come,  and  he  was 
going  to  the  King  ;  to  whom  he  invited  his  joy¬ 
ful,  mournful  mother,  to  make  the  belt  of  her 
way  after  him.  Five  or  fix  days  before  his  death, 
my  wicked,  unbelieving  heart  might  have  faid, 
To  what  purpofe  hath  God  affii&ed  fo  long  and 
fo  heavily  this  poor  worm  ?  But  the  Lord  ihew- 
£d,  that  he  had  been  all  that  while  driving  the 
ipear  of  coniideration  and  conviction,  till  at  lafl 
it  touched  him  in  a  fenfible  part,  and  made  him 
cry  to  the  Saviour  in  earned: .  And  who  ever 
called  upon  him  in  vain  .?  Not  one.  Not  even 
that  poor  indolent  collier  boy,  w  ho  for  two  years 
would  not  io  much  as  crofs  the  way  to  hear  me 
preach.  Yet  how  good  was  the  Lord  !  becaufe 
his  body  was  too  weak  to  bear  any  terrors  in  his 
mind,  he  fhewed  him  mercy  without.  The  mo* 
men::  I  heard  him  pray  and  law  him  feel  after  a 
Saviour,  my  fears  on  his  account  vani&ed  ;  and 
though  he  had  not  been  fufFered  to  teftifyfo 
clearly  of  God’s  kingdom,  yet  i  fhould  have  had 
a  joyful  hope  that  God  had  taken  him  home. 

Like  the  poor  youth  and  myfelf,  you  have  but 
one  enemy,  my  dear  friend — an  indolent,  unbe¬ 
lieving  heart ;  but  the  Lord  hath  driven  it  to  a 


corner,  to  make  you  cry  to  him,  who  hath  been 
waiting  at  the  door  all  thefe  years  of  trouble,  to 
bring  yon  pardon,  peace,  and  eternal  life,  in  the 
midlt  of  the  pangs  of  bodily  death.  Jefus  is  his 
name.  Salvation  and  love  are  his  nature.  He  is 
the  father  of  eternity — your  Father  of  courfe. 
All  the  love,  that  is  in  Mr.  Ireland’s  bread:,  is  no¬ 
thing  to  the  abyfs  of  love,  that  is  in  your  Crea¬ 
tor’s  heart.  A  mother  may  forget  her  fucking 
child  ;  but  I  will  not  forget  thee,  fays  he,  to  eve- 
ry  poor  diftreded  foul,  that  claims  his  help. 

O  fear  not,  my  friend,  to  fay,  I  will  arife  and 
go  to  this  Father,  though  I  have  linned  greatly 
againft  heaven,  and  in  his  light.  Lo,  he  rifes  ! 
and  runs  to  meet  and  embrace  you.  Fie  hath  al¬ 
ready  inet  you  in  the  virgin’s  womb ;  there  lie 
did  fo  cleave  to  your  flelh  and  fpirir,  that  he  af- 
lumed  $o/^,and  wears  them  as  a  pledge  of  love  to 
you.  Claim,  in  return,  claim,  as  you  can,  his 
blood  and  fpirit.  Both  are  now  the  property  of 
every  dying  linner,  that  is  not  above  receiving, 
by  faith,  the  unfpeakable  gift. 

Your  father  has  eroded  the  fea  for  you — Jefus 
has  done  more.  He  hath  eroded  the  abyfs,  that 
lies  between  heaven  and  earth,  between  the 
Creator  and  the  creature.  He  has  waded  through 
the  fea  of  his  tears,  blood  and  agonies,  not  to 
take  you  to  the  Fliylician  at  Montpelier,  but  to  be¬ 
come  your  Phylician  and  Saviour  himfelf — to  fup- 
port  you  under  all  your  bodily  tortures,  to  fanc- 
tify  all  your  extremities,  and  to  heal  your  foul  by 
his  multiplied  Itripes.  Your  father  has  fpared 
no  expence  to  reftore  you  to  health  :  but  jefus, 
who  wants  you  in  your  prime,  hath  fpared  no 
blood  in  his  veins,  to  walh  you  from  your  dns, 
write  your  pardon,  and  feal  your  title  to  glory. 

O  my  friend  delay  not  cheerfully  to  furrender 
yourfelf  to  this  good  Shephqrd.  He  will  gladly 
lay  you  on  the  arm  of  his  power,  torn  as  you 
are  with  the  bruiles  of  ftn  and  difeafe,  and  will 


letters. 


/ 


carry  yon  triumphantly  to  his  heavenly  flieep- 
fold.  Look  not  at  your  fins,  without  beholding 
his  blood  and  righteoufnefs.  Eye  not  death,  but 
to  behold,  through  that  black  door,  yourgracious 
Saviour,  faying,  Fear  not ,  0  thou  of  little  faith  ; 
wherefore  doji  thou  doubt  P  Confidei  not  eternity, 
but  as  the  palace  where  you  are  going  to  enter 
with  the  Bridegroom  of  iouls,  and  ieit  ii om  all 
your  fins  and  miferies.  View  not  the  condemn¬ 
ing  law  of  God,  but  as  made  honourable  oy  him, 
who  was  a  curfe  for  you,  and  bore  the  maledic¬ 
tion  of  the  law,  by  hanging,  bleeding,  and  dying 
on  the  curbed  tree  in  your  place.  If  you  think 
of  hell,  let  it  be  to  put  you  in  mind  to  believe, 
that  the  blood  of  God  incarnate  hath  quenched 
its  devouring  flames.  If  you  have  no  comfort, 
juiftruit  not  Jefus  on  that  account  ;  on  the  con¬ 
trary  take  advantage  from  it  to  give  greater  glo¬ 
ry  to  God,  by  believing  as  Abraham,  in  hope 
again fl  hope.  And  let  this  be  your  greateft  com¬ 
fort,  that  Jefus,  who  had  all  faith  and  patience, 
cried  out  for  you  in  his  dying  moments — My  Cody 
my  Cod ,  why  haft  thou  forfakeu  me  !  As  your 
ftrength  will  bear  exertion,  and  his  grace  appre¬ 
hended  will  allow,  furrender  yourfelf  conffantly 
to  him  as  the  purchafe  of  his  blood,  and  invite 
him  earneltly  to  you,  as  a  poor  worm  perifhing 
without  him.  In  this  fimple,  goipel  way,  wait 
the  Lord's  leifure,  and  he  will  comfort  your 
heart.  He  will  make  all  his  goodnefs  to  pals 
before  you  here,  or  take  you  hence  to  {hew  you, 
what  you  could  not  bear  in  flelh  and  blood,  the 
direth  beams  of  the  uncreated  beauty  of  your 
heavenly  Spoufe. 

I  hope  you  take  care  to  have  little  or  nothing 
elfe  mentioned  to  and  about  you,  but  his  praifes 
and  promifes.  Your  tongue  and  ears  are  going 
to  be  filent  in  the  grave — now,  or  never,  uie 
them  to  hear  and  fpeak  good  of  his  name.  Com¬ 
fort  your  weeping  friends  :  reprove  the  back- 
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encourage  feekers.  Water,  and  you 

fhr  no!  rfe-ad-  Deadl  llP°n  makes  /ou; 

tniough  Chiul,  a  mother  in  Ifiael.  A  rile  as 

Deborah.  Remember  the  praying:  belicvimr 

preaching,  though  dying  thief' :  a,’;d  be  not 

afraid  to  drop  a  word  for  him  who  openeth  a 

fountain  ot^  blood  for  you  in  his  dying  tortured 

wTl/r  SlWe-’  hVr’  clie>  at  his  fcet— and  you 
f  vi  l00n  ‘e  'v  C’  '’S’  al,fl  re5gn  in  his  bofom  for 

ZdPrZ,  ofL!tl.Vhe  COn<lm  °fD™b> 

y  ® 


Made  ley  9  March  26th ,  1769, 

James  Ireland,  Efq. 

Mj  dear  Er lend. 

Lord  is  defirous  of*  making 
c  7ou  a  true  difciple  of  his  dear 

~on>  the  Man  of  for  roves,  by  fending  you  afflicti¬ 
on  upon  affliction.  A  filter  and  a  wife,  who  ap¬ 
pear  to  h alien  to  the  grave,  in  which  you  have 
io  lately  laid  your  only  daughter,  places  you  in 
circumltances  of  uncommon  affliction.  But  in 
this  fee  the  finger  of  Him,  who  works  all  in  all, 
ana  who  commands  us  to  forfake  all  to  follow 
wm.  Believe  in  him  ;  believe  that  he  docs  all 
;  or  the  bell,  and  that  all  fhall  work  for  <rood  to 
ihofe  who  love  him,  and  you  fhall  fee  the  falva- 
tioii  of  God  ;  and,  with  your  temptations  and 
tiiais,  he  fhall  open  a  door  of  deliverance  for  you 
and  yours.  His  goodnefs  to  your  daughter  ouofflt 
to  encourage  your  faith  and  confidence  for  Mrs. 
Ireland.  Offer  her  upon  the  altar,  and  you  fhall 
lee,  that,  if  it  be  befl  for  her  and  you,  his  orate 
will  fufpend  the  blow,  which  threatens  yon. 

1  our  rich  p»  efent  of  meal  came  Lift  \a  eek,  and 
fhall  be  diftributed  to  the  pious  poor, agreeably  to 
your  orders,  as  a  proof  that  Jefus^  thel liberal  je- 
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fus,  the  bread  of  life,  is  indeed  rifen  and  lives  in 
liis  members,  who  mutually  aid  and  comfort  each 
other.  We  are  happy  to  receive  your  bounty, 
but  you  are  more  happy  in  bellowing  it  upon  us; 
witnefs  the  words  of  jefus— It  is  more  blejfed  io 
give,  than  to  receive.  Nevertkelefs,  receive  by 
faith  the  prefents  of  the  Lord,  the  gifts  of  his 
Spirit,  and  rejech  not  the  bread  which  coineth 
down  from  heaven,  becaufe  the  Lord  gives  it  yon 
with  fo  much  love.  Adieu.  1  he  God  of  peace 
be  with  you,  and  prepare  you  for  whatever  it 
fhall  pleale  him  to  appoint ! 

I  fhall  be  obliged  to  go  to  Switzerland  this  year 
or  the  next,  if  1  live, and  the  Lord  permits,  i  have 
theie  a  hi  other,  a  worthy  man,  who  threatens  to 
leave  his  wife  and  children  to  come  and  pay  me 
a  vifit,.  if  I  do  not  go  and  fee  him  myfelf.  *  It  is 
fome  time  fince  our  gracious  God  has  convinced 
him  of  fin,  and  I  have  by  me  fome  of  his  letters 
which  give  me  great  pleafure  :  this  circa m fiance 
nas  more  wait  with  me  than  the  fettlemeiit  of  my 
affairs.  Your  I„  F. 


Made  ley ,  May  1769, 


James  Ireland,  Efq. 

My  dear  Friend, 


T  Sympathize  with  you  with  all 
^  JL  my  heart,  and  1  pray  that  you 

may  patience  and  wiftlom  proportioned  to 

your  difficulties.  You  muff  take  up  your  crofs, 
iuhI  pray  in  fecret,  like  a  man  whole  earthly  * 
cillerns  are  broken  on  every  fide,  and  who  hath 
need  or  confolation  from  feeling  the  fountain  of 
nvmg  waters  fpringing  up  in  his  foul  unto  eternal 
nxe.  1  fi^ve  every  moment  need  to  follow  the 
advice  1  give  to  you  ;  but  my  carnal  mind  makes 
ltrong  reiiltance.  I  muff  enter  into  life  by  death  : 
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I  muft  be  crucified  on  the  cro/s  of  Chrift,  before 
1  can  live  by  the  power  of  his  refurredlion.  The 
Lord  give  us  grace  t.o  die  to  ourfelves  :  for  it  is 
not  enough  to  die  to  our  relatives,  Blefled  in¬ 
deed  is  that  union  with  Jelhs  Chrifl,  by  which  a 
believer  can  call  upon  that  rock  of  ages,  not  only 
his  burdens  but  kimfelf — the  heavieft  burden  of 
all,  O  Lord  give  us  power  to  believe  with  that 
faith,  which  works  by  the  prayer  of  confidence 
and  love  1  I  am  &c.  I.  F. 


r\laddey}  December  'Xoth}  1769, 


James  Ireland,  Efq. 

My  dear  Friend, 

LAST  night  I  received  your  o* 
bliging  letter,  and  am  ready 
to  accompany  you  to  Montpelier,  provided  you 
will  go  with  me  to  Nyon.  I  dial!  raife  about 
20  guineas,  and  with  that  fum,  a  gracious  Provi¬ 
dence,  and  your  purfe,  I  hope  we  (hall  want  for 
nothing  :  If  the  Lord  fends  me,  1  fnonld  want 
nothing,  though  I  had  nothing,  and  though  my 
fellow-traveller  w?as  no  richer  than  myfelf. 

I  hope  to  be  at  Briflol  foon  to  offer  you  my 
fervices  to  pack  up.  You  defired  to  have  a  Swifs 
fervant,  and  I  offer  myfelf  to  you  in  that  capaci¬ 
ty  ;  for  I  /hall  be  no  more  aihamed  of  ferving 
you,  as  far  as  1  am  capable  of  doing  it,  than  1 
am  of  wearing  your  livery. 

Tworeafons,  (to  fay  nothing  of  the  pleafure 
of  J  our  company)  engage  me  to  go  with  you  to 
Montpelier — a  defire  to  vifit  fome  poor  Hugonots 
in  the  South  of  France,  and  the  need  I  have  to 
recover  a  little  French,  before  I  go  to  converfe 
with  my  cotemporaries. 

The  Prieil  at  Madeley  is  going  to  open  his 
mafs- ho  life,  and  I  have  declared  war  on  that  ac- 
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count  lait  Sunday,  and  propofe  to  ft  rip  the 
Whore  of  Babylon  and  expofe  her  nakednefs  to¬ 
morrow.  All  the  Papifts  are  in  a  great  ferment, 
and  they  have  held  meetings  to  confult  on  the 
occafion.  One  of  their  bloody  bullies  came  to 
“  p  ck  up/’  as  he  faid,  “a.  quarrel  with  me/’  and 
what  would  have  been  the  confequence  had  not  l 
providentially  had  company  with  me-,  1  know  not. 
How  far  more  their  rage  may  be  kindled  to  mor¬ 
row  I  don’t  know  ;  but  I  queftion  whether  it 
will  be  right  for  me  to  leave  the  field  in  thefe  cir- 
cum  fiances.  1  forgot  to  mention,  that  two  of  my 
poor  ignorant  churchmen  are  going  to  join  the 
xnaf&houfe,  which  is  the  caufe  of  my  having  tak¬ 
en  up  arms  alfo.  Farewell.  It  ours,  l.t. 

Trevecka ,  January  30 th}  1770, 

James  Ireland,  Efq, 

My  dear  Friend, 

I  Know  net  what  to  think  of  our 
journey.  My  heart  frequently 
recoils  ;  I  have  loft  all  hopes  of  being  abl  tto 
preach  in  French,  and  I  think Tif  1  could  they 
would  not  permit  me.  I  become  more  ftupkl 
every  day  ;  my  memory  fails  me  in  a  furpri- 
fing  manner.  I  am  good  for  nothing,  but  to 
go  and  bury  myfelf  in  my  parifh.  I  have  thofe 
touches  of  mifanthropy  which  make  folitude  my 
element  :  judge,  then,  whether  I  am  fit  to  go 
into  the  world.  On  the  other  hand,  I  fear  that 
your  journey  is  undertaken  partly  from  com- 
plaifance  to  me,  and  in  confequence  of  the  en¬ 
gagement  we  made  to  go  together.  I  acquit 
you  of  your  promife,  and  if  your  bufinefs  does 
not  really  demand  your  prefence  in  France,  I 
beg  you  will  not  think  of  going  there  on  my 
account.  The  bare  idea  of  giving  you  trouble 
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would  make  thejourney  ten  times  more  difapreei 
able  to  me  than  the  feafon  of  the  year. 

The  day  after  1  wrote  to  you,  I  preached  the 
termons  again!!  popery,  which  I  had  promifed 
to  my  people  :  and  Mr.  S—t— r  called  out 
Several  times  in  the  church  yard,  as  the  people 
went  out  of  church,  that  ce  there  was  not  one 
word  of  truth  in  the  whole  of  my  difeourfe,  and 
mat  he  would  prove  it  and  told  me,  that 
he  would  produce  a  Gentleman,  who  fhould 
aniwer  my  fermon,  and  the  pamphlet  1  had  dif- 
tnbuted.  I  was,  therefore,  obliged  to  declare 
111  e  church,  that  I  fhould  not  quit  England, 
and  was  only  going  into  Wales  from  whence  I 
would  return  foon  to  reply  to  the  anfwer  of  Mr, 
b — r — r  and  the  Pried,  if  they  fhould  offer  any. 

I  am  thus  obliged  to  return  to  Madeley,  by  iny 
word  fo  publickly  pledged,  as  well  as  to  raile  a 
little  money  for  my  journey.  Were  it  not  for 
thefe  cii  cumfhuices,  1  believe  I  fhould  pay  you 
a  viiit  at  iiriftol,  notwithllanding  my  mifanthro- 

py* 

^  The  hamper,  which  you  mention,  and  for 
which  I  thank  you,  provided  it  be  the  lad,  arriv¬ 
ed  three  days  before  my  departure  ;  but  not 
knowing  what  it  was,  nor  for  whom  it  was  in¬ 
tended,  I  put  it  in  my  cellar  without  opening  ir. 

I  want  the  living  water  rather  than  cyder,  and 
righteou fuels  more  than  clothes.  I  fear,  how¬ 
ever,  led  my  unbelief  fhould  make  me  fet  afide 
the  fountain  whence  it  flows,  as  1  did  your  ham¬ 
per.  Be  that  as  it  may,  it  is  high  time  to  open 
the  treafures  of  divine  mercy,  and  to  feek  in 
the  heart  of  Jefus  for  the  fprings  of  love,  righf- 
epu  fuels,  and  life.  The  Lord  give  ns  grace  fo 
to  feek  that  we  may  find,  and  be  enabled  to  fay 
with  the  woman  in  the  gofpel,  1  have  found  the 
flees  oj  filver  which  1  had  toft. 

If  your  affairs  do  not  reaiy  call  you  to  France, 

1  will  wait  until  Providence  and  grace  fhaJJ 


L  E  T  T  E  R  S. 


open  a  '-way  for  me  to  the  mountains  of  Switzer¬ 
land,  if  I  am  ever  to  fee  them  again.  Adieu. 
Give  yourfelf  wholly  to  God.  A  divided  heart, 
like  a  divided  kingdom,  falls  naturally,  by  its  own 
gravity,  either  into  dark  Refs  or  into  fin.  My 
heart’s  delire  is,  that  the  love  of  Jelus  may  fill 
your  foul  and  that  of  your  unworthy,  and  great* 
!y  obliged  fervant,  I.  F. 


Mr. 


My  dear  friend, 


MY  delay  has,  I  hope,  driven 
you  to  the  Lord,  who  is  our 
Urim  and  Thummim,  whofe  anfwers  are  infalli¬ 
bly  true  and  juft.  Not  fo  thofe  of  "men  :  never- 
thelefs  the  Lord  generally  helps  us  by  each  other  ; 
may  he  therefore  help  you  by  thefe  lines. 

You  got  fafe  out  of  Egypt  with  gladnefs,  and 
mow  you  feem  entangled  in  the  wildernefs  ;  but 
it  may  be  needful  for  the  trial  of  your  faith 
patience,  felf-deniai  kc.  that  you  fhould  be 
)elt,  for  a  while,  to  feel  your  own  barreunefs. 
Therefore  hold  fad  what  you  have,  till  the  Lord 
comes  with  more  ;  equally  avoiding difeouraginp 
thoughts,  and  flight  indifference.  °  Retire  more 
inwardly,  and  quietly  lilten  to  what  the  Lord 
will  fay  concerning  you;  refilling  creature  com  « 
f  01  ts,  and  adting  by  faith  in  God  your  Creator, 

Chrilt  your  Redeemer,  and  the  Spirit  your  Com¬ 
forter. 

You  have  always  a  feeling,  which  properly 
attended  to,  would  make  you  Ihout,  1  <i?ny  /  am 
out  of  hell !  I  beg  that  this  wonderful  merev 
may  not  appear  cheap  to  you  :  if  it  does,  you 
have  got  up,  and  mud  come  down;  for  it  is 
proper  that  the  Lord  fhould  bring  down  your 
ipirit,  and  keep  you  upon  crumbs,  till  you  have 
learned  to  bp  thankful  for  them. 
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At  the  flrft  reading  your  letter,  thefe  things 
ft  ruck  me  :  (1.)  You  are  wanting  in  the  venture 
of  faith  :  yon  do  not  give  enough  to  that  kind 
of  implicit  confidence  in  Chriit,  which  fays,  / 
•wilt  truft  in  thee  though  thou  flay  me.  Now  this  is  a 
Jeifon  which  you  mult  learn.  Sink  or  fwim,  a 
believer  mu  ft  learn  to  caft  himfelf  headlong  into 
the  boundlefs  fea  of  divine  truth  and  love.  (2.) 
You  have  not  learned  to  hold  fail  what  you  have, 
and  to  be  thankful  for  it,  till  the  Lord  comes 
with  more  :  till  he  baptizes  you  with  the  Iloly 
Ghoft  and  with  lire.  (3.)  You  do  not  make  a 
proper  ufe  of  the  joy  of  hope,  which,  neverthe- 
lefs,  is  to  be  your  ftrength,  till  the  Lord  comes 
to  his  temple  to  make  his  abode  there.  Adieu, 
I.  F. 

Madeley,  Sep .  6th,  1772, 

Mr.  Henry  Brooke. 

Dear  Sir, 

IF  to  do  was  as  prefent  with 
me  as  to  wifh,  you  would  have 
been  half  ruined  in  the  Poftage  of  letters.  I 
cannot  tell  you  how  often  I  have  thought  of 
thanking  you  for  your  kind  letter.  My  contro- 
•verfy  made  me  put  it  off  fome  time,  and  when  I 
was  going  one  day  to  anlwer  you,  a  clergyman 
called  upon  me,  read  your  letter,  faid  you  were 
a  fenfible  author,  and  if  1  would  let  him  have  it, 
he  would  let  me  have  your  Fool  of  Quality ,  of 
which  I  had  never  heard.  1  forgot  to  take  your 
direction,  and  my  backwardnefs  to  writing  had 
a  very  good  excufe  to  indulge  itfelf.  However, 
it  ceafesnow  :  after  foine  months,  my  friend  has 
fent  me  back  your  unexpetfted,  but  welcome  fa¬ 
vour.  1  know  in  what  ftreet  you  live  ;  a  thou- 
fand  thanks  for  it  ;  and  a  thoufand  more  for  the 
amiable  character  of  your  Harry,  my  kind,  my 
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new  correspondent.  May  this  (licet  convey  them 
warm  from  my  heart  to  yours  ;  and  thence  n uj 

they  return  like  a  thou  land  drops  into  that  lm- 
ineiile  ocean  ofgoodnefs,  truth,  love,  and  aehg  it, 
whence  come  all  the  ftreams  which  _  S 
den  the  univerfe,  and  raviih  the  city  or 

C5  od 

°1  "thankfully  accept  the  pleafure,  profit,  and 
honour  of  your  conefpondence  :  but  I  mult  not 
deceive  you  :  I  have  not  yet  learned  the  blellect 
precept  of  our  Lord  in  refpedt  of  wi  lting  and 
receiving  letters.  1  fcill  find  it  more  bleued  to 
receive,  than  to  give  ;  and  till  1  liave 
•rot  out  of  that  felfilhnels,  never  depend  on  a 
letter  from  me  till  you  fee  it,  and  be  perfume, ed, 
neverthelefs,  that  one  from  you  will  always  be 

welcome.  , 

I  fee  by  your  works,  that  you  love  truth,  anot 

that  you  will  torce  your  way  though  all  the 
barriers  of  prejudice,  to  embrace  it  ill  its  meaneit 
drefs.  That  makes  me  love  you.  I  hope  to 
improve  by  your  example  and  your  3  e  lions. 
One  thing  I  want  truly  to  learn,  that  is,  that 
creatures  and  viftble  things  are  but  Jhadows,  and 
that  God  is  God,  Jehovah,  the  true  eternal  Jub¬ 
ilance.  To  live  practically  in  this  truth,  is  to 
Jive  in  the  fuburbs  of  heaven.  Really  to  believe 
that  in  God  we  live,  move  and  have  all  our  being, 
is  to  find  and  enjoy  the  root  of  our  exigence: 
it  is  to  hide  from  Ifelf  into  our  original  principle, 
from  the  carnal  into  the  fpiritual,  from  the  viiible 
into  theinvifible,  from  time  into  eternity.  Give 
me,  at  your  leiliire,  fome  directions,  how  to 
ceafe  from  bufying  myfelf  about  the  hulk  of 
things,  ahd  how  1  {hall  break  through  the  fhcil 
till!  come  to  the  kernel  of  reiiirredtion,  life  and 
power,  that  lies  hid  from  the  unbelievers  light. 
You  mention,  <s  A  hiort  fketch  of  your  path  al¬ 
ready  palled,  and  of  your  prefent  feelings  1 
belieVe  it  will  be  profitable  to  me  for  initruCium 
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it.  *  re^' 001  ’  llisre^ore)  i  fr-all  gladly  accept 

verfion  t0  M  WC  genera11^  call  cod’ 

the  feel  in  o-s  v«,f  th,onSht>  that  b)inc  of 

'  youdefcube,  depend  a  rood  de^l 

Pms  on  '‘ene!,*  of  the  nerves>  and  bodily  0r- 

h  ive'f  d’  aS  1  Hm  rather  ofa  Stoical  turn  1 

tha “  «*>“"& 

^°netd  f,;°!rheda11”^  ofL-ftL^es  g'lfei 

not  mntaken,  Providence  directs  me  to  you 
to  have  this  important  queftion  folved.  May 

not  Jomeperfons.  have  as  much  true  faith,  love 

'  fnoreS"f  1  /’  <J,0ther?’  wll°  al'e  ten  times 
,7  aid  died,  at  lead  for  a  feafon  ?  And  wha- 

ifthefe  W-°iUld  y°U  gKe  t0  a  Chriftian  Stoic," 
ble  %4W?--detS  .arf  IJOt  abfo?u;dy  incompati! 
our'n  Pt*'  1  TlvrTJpr  1Ue’  *  think,  to  weather 

°f  ihrp  eafur.e>  which  21ly  little  para, 
p  leta  have  railed  againd  me.  You  fee  Y  at 

once  confult  you  as  an  old  friend  and  fpiritiial 
oaluilt,  nor  know  1  how  to  tedify  better  to  you 
ownnrelhrvedlyl  begin  to  be',  my  very  dear 
2i lend,  jours  m  the  Lord.*  I.  F. 


Mr.  Vaughan. 


Made  ley ,  Feb..  \\th)  1773. 


My  very  clear  Friend, 

"Y’OUR  kind  letter  ]  received  in 
'  JL  the  beginning  of  the  week* 
ana  your  kind  prefent  at  the  end  of  it.  For 

*F{r  F/euher,  when  he  wrote  the  above ,  miflook 
Mr.  henry  Brooke,  junior,  jor  Mr.  Henry  Brooke, 
j  enter  ?  the  author  of  ike  Fool  f  Quality. 
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Wtb  I  heartily  thank  you  ;  neverthelefs  I 
could  wi/h  it  Mere  your  lalt  prefent,  fori  find 
it  more  blefied  to  give  than  to  receive,  and  in 
point  of  the  good  things  of  this  life,  my  body 
does  not  want  much,  and  1  can  do  with  what  is 
more  common,  and  cheaper  than  the  rarities 
you  ply  me  with.  1 

Your  bounty  upon  bounty  reminds  me  of  the 
repeated  mercies  of  our  God.  They  follow  one 
another  as  wave  does  wave  at  lea;  and  all  to 
waft  us  to  the  pleafmg  lliore  of  confidence  and 
gratitude,  where  we  can  not  only  call  anchor 
near,  but  calmly  {land  on  the  rock  of  acres,  and 
defy  the  rage  of  tempers  But  you  complain 
you  are  not  there:  billows  of  temptation  drive 
you  from  the  haven,  where  you  would  be,  and 

you  cry  out  Bill,  0  wretched  man!  who  Ihall  de¬ 
liver  me  ? 

Here  I  would  afk,  Are  you  willing,  really 
■willing  to  be  delivered  ?  Is  your  fin,  is  the  pre¬ 
valence  of  temptation,  a  burden  top  heavy  for 
you  to  bear J.  If  it  is,,  it  your  complaint  is  not  a 
kind  of  religious  compliment,  be  of  good  cheer, 
only  believe.  Look  up,  for  your  redemption 
uraws  near.  He  is  near  that  delivers,  that  julti- 
nes,  mat  fandtifies  you.  Call  your  foul  upon 
bun  ;  an  atft  of  faith  will  help  you  to  a  lift,  but 
onsaCi.  W1‘J  liot  do  i— -faith  mujl  be  our  'life,  1  mean, 

with  its  Grand  Object.  You  camm 
live  by  one  oreath  ;  you  mult  breathe  on,  and 
draw  the  e  efirick,  vital  fire  into  your  lunos  t0- 
gether  with  the  air.  So  you  mult  believe*  'and 
na,v  the  divuie  power,  and  the  fire  of  jetus’s 
love,  together  with  the  truth  of  the  gofpel  which 
13  bleffed  element  in  which  believers  live 
,  AJ7  bind  Chriftian  love  to  Mrs  Vaughan  Tell 

Umu/h  we  fallCCl  rkh  joy  1,1  linking,'  that 

;.  °  Sh  *f,'°  more  Cerve  the  fame  earthly  mailer 
•€4  vveftl11  Cerve  the  ft  me  heavenly  cue  ;  who 
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will  e'er  long,  admit  ns  to  lit  with  Abraham 
hhnfelf,  if  we  hold  fall  our  confidence  to  the  end. 

Beware  of  the  world.  If  you  have  lolles,  be 
not  calb  down,  nor  root  in  the  earth  with  more 
might  and  main  to  repair  them.  If  prolperity 
fmiles  upon  you,  you  are  in  double  danger. 
Think,  my  friend,  that  earthly  profperity  is 
like  a  coloured  cloud,  which  palies  away  and  is 
icon  loft  in  the  ihades  of  night  and  death.  Be¬ 
ware  of  hurry.  Martha,  Martha,  one  thing  is 
needful.  Chafe  it,  Hand  to  your  choice,  and 
the  good  part  ihall  not  be  taken  from  you  by 
ftcknefs  or  death.  God  blefs  you  and  yours  with 
all  that  makes  for  his  glory  and  your  peace  !  I 
am,  My  dear  Friend,  yours  &c.  I.  F„ 


Made/ey,  September  21/?,  1 773, 

James  Ireland,  Efq. 

My  very  dear  Friend, 

IDO  not  hear  from  rny  brother  s 
my  views  of  a  journey  abroad 
continue  the  fame.  I  have  confidered  what  you 
fay  about  the  tranflation  of  my  Appeal;  and,  I 
think,  I  might  from  it  take  the  hint  and  do  it 
fome  day  :  nay  1  tried  to  turn  a  paragraph  or 
two  the  day  after  I  received  your  letter,  but 
found  it  would  be  a  difficult,  if  npt  an  impoftible 
work  for  me.  1  am  fare  I  could  not  do  it  abroad. 
On  a  journey  1  am  juft  like  a  calk  of  wane — 1  am 
good  for  nothing  till  1  have  fome  time  to  fet¬ 
tle. 

What  you  fay  about  Mr.  Wefley  adds  weight 
to  your  kind  arguments ;  but  fuppoling  he  or 
the" people  did  not  alter  bis  mind,  this  would 
not  fuffieiently  turn  the  fcale  in  point  of  confci- 
ence,  though  it  is  already  turned  in  point  of  af¬ 
fection.  My  fpiritual  circumftances  are  what  l 


mull  look  at.  I  am  brought  to  a  point  :  like  a 
woman  with  child,  I  nmft  have  a  deliverance 
into  the  liberty  of  a  higher  difpenfation,  and  1 
tremble  left  outward  things  fhould  hurt  me. 
The  multiplicity  of  objects,  circumftances,  and 
avocations,  which  attend  travelling,  is  as  little 
failed  to  my  cafe,  as  to  that  of  a  woman  with 
child.  I  think,  that  all  things  confidered,  I 
fhould  fin  againft  my  confidence  in  going,  unlefs  I 
had  a  call  from  neceffiiy,  or  from  clearer  provi¬ 
dences.  Should  Mr.  Wefley  find  a  defire  of  ac¬ 
companying  you,  I  think  you  might  fet  out  with 
a  fmgle  eye,  according  to  your  light  and  faith  ; 
and  1  truft  the  journey  would  be  of  fervice  to 
both,  and  in  that  cafe  my  heart  fliall  go  along 
with  you.  If  you  go,  pray  find  out,  and  con¬ 
vene  with  the  Convuliionaries.  My  requeff  is, 
that  you  may  fee  your  way  plain,  be  fully  per- 
fuaded  in  your  own  mind,  and  be  led  and  cover¬ 
ed  by  the  cloud  of  divine  protection. 

I  thank  you  for  having  dared  to  Jpeak  a  word 
for  me  a:  Worcester,  but  the  bream  of  prejudice 
ran  too  high  for  you  to  fcop  it  :  it  was  drowning 
you  riel  f  without  faving  your  friend.  It  is  good 
to  know  when  to  yield. 

My  tail  Check  will  be  as  much  in  behalf  of  free 
grace  as  of  holinefs.  So  I  hope,  upon  that  plan, 
ail  the  candid  and  moderate  will  be  able  to  fhake 
hands.  It  will  be  of  a  reconciling  nature  ;  and 
I  call  it  an  Equal  Check  to  Phariiaifin  and  Anti- 
nomianifm. 

.1  ^ee  fo  fhort,  and  that  time  pafles  away 
vv’iai  finch  rapidity,  that  1  fhould  be  very  glad  to 
ipend  it  in  folemn  prayer  ;  but  it  is  neceflary  that 
a  man  fhould  have  foiue  exterior  occupation 
Mie  chief  thing  is  to  employ  ourfelves  profitably, 
i'ly  throat  is  not  formed  for  the  labours  of 
preaching  :  when  I  have  preached  three  or  four 
times  together,  it  inflames  and  fills  up  ;  and  the 
efforts  which  I  am  then  obliged  to  make,  in  fpeak- 


ing,  heat  my  blood.  Thus,  I  am,  by  nature,  as 
well  as  by  the  circuniftances  I  am  in,  obliged  to 
employ  my  time  in  writing  a  little.  O  that  I 
may  be  enabled  to  do  it  to  the  glory  of  God  !  Let 
us  love  this  good  God,  who  hath  Jo  loved  the  world; 
that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  fon ,  that  we  might  not 
perifb,  but  have  everlajting  life .  How  fweet  is  it, 
on  our  knees,  to  receive  this  Jefus,  this  heavenly 
gift,  and  to  offer  our  praifes  and  thanks  to  our 
beneficent  Creator — our  heavenly  Father  !  The 
Lord  teaches  me  four  lefloiis  :  the  fiift,  is  to  be 
thankful  that  I  am  not  in  hell  ;  the  fecond,  to  be¬ 
come  nothing  before  him  ;  the  third,  to  receive 
the  gift  of  God — the  per  ion  of  jefus  ;  and  the 
fourth,  is  to  feel  my  want  of  the  Spirit  of  jefus, 
and  to  wait  for  it.  Tliefe  four  leifons  are  very 
deep  :  O  when  fliall  I  have  learned  them  !  Let 
us  go  together  to  the  fchool  of  Jefus,  and  learn 
to  be  meek  and  lowly  in  heart.  Adieu,  I.  F. 

Madelcy,  Feb .  6th}  1774. 

James  Ireland,  Efq. 

My  dear  Friend, 

♦ 

IN  the  prefent  circum  fiances  it 
was  a  great  piece  of  condefcenfi- 
on  in  dear  Lady  Huntingdon  to  be  willing  to  fee 
me  privately  :  but  for  her  to  permit  me  to  wait 
upon  her  openly ,  denotes  fuch  generoiity,  fuch 
courage,  and  a  mind  fo  much  iuperior  to  the 
narrownefs  that  clogs  the  charity  of  moil:  profef- 
fors,  that  it  would  have  amazed  me,  if  every 
thing  that  is  noble  and  magnanimous  was  not  to 
be  expedted  from  her  ladyfhip.  It  is  well  for  her 
that  fpirits  are  imprifoned  in  flefh  and  blood,  or 
I  might  by  this  time  (and  it  is  but  an  hourfince  I 
received  your  letter)  have  troubled  her  ten  times 
with  my  apparition,  to  wifh  her  joy  of  being 
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above  the  dangerous  fnare  of  profedors — the 
imiles  and  frowns  of  the  religious  world  ;  and  to 
thank  her  a  thou  fund  times  for  not  being  afhamed 
ot  her  old  fervant,  and  for  cordially  forgiving 
him  all  that  is  pad,  upon  the  fcore  of  the  Lord’s 
love,  and  of  my  honed  meaning. 

But  though  my  mind  has  travelled  fo  fad  to 
Bath,  on  reading  your  letter,  yet  an  embargo 
is  laid  upon  my  body — “  I  mud  not  go  yet.”  I 
am  the  more  inclined  to  take  the  hint,  for  two 
rea  foils.  I  will  tell  you  all  my  heart  about  it. 
1  he  more  I  fee  her  Ladylhip’s  generofity,  and 
aaniire  the  faithfuliiefs  ot  the  friendfliip  that  die 
has  for  many  years  honoured  me  with,  the  more 
1  ought  to  take  care  not  to  bring  burdens  upon 
her.  It  might  leflen  her  influence  with  thofe  the 
is  con  needed  with  ;  and  might  grieve  tome  of  her 
fiiends,  who  poflibly  would  look  upon  her  con- 
defcenfion  as  an  affront  to  them.  This  is  the 
fird  reafoli.  The  fecond  refperts  myfelf.  1  ?nuft 
follow  my  light .  A  neceffity  is  laid  upon  me  to 
clear  my  confcience  with  refpeeb  to  the  Aniinomi - 
an  World,  and  to  point  out  the  dumbling  block 
that  keeps  many  ferious  people  from  embracing 
the  real  doedrines  of  free  grace.  I  cannot  do 
this  without  ad  vancing  fome  truths,  which  I  know 
her  Ladyfhip  receives  as  well  as  myfelf,  but 
wh’clJ>  }?y  my  manner  of  unfolding  them,  will, 
at  nrd  fight,  appear  dreadful  touches  to  the  god 
pe!  of  the  day.  I  amjud  fending  to  the  prefs, 
A  Scnptural  May  upon  the  abonifhing  Re- 
wardablenefs  of  the  Works  of  Faith.”  Though 
it  confibs  only  of  plain  feriptures,  and  plain 
arguments,  without  any  thing  perfonaJ,  I  think 
it  will  raife  more  dud  of  prejudice  againd  me 
tnan  my  preceding  publications.  With  refpecd  to 
my  1  elf,  I  do  not  mind  it,  but  I  am  bound  in  love 
to  mind  it  with  refpecd  to  her  Ladyfhip.  Myre- 
fpecd  to  her  Ladyfhip,  therefore,  together  with 
the  preceding  reafon,  determine  me  to  defer 
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paving  my  refpeCts  perform l ly  to  her,  till  after  the 
publication  of  my  Ellay,  and  Scripture  Scales  : 
and  if  fiie  does  not  then  revoke  the  kind  leave 
fhe  gives  me,  I  fliall  mod:  gladly  make  the  heft 
of  my  way  to  allure  her  in  perfon,  as  I  do 
now  by  this  indirect  means,  that  I  am,  and  fliall 
for  ever  be,  her  dutiful  fervant  in  what  appears 
to  me  the  plain  gofpel  of  our  common  Lord. 

The  fmartneis  of  die  letter- writer  in  the 
Weftminiter  Journal,  and  his  bringing  college 
charges  againft  me,  made  me  think  he  was  proba¬ 
bly  the  Author  of  i(  The  Whip  for  Pelagian 
Method  ills.”  Well  ;  after  all  St.  John’s  love 
will  carry  the  day.  If  I  have  all  faith,  and  have 
not  that,  1  am  nothing  :  but  when  you  plead  for 
love>  you  plead  for  the  chief  work  1  contend  for  ; 
fo  you  are  almofl  as  deep  in  the  mud,  as  1  am 
in  the  mire.  With  love  to  yourfelf,  and  dutiful 
love  to  our  noble  friend,  I  am,  &c.  I.  F. 

Made  ley,  March  27  th,  1774. 

James  Ireland,  Efq. 

My  dear  Sir, 

I  Think  I  wrote  my  Iall,  two  days 
before  I  received  your  bounty —  , 
a  large  hogfiiead  of  rice  and  two  cheeles.  Accept 
the  thanks  of  our  poor  and  mine  on  the  occafion. 

I  cMributed  it  on  Shrove  Tuefday,  and  preached 
to  a  numerous  congregation  on,  Seek  ye  fir ft  the 
kingdom  of  Cod  and  his  rightsoufnefs  and  all  other 
things  fh  all  be  added  unto  you.  May  you  and  I  find 
the  bread  we  fcattered  that  day,  though  it  fhould 
not  be  till  after  many  days.  W e  prayed  for  our 
benefacflor,  that  God  would  give  him  an  hundred 
fold  in  this  life,  and  eternal  life,  where  life  eter¬ 
nal  will  be  no  burden.  1  favv  then,  what  I  have 
not  often  feen  011  fuch  occafions,  gladnefs  without 
the  appearance  of  envying  or  grudging. 
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How  kind  is  My  Lady  to  offer  to  interpofe, 
and  to  wipe  off  the  afperfions  of  my  London 
accufers.  I  had  before  fent  my  reply,  which 
was  only  a  plain  narrative  of  two  fads,  upon 
which  it  appeared  to  me  the  capital  charges  were 
founded,  together  with  fome^/tf/tfexpoltulations, 
which  1  hope  have  had  the  defired  effed.  Give 
my  dut)>  to  the  dear  eled  Lady,  and  thank  her 
a  thou  land  times  for  this  new  addition  to  all  her 
former  favours,  till  I  have  an  opportunity  of  do¬ 
ing  it  in  perfon. 

I  get  very  flowiy  out  of  the  mire  of  my  con- 
troverfy,  and  yet  1  hope  to  get  over  it,  if  God 
fpares  my  life,  in  two  or  three  pieces  more. 
Since  I  wrote  laft,  1  have  added  to  my  equal 
Check,  a  piece,  which  1  call,  An  Eflay  on  Truth, 
or  A  Rational  Vindication  of  the  Dodrine  of 
Salvation  by  Faith,  which  1  have  taken  the  li¬ 
berty  to  dedicate  to  Lady  Huntingdon,  to  have 
an  opportunity  of  clearing  her  Ladyfhip  from 
the  charge  of  Antinomianifm.  I  have  taken 
this  ftep  in  the  fimplicity  of  my  heart,  and  as 
due  from  me,  in  my  cireumftances,  to  the  charac¬ 
ter  of  her  Ladyfhip.  Mr.  H — t — n  called  home 
time  after  the  letter  was  printed,  and  told  me, 
“  It  will  not  be  well  taken.”  I  hope  better: 
bur  be  it  as  it  will,  I  fhall  have  the  fatisfadion  of 
having  meant  well. 

I  have juR  fpirit  enough  to  enjoy  my  folitude* 
and  to  blefs  God  that  1-am  out  of  the  hurry  of  the 
world — even  the  fpiritual  world.  I  tarry  gladly 
in  my  Jerufalem,  till  the  kingdom  of  God  comes 
with  power.  Till  then  it  matters  not  where  I 
am  :  only  as  my  chief  call  is  here,  here  I  gladly 
flay  till  God  fits  me  for  the  pulpit  or  the  ''grave* 

I  Rill  fpend  my  mornings  in  fcribbling.  Though 
1  grudge  fo  much  time  in  writing,  yet  a  man 
mufl  do  fomething,  and  1  may  as  well  invefligate 
truth  as  do  any  thing  elfe,  except  folemn  praying 
and  yifmng  my  dock.  I  fhall  be  glad  to  have 
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done  with  my  prefent  avocation,  that  1  may  give 
my  1  elf  up  more  to  thofe  two  things. 

O  how  life  goes  !  I  walked,  now  I  gallop  into 
eternity.  The  bowl  of  life  goes  rapidly  down 
the  fteep  hill  of  time.  Let  us  be  wife  :  embrace 
we  Jefus  and  the  refurredion  :  let  us  trim  our 
lamps,  and  give  ourfelves  afrefh  to  him  that 
bought  us,  till  we  can  do  it  without  referve.  A- 
dieu*  I.  F. 


Madeley }  Jan.  — ,  1775, 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 

IVJy  very  dear  Sir, 

I  Thank  you  for  your  letter,  and 
your  very  friendly  poftfcript  to 
your  brother's.  1  am  glad  you  did  not  altogether 
difapprove  my  Effay  upon  Truth.  The  letter  I 
grant  profiteth  but  little,  until  the  Spirit  animates 
it.  I  had,  fome  weeks  ago,  one  of  thefe  touches, 
which  realize  or  rather  fpiritualize  the  letter,  and 
it  convinced  me  more  than  ever,  that  what  I  fay, 
in  that  trad,  of  the  Spirit  and  of  ja'tth,  is  truth . 

I  am  alfo  perluaded,  that  the  faith  and  fpirit, 
which  belong  xo  perfefl  Chriftianity,  are  at  a  very 
low  ebb,  even  among  believers.  When  the  Son 
of  man  cometh  to  fet  up  his  kingdom,  £hall  he  find 
Chriftian  faith  upon  the  earth  ?  Yes  :  but,  1  fear, 
as  little  as  he  found  of  Jewiih  faith,  when  he 
came  in  the  flefh. 

I  believe  you  cannot  reft  either  with  the  eafy 
Antinomian,  or  the  bufy  Pharifee.  You  and  1 
have  nothing  to  do,  but  to  die  to  all  that  is  of  ful¬ 
fill  nature,  and  to  pray  for  the  power  of  an  end- 
lefs  life.  God  make  us  faithful  to  our  convidi- 
ons,  and  keep  us  from  the  fnares  of  outward 
things.  You  are  in  danger  from  muftck,  children, 
poetry  ;  and  1  from  fpeculation,  controversy, 
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doth,  Sec .  Sec .  Let  us  watch  againfl  the  deceit- 
fulnefs  of  felf  and  fin  in  all  their  appearances. 

What  power  of  the  Spirit  do  you  find  among 
the  believers  in  London  \  What  openings  of 
the  kingdom  ?  Is  the  well  fpringing  up  in 
many  hearts  \  Are  many  fouls  diflatisfied,  and 
looking  for  the  kingdom  of  God  in  power  ? 
Watchman,  What  of  the  night  ? — What  of  the 
day  ? — What  of  the  dawn  ? 

.  I  feel  the  force  of  what  you  fay  in  your  laft, 
about  the  danger  of  fo  encouraging  the  inferior 
difpenfation,  as  to  make  people  reft  fhort  of  the 
faith,  which  belongs  to  perfeCl  Chriftianky.  I 
have  tried  to  obviate  it  in  fome  parts  of  the  E- 
qual  Cheeky  and  hope  to  do  it  more  effectually,  in 
my  reply  to  Mr.  Hill’s  Creed  jor  Perfettionifls. 
Probably,  1  fhall  get  nothing  by  my  polemick 
labours,  but  lofs  of  friends,  and  charges  of 
“  novel  chimeras”  on  both  Tides.  1  expeCt  a  letter 
from  you  011  the  fubjeCt  :  write  with  opennefs, 
and  do  not  fear  to  difeourage  me,  by  fpeakinp 
your  difapprobation  of  what  you  diflike.  My 
aim  is  to  be  found  at  the  feet  of  all,  bearing  and 
forbearing,  until  truth  and  love  bring  better  ^days, 

1  am,  Reverend  and  dear  Sir,  your  inoft  affection¬ 
ate  brother  and  fon  in  the  gofpel,  I.  F, 

Madeleyy  December  /\lh}  1 775, 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 

My  very  dear  Brother, 

1SEE  the  end  of  my  controverts] 
race,  and  1  have  fuch  courage  to 
run  it  out,  that  1  think  it  my  bounde?i  duty  tefrun 
and  ffrike  my  blow,  and  fire  my  gun,  before  the 
water  of  dilcouragement  has  quite  wetted  the 
gunpowder  of  my  activity.  This  makes  me 
ieem  to  negletfl  my  deareft  correfpondents. 
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Old  age  comes  fader  upon  me  than  upon  you, 
I  am  already  fo  grey  headed,  that  1  wrote  to  my 
brother  to  know,  if  1  am  not  56  indead  of  46, 
The  whe&l  of  time  moves  fo  rapidly,  that  1  feem 
to  be  in  a  new  element  ;  and  yet,  praifed  be  God, 
my  llrength  is  preferved  far  better  than  1  could 
expecft.  I  came  home  lad  night  at  11  o’clock 
tolerably  well,  alter  reading  prayers  and  preach¬ 
ing  twice,  and  giving  the  facrament  in  my  own 
church,  and  preaching  again  and  meeting  a  fe^ 
people  infociety  at  the  next  market  town. 

The  Lord  is  wonderfully  gracious  to  me,  and 
what  is  more  to  me  than  many  favours,  he  helps 
me  to  fee  his  mercies  in  a  clearer  light.  In  years 
pad,  1  did  not  dare  to  be  thankful  for  mercies, 
which  now  make  me  fhout  Jor  joy.  Iliad  been 
taught  to  call  them  common  ?7iercies ,  and  1  made 
as  little  of  them,  as  apodates  do  of  the  blood  of 
Chrift  when  they  call  it  a  common  thing.  But 
now'  the  veil  begins  to  rend,  and  1  invite  yon  and 
all  the  world,  to  praife  God  for  his  patience, 
truth,  and  loving  kindnefs,  which  have  followed 
me  all  my  days,  and  prevented  me,  not  only  in 
the  night  watches  but  in  the  paji  ages  oj  eternity . 
O  how  1  hate  thedelufion,  which  has  robbed  me 
of  fo  many  comforts  !  Farewell.  I  am, 

].  F. 


Made  ley,  Feb.  ^d,  1776. 


James  Ireland,  Efq, 

My  very  dear  Friend, 

UPON  the  news  of  your  illnefs 

by  Mr.  G - ,  1  and  many 

more,  helped  to  pray  that  you  might  be  fupport- 
ed  under  your  preflu  res,  and  that  they  might 
yield  the  peaceable  fruit  of  righteoufnefs.  We 
fliall  now  turn  our  prayers  into  praifcs  for  your 
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harmy  recovery,  and  for  the  fupport  the  Lord 
Iras  granted  you  under  your  trial.  May  it  now  be 
that")  ou  imitate  Davkl,  who  laid,  It  was  good  for 
me  that  1  was  affiiftcd.  Let  people  fay  what  they 
will,  there  are  leflons  which  we  can  never  learn 
but  under  thecrofs  :  we  mull  buffer  with  Chrift, 
if  we  will  he  glorified  with  him.  1  hope  you  will 
take  care  that  it  may  not  befaid  of  you  as  it  was 
of  Hezekiah,  He  rendered  not  Unto  the  Lord ,  accord¬ 
ing  to  the  benefit  of  his  recovery.  Let  us  rather 
fay,  IV bat  Jha!i  1  render  unto  the  Lord fior  all  his  * 
benefits  P  And  may  we  fee  the  propriety  and 
profit  of  rendering  him  our  bodies  and  our  fouls, 

— the  facrifices  of  humble,  praifing,  obedient 
love,  and  warm,  active,  cheerful  thankfgiving. 

A  young  clergy  man  offers  to  aftlft  me  :  if  he 
does,  1  may  make  an  cxcurfion  fbrne  where  this 
fpring  :  where  it  w ill  be  l  don’t  know.  It  may 
be  into  eternity,  for  1  dare  not  depend  upon 
to-morrow  ;  but  fhould  it  be  your  way,  1  fhall 
inform  you  of  a  variety  of  family  triads,  which 
the  Lord  has  fent  me — all  for  good,  to  break  my 
wiM  in  every  polfible  rcfpect. 

My  little  political  piece  is  publifhed  in  Lon¬ 
don.  You  thank  me  for  it  before  hand — 1  be¬ 
lieve  it  is  the  only  thanks  1  lhall  have.  It  is 
well  you  fent  them  before  you  read  the  book  ; 
and  yet,  whatever  contempt  it  brings  upon  me, 

1  hill  think  1  have  written  the  truth.  If  you 
did  read  my  publications,  1  would  beg  you  to 
calf  a  look  upon  th tt,  and  reprove  wliat  appears 
to  you  amifs  ;  for  if  1  have  been  wrong  in  writ- 
ing,  1  hope  1  fhall  not  be  fo  exceffively  wrong, 
as  not  to  be  thankful  for  any  reproof,  candidly 
levelled  at  what  1  have  written.  1  prepare  rnyfelf 
to  be  like  my  Lord,  in  my  little  meafure — 1  mean 
to  be  defpified  and  rejccled  of  men — a  man  of  for  rows 
and  acquainted  with  griefs* — moft  reviled  for  wliat  1 
mean  be  ft.  The  Lord  ftrengthen  you  in  body 
and  foul,  to  do  andfufter  his  will.  Adieu.  I,  FT 
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Made  ley,  March ,  2ljl?  1776, 

^r*  Vaughan. 

Dear  Sir,  ^  ,  :  '  * 

YOUR  barrel  of  cyder  came  fafe 
as  the  outlide,  and  1  hope  as 
to  the  inlide  too.  How  could  vou  think  to 
Jnake  me  fuch  a  prefent  ?  But  3  muft  rather 
IiauK  you  for  your  love  and  generofity,  than 

*cok{  /°u  for  you r  excejfiive  profufion.  You 
houid  have  flayed  at  lealt  till  cyder  was  ten 
ihnimgs  a  hogfhead,  but  in  fuch  a  year  as  this— 
however,  the  Lord  reward  you,  and  return  it  to 
you,  in  Breams  of  living  water,  and  plenty  of 
the  wine  of  his  kingdom  ! 

1  thought  1  fhould  foon  have  done  with  con- 
troverfy,  but  now  1  give  up  the  hope  of  having; 
done  with  it  before  I  die.  There  are  three  forts 
ot  people  1  muft  continually  attack  or  defend 
mylelf againfl — Gallios,  Pharifees,  and  Antino- 
inians.  .  J  hope  1  fhall  die  in  this  harnefs,  fi ght- 
agabift  ibme  of  them.  1  do  not,  however, 
AOiget,  that  the  Gallio,  the  Simon,  ands  the  Ni- 
cholas  vvithin,  are  far  more  dangerous  to  me  than 
thme  wnhoiit.  In  my  own  heart,  that  immenfe 
he.d,  1  mu  ft  fir  ft  fight  the  Lord’s  battles  and  my 
own.  ^  Help  me  here,  join  me  in  this  field.  All 
Lhnftians  are  here  militia-men,  if  they  are  not 
profelled  foldiers.  G  my  friend,  1  need  wifdom 
—-meeknefs  rf wifdom  /  A  heart  full  of  it  is 
better  than  all  your  cyder  vault  full  of  the  molt 
generous  liquors  ;  and  it  is  in  Chrift  for  us.  O  go 
and  afk  for  you  and  me,  and  1  fhallaik  foi*  me  and 
you  :  what  a  mercy  is  it  that  our  Lord  bears  flock  ! 
May  we  not  be  afhamed  nor  afraid  to  come,  and 

beg  every  moment  for  wine  and  milk  grace  and 
wifdom. 

Beware,  my  friend,  of  the  world  :  let  not  it’s 
cares;  nor  the  deceitfnlnefs  cf  it’s  riches,  keep. 
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or  draw  you  from  Jefus.  Before  you  handle  the 
birdlime  be  fu re  to  dip  your  heart  and  hand  in 
the  oil  of  grace.  Time  hies.  Years  of  plenty 
and  of  fcarcity,  of  peace  and  war  difappear  before 
the  eternity  to  which  we  are  all  haltening. 
May  w7e  fee  now  the  winged  difpatch  of  time,  as 
we  fhall  fee  it  in  a  dying  hour  ;  and  by  coming  to, 
and  abiding  in  C brill,  our  fortrefs  and  city  of 
refuge,  may  we  be  enabled  to  bid  defiance  to  our 
laj}  Enemy.  Chrilfc  has  fully  overcome  him,  and 
by  the  victory  of  the  head,  the  living  members  can¬ 
not  but  be  fully  victorious. 

Remember  me  kindly  to  Mrs.  Vaughan.  That 
the  Lord  would  abundantly  blefs  you  both,  in 
your  fouls,  bodies,  concerns  and  children,  is  the 
fincefe  wifh  of,  Dear  Sir,  your  affetflionate  friend, 

i.  F. 

Made  ley ,  May  11  th9  177  6. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 

My  dear  Brother, 

WHAT  are  you  doing  in  Lon¬ 
don  ?  Are  you  ripening  as 
fall  for  the  grave,  as  I  am  ? — How  fhould  we 
lay  out  every  moment  for  God  !  I  have  had  for 
fome  days  the  fymptoms  of  an  inward  confumpt- 
ive  decay— fpirring  blood,  &c.  Thank  God  I 
look  at  our  lall  enemy  with  great  calmnefs.  I 
hope,  however,  that  the  Lord  will  fpare  me  to 
publifh  my  end  of  the  controveriy,  which  is  A 
Double  Dijfertation  upon  the  Dodlrines  of  Grace  and 
Juflice.  1  his  piece  will,  I  flatter  myfelf,  recon¬ 
cile  all  the  candid  Calviniffs  and  candid  Arinini- 
ans,  and  be  a  means  of  pointing  out  the  way,  in 

which  peace  and  harmony  might  be  rellored  to 
the  Church. 

.  *  ft  ilj  look  for  an  out-pom  ing  of  the  Spirit 
inwardly  and  outwardly.  Should  I  die  before 


that  great  day,  I  fhall  have  the  confolation  to  fee 
it  from  afar,  like  Abraham  and  the  Baptift,  and 
to  point  it  out  to  thofe  who  fhall  live,  when 
God  does  this. 

Thank  God,  I  enjoy  uninterrupted  peace  in 
the  mid  It  of  my  trials,  which  are,  fometimes,  not 
a  few.  joy  alio,  1  poilels  ;  but  I  look  for  a  joy 
of  a  fuperior  nature.  The  Lord  bellow  it  when 
and  how  he  pleafeth  !  I  thank  God,  1  feel  myl'elf 
in  a  good  degree  dead  to  praife  and  diipraife  :  1 
hope,  at  leait,  that  it  is  fo  ;  becaule  1  feel  that 
the  one  lifts  me  up,  or  that  the  other  dejects  me. 
1  want  to  fee  a  Pentecoil  Chriitian  Church,  and  if 
it  is  not  to  be  feen  at  this  time  upon  earth,  1  am 
willing  to  go  and  fee  that  glorious  wonder  in 
heaven.  How  is  it  with  you  ?  Are  you  ready 
to  feizelhe  crown  in  the  name  of  the  Redeemer 
reigning  in  your  lieart  \  We  run  a  race  towards 
the  grave.  John  is  likely  to  outrun  you,  unlefs 
you  have  a  fwift  foot.  The  Lord  grant  we  may 
link  deeper  into  the  Redeemer's  grave,  and  there 
live  and  die,  and  gently  glide  into  our  own, 

1  had  lately  a  letter  from  one  of  the  preachers, 
who  finds  great  fault  with  me,  for  having  pub- 
liHied,  in  my  book  on  perfection,  your  hymn 
called,  The  lafl  Wifh .  He  calls  it  dangerous  My ~ 
fticifm,  My  private  thoughts  are,  that  the  truth 
lies  between  driving  Methodifm  and  fill  Myfti- 
cifhi.  What  think  you  ?  Read  the  add  relies  which 
1  have  added  to  that  piece,  and  tell  me  your 
thoughts. 

Let  us  pray  that  God  would  renew  our  youth, 
as  that  of  the  eagle,  that  we  may  bear  fruit  in 
our  old  age.  The  Lord  flrengthen  you  to  the 
lafl  !  I  hope  I  fhall  fee  you  before  my  death  :  ir 
not,  let  us  rejoice  at  the  thought  of  meeting  in 
heaven.  Give  my  kind  love  to  Mrs.  Wefley,  to 
my  god-daughter,  and  to  her  brothers,  who  all, 

}  hope,  remember  the  Creator  in  the  days  of  their 
youth.  Adieu.  I  am  &c.  1.  f. 
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B rift  cl ,  July  12th,  1776. 

Mr.  Charles  Perronet. 

My  very  dear  Brother, 

HAVING  an  opportunity  to 
write  a  line  to  you  by  a 
friend,  whom  1  meet  daily  at  the  Wells,  1  gladly 
embrace  it  to  thank  you  for  your  laft  favour. 
The  Lord  keeps  me  hanging  by  a  thread  ;  he 
weighs  me  in  the  balance  for  life  and  death  : 
1  truft  him  for  the  choice.  He  knows,  far  better 
than  1,  what  is  beft  ;  and  1  leave  all  to  his 
unerring  wifdom.  I  am  calm,  and  wait,  with 
fubmiilion,  wliat  the  Lord  will  fay  concerning 
me.  I  wait  to  be  baptized  into  all  his  fulnefs, 
and  truft  the  word — the  word  of  his  grace.  Afflic¬ 
tions  and  fhakes  may  be  a  ploughing  neceflary 
to  make  way  for  the  heavenly  feed,  and  to  pre¬ 
pare  me  to  bring  forth  foine  fruit  in  life  and  in 
death.  Whether  it  be  in  the  former  or  in  the 
latter,  1  hope  1  lhall  live  and  die  the  objedt  of 
your  love,  and  the  fubjedt  of  your  prayers,  as 
you  are  of  the  cordial  affedlion  and  good  wiflies 
of,  My  very  dear  Friend,  your  devoted  brother, 
and  obliged  companion  in  tribulation,  1.  F. 

Madeley,  Aug .  1  St h,  1  776. 

James  Ireland  Elq. 

My  dear  Friend, 

MY  breaft  is  always  very  weak, 
but  if  it  pleafe  God  it  will 
In  time  recover  ftrength  :  Mr,  Greaves  will 
lake  all  the  duty  upon  himfelf,  and  1  fhall  con¬ 
tinue  to  take  reft,  exercife,  and  the  food  which 
was  recommended  to  me.  The  Lord  grant  me 
grace  to  repofe  myfelf  on  Chrift,  to  exercife 

S 


111  charity,  and  to  feed  upon  the  bread 
©l  life,  which  God  has  given  us  in  Jefus  Chrift, 
We  all  need  this  fpiritual  regimen  ;  may  we  be 
enabled  to  obferve  it  as  flrichly,  as  we  do  the 
bodily  regimen  of  our  earthly  phylkians  ! 

I  thank  you,  my  clear  friend,  for  all  your 
favours,  and  all  your  attention  to  me.  Your 
more  than  fraternal  love  covers  me  with  confu¬ 
sion,  and  fills  me  with  acknowledgment.  What 
murn  fhalll  make  ?  1  will  drink  the  cup  of 

thankfgiving,  and  1  will  blefs  the  name  of  the 
Lord  ;  1  will  thank  my  dear  friend,  and  wiih 
him  all  the  temporal  bleffings  he  conferred  upon 
me,  and  all  thofe  fpiritual  ones,  which  were  not 
in  his  power  to  bellow.  Live  in  health — live 
pioufly— live  content — live  in  Chrill-— live  for 
eternity — live  to  make  your  wife,  your  children, 
your  fervauts,  your  neighbours  happy,  as  far  as 
their  happinefs  depends  on  you  ;  and  may  the 
God  of  all  grace  give  back  an  hundred  fold  to 
you  and  your  clear  wife,  all  the  kindnefles  with 
which  you  have  loaded  me  !  The  Lord  make 
you  happy  as  a  father,  a  mailer,  and  a  Cln  iltian  ! 
The  God  of  peace  be  with  you  without  inter¬ 
ruption  !  Give  me  fome  account  of  your  health, 
and  1  will  inform  you  of  the  alterations  which 
take  place  in  that  of  your  obedient  lervant  and 
devoted  friend,  1.  F. 

Made  ley )  Aug .  24  th,  1776, 

James  Ireland  Efq. 

My  dear  friend, 

I  Have  received  the  news  of 
your  lofs,  and  of  the  gain  of 
your  younger  daughter.  She  lias  entered  into 
port,  and  has  left  you  on  a  tempelluous  fea  with 
Fanny.  The  account  of  her  death  did  not  fur- 


jrrizeme:  when  you  received  that  of  her  illnefs, 
this  paflagecame  ftrongly  to  my  mind — Two  /ball 
he  in  one  houfe  :  one  JJjatlbe  taken  and  the  other  lejt . 
]  recommend  to  Mrs.  Ireland  the  resignation  of 
David  when  he  loll  his  fon,  and  do  you  give 
her  the  example.  The  day  of  death  is  prefer- 
able  to  that  of  our  birth.  With  refpeet  to  in¬ 
fants,  the  maxim  of  Solomon  is  indubitable. 
Oh  what  an  honour  is  it  to  be  the  father  and 
mother  of  a  little  cherubim,  who  hovers  round 
the  throne  of  God  in  heavenly  glory  !  Comfort 
yourfelves,  and  rejoice  that  the  Lord  has  taken 
one,  and  left  the  other* 

R — q — t  dead,  and  buried  !  The  jolly  man, 
who  lait  fummer  fhook  his  head  at  me,  as  at  a 
dying  man  !  How  frail  are  we  1  God  help  us 
to  live  to-day  !  to-morrow  is  the  fool's  day0 
1  am  glad  you  encourage  my  hopes  of  finding 
iome  at  Briftol,  who  will  tarry,  with  one  accord^ 
for  a  pentecotlal  day  of  the  Son  of  man.  1  meet 
with  fo me,  1  hope,  that  feel  a  want  cf  it  ;  but 
my  conftant  removals  prevent  my  enjoying  the 
benefit  of  waiting  together  in  one  place.  When 
God  fhall  be  about  to  take  away  the  reproach  of 
his  people,  he  will  work  a  double  miracle, — his 
grace  will  prepare  their  hearts,  and  his  pi  ovi- 
dence  their  outward  circumftances. 

1  have  not  atprefent  the  lead:  idea,  that  1  ara 
called  to  quit  my  poll  here.  1  fee  no  probabili¬ 
ty  of  being  ufeful  in  Switzerland.  My  call  is 
here,  1  am  fure  of  it  ;  if,  then,  1  undertook  the 
journey,  it  would  be  merely  to  accompany  von* 

3  dare  not  gratify  friendfhip  by  taking  inch  a 
hep  ;  and  fb  much  the  leis.  as  1  have  370  faith 
in  the  prescriptions^  of  your  pliyfician  ;  and  1 
think  that  if  health  be  better  for  us  tlian  hck- 
nefs,  we  may  enjoy  it  a*s  well  here  as  in  France 
or  Italy.  If  ficknefs  be  bell  for  us.,  why  fliun 
Everything  is  good  when  it  comes  from 
Gocl.  Nothing  but  baptifm  of  fre  and  the 
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familiar 

Jiicuc  evident  openings  of  Providence  can  en, 
gcigeme  in  fuch  a  journey.  If  you  believe  that 
i  i  evidence  calls  you  to  make  it,  go  and  pafs 
tne  Winter  with  Mr.  Lee  :  the  bare  idea,  tha* 


the  journey  will  do  you  good,  may,  by  God 
bieiimg,  be  or  fervice  to  you.  If  1  reieCt  vm 


to  which  the  Lord  does  not  call  me.  My  re- 
fofal  wounds  my  friend  flip  for  you  ;  bull  hope 


ded,  that 
yours  in 


Made  ley,  Sep,  yth,  1776, 


Janies  Ireland,  Elq. 

My  very  dear  Friend, 


I  Thank  you  for  your  kind  letter, 
and  am  glad  you  will  continue  to 


oppofe  bigotry,  though  1  would  not  have  you 
bring  a  whole  houie  about  your  ears,  for  the 
lake  of  fo  infignifkant  a  creature  as  I  am.  As 
many,  who  efpoufe  the  fentiments  of  my  oppo¬ 
nents,  condemn  me  without  having  heard  me  out, 
and  upon  the  dreadful  charges  which  they  here 
brought  againlt  me,  they  are  not  much  to  blame; 
for  what  good  man  can  think  well  of  a  blalphem- 
er,  and  an  enemy  to  the  gofpel  1  hope,  for  my 
part,  to  do  what  lhall  be  in  my  power  to  remove 
prejudices,  and  trull  to  gain  feme  resignation  and 
patience,  by  what  I  lhall  not  be  able  to  remove. 
God  is  my  witnefs,  that  I  honour  and  love  them, 
though  I  will  never  part  with  my  liberty  ol  ex- 
pooling  error,  wherever  1  lhall  detect  it.  \\  hy 


might  I  not  endeavour  to  take  off  a  Ipot  from  a 
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friend’s  fleeve,  without  running  the  ri [k  of  lofing 
Lis  friendlhip,  and  incurring  his  ill  will  ? 

My  health  is,  1  thank  God,  better  than  when 
1  wrote  laft.  I  have  not  yet  preached,  rather 
fro  in  a  fenfe  of  my  duty  to  rny  friends,  and 
high  thoughts  of  Mr.  Greaves’s  labours,  (who 
does  the  work  of  an  evangelift  to  better  purpole 
than  I,)  than  to  fpare  myfelf ;  for,  if  1  am  not 
miitaken,  I  am  as  able  to  do  my  work  now,  as  1 
was  a  year  ago. 

A  fortnight  ago,  I  paid  a  vifit  to  Weft  Brom¬ 
ic*1  :  I  ran  away  from  the  kinduefs  of  my  pa- 
rifhioners,  who  opprefled  me  with  tokens  of 
their  love.  T  o  me  there  is  nothing  fo  extremely 
trying  as  excejjivs  kindnefs .  I  am  of  the  King’s 
mind,  when  the  people  fhewed  their  love  to  him 
on  Ins  journey  to  Portfmouth,  u  I  can  bear,”  he 
faid,  u  tne  hillings  of  a  London  mob,  but  tliefe 
ill  outs  of  joy  are  too  much  for  me.”  You,  rny 
dear  friend,  Mrs.  Ireland,  Mrs.  Norman,  and  all 
your  family,  have  put  me  to  that  fevere  trial,  to 
whicn  ail  trials,  caufed  by  the  hard  words  that 
ha^  been  fpoken  of  me,  are  nothing.  I  return 
you  all  my  warmeil  thanks,  and  pray  that,  excefs 
excepted,  you  may  all  meet,  in  the  day  of  your 
weajxnefs,  as  kind  nurfes  and  beneiadtors  as  you 
have  proved  to  me. 

At  our  age  a  recovery  can  he  but  a  fbort  re- 
ptieve  :  let  us,  then,  give  up  curfelves  daily  to 
the  Lora,  as  people  who  have  no  confidence  in 

tne  iiefh,  and  do  not  truft  to  to-morrow. _ I  fe  d 

my  weaknefs,  unprofitablenefs  and  wretchednefs, 
daily  more  and  more  :  and  the  more  3  find  them, 
?Ye  moie  help  I  have  to  link  into  felf  abhorrence. 
XNor  do  1  defpair  to  fink  one  day  io  in  it,  as  to  die 
to  fell  and  revive  in  my  God.  Farewell.  I.  F. 
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Mad e  ley  y  Sept.i$th}  1776,, 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 

My  very  dear  Brother, 

I  Lately  confulted  a  pious  gentle-’ 
man,  near  Litchfield,  famous  for 
his  ikill  in  the  diforders  of  the  breall.  He  aflur- 
ed  me,  I  am  in  no  immediate  danger  of  a  con- 
fumption  of  the  lungs  ;  and  that  my  diforder  is 
upon  the  nerves,  in  confequence  of  too  much  clofe 
thinking.  He  permitted  me  to  write  and  preach 
in  moderation,  and  gave  me  medicines^  which, 
I  think,  are  of  fervice  in  taking  off  my  feveriih 
heats.  My  fpitting  of  blood  is  itopped,  and  I 
may  vet  be  fpared  to  travel  with  you  as  an  inva¬ 
lid; 

If  God  adds  one  inch  to  my  fpan,  1  fee  my 
calling.  1  defire  to  know  nothing  but  Chrilt 
and  him  crucified,  revealed  in  the  Spirit.  I 
long  to  feel  the  ut?no(l  power  of  the  Spirit’s  dif- 
pe m’ation  ;  and  1  will  endeavour  to  bear  my 
teflimony  to  the  glory  of  that  difpenfation,  both 
with  my  pen  and  tongue.  Some  of  our  inju¬ 
dicious,  or  inattentive  friends,  will  probably 
charge  me  with  novelty  for  it  ;  but  be  that  as  it 
will,  let  us  meekly  hand  for  the  truth  as  it  is  in 
Jefus,  and  trull  the  Lord  for  every  thing. 
I  thank  God,  1  feel  fo  d£id  to  popular  applaufe, 
that,  1  trull,  1  fhould  not  be  afraid  to  maintain  a 
truth  againfl  the  world  ;  and  yet  1  dread  to 
difjent  from  any  child  of  God,  and  feel  ready 
to  conclefcend  to  every  one.  O  what  depths  of 
humble  love,  and  what  heights  of  gofpel  truth, 
do  1  fometimes  fee  !  1  want  to  link  into  the 

former,  and  rife  into  the  latter.  Help  me  by 
your  example,  letters,  and  prayers  ;  and  let  us, 
after  our  forty  years  abode  in  the  wildernefs, 
wkh  Mofes  and  John,  break  forth  after  our 
Joliiua  into  the  Canaan  of  pure  love.  I 
sun,  &c,  L  F* 
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Newington,  Jan.  l()th9  1777, 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Vincent  Perronet. 

Dear  Father  in  Chriil, 

I  REG  you  would  accept  my  mul¬ 
tiplied  thanks  for  your  repeated 
favours.  You  have  twice  entertained  me  a 
worthlefs  ft  ranger  ;  and  not  yet  tired  of  the 
burden,  you  kindly  invite  me,  weak  and 
troublelome  as  1  am,  to  fhare  in  the  comforts 
of  your  houfe  and  family.  Kind  Providence 
leaves  me  no  room,  at  prefent,  to  hang  a  third 
burden  upon  you.  The  good  air  and  accomoda¬ 
tions  here,  and  the  nearnefs  to  a  variety  of  helps, 
joined  to  the  kindnefs  of  my  friends,  and  the 
weaknefs  of  my  body,  forbids  me  to  remove  at 
prefent.  God  reward  your  labour  of  love  and  fa¬ 
therly  offers!  Should  the  Lordraife  me,l  lhall  be 
better  able  to  reap  the  benefit  of  your  inftruCtions 
— a  pleafure,  which  1  promife  myfelf  fome  time, 
if  the  Lord  pleafes. 

I  have  of  late  thought  much  upon  a  method  of 
reconciling  the  Calvinills  and  Arminians.  I  have 
feen  fome  Calvinian  minifters,  whofeem  inclined 
to  a  plan  of  pacification.  I  wifh  1  had  itrength 
enough  to  draw  the  fketch  of  it  for  your  im¬ 
provement.  1  think  the  thing  is  by  no  means 
impracticable,  if  we  would  but  look  one  another 
in  the  face,  and  fall  together  at  the  feet  of  Him, 
who  makes  men  to  be  of  one  mind  in  a  houfe ,  and 
made  once  all  believers  to  be  of  one  foul  in  the 
Church.  Let  us  pray,  hope,  wait,  and  be  ready 
to  call:  one  mite  of  endeavour  towards  the  blelfing 
of  a  reconciliation  ;  in  which  none  could  be  more 
glad  to  fecond  you,  than,  Honoured  and  dear 
your  affectionate,  obliged  fou  in  the  gofpel, 

I.  F 


- - - 

-  •  .  . 

-  'V- 


V 


Ml 


l.  i  z 


I  A  R 


Newington,  Jan .  iyth,  1777. 

Mifs  Perron et. 

Dear  Madam, 


1 


Thank  you  for  your  care  and 
kind  nurfing  of  me  when  an 
Shoreham  ;  and,  efpecially,  for  the  few  lines  you 
have  favoured  me  with.  They  are  fo  much  the 
inore  agreeable  to  me,  as  they  treat  of  the  one 

thing  needful  for  the  recovery  of  our  fouls _ the 

fpirit  of  power,  of  love,  and  of  a  found  mind  ; 
together  with  our  need  of  it,  and  the  grand  pro- 

mile  that  this  need fhali  beabundantly  fupplied _ 

fupplied  by  a  baptifmal  out-pouring  of  that  Spirit 
oj  life  in^  Chrift  Jeftis,  which  makes  us  free  from  the 
taw  of  fin  and  death .  May  we  hunger  and  thirifc 
after  nghteoufnefs  in  tlie  Holy  Ghoft,  and  we 
ihall  be  filled.  May  we  fo  corne  to  our  firft  Pa¬ 
raclete,  and  Comforter,  as  to  receive  the  Se¬ 
cond,  as  an  indwelling  and  overflowing  fountain  of 
light,  life,  and  love.  My  view  of  this  my  fiery 
is,  I  ti  mt,  fcriptural.  1  he  father  fo  loved  the 
world,  as  to  give  us  the  firft  Advocate,  Paraclete, 
and  Comforter,  whom  we  love  and  receive  as  our 
Redeemer.  The  firft:  Advocate  has  told  us,  it 
was  expedient  that  he  ihould  leave  us,becaufe,  in 
that  cafe,  he  would  fend  another  Advocate,  Pa¬ 
raclete,  or  Comforter,  to  abide  with  us ,  and  be 
in  us  for  ever,  as  our  Sanfi'tfier,  our  Urini  and 
Thummim,  our  lights  and  perfections,  our  oracle 
and  guide.  This  is  the  grand  promife  to  Chrilti- 
ans  ; — called  the  promife  of  the  Father ,  and  brought 
by  the  Son.  O  may  it  be  fealed  cn  our  hearts  by 
the  Spirit  of  promife  !  May  we  ever  cry, 

u  Seal  thou  our  breafts,  and  let  us  wear 

“  That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there  1” 


Tnen  we  Ihall  be  filed  with  pure,  perfect  love ; 
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for  the  love  of  the  Spirit  perfects  that  of  the 
Father  and  Son,  and  accomplices  the  myftery  of 
God  in  the  believing  foul.  Come  then,  let  tis 
look  for  it  i  this  great  falvaiion  draws  nigh. 
Let  us  thank  God  more  thankfully,  more  joy¬ 
fully,  more  humbly,  more  penitently,  tor 
-  Chrift  ourfiift  Comforter:  and  hanging  on  bis 
word,  let  us  ardently  pray  for  ihe  julnefs  of  his 
Spirit,  for  the  indwelling  oi  our  fecond  Com¬ 
forter,  who  will  lead  us  into  all  truth,  all  love, 
all  power.  Let  us  join  the  few,  who  beftege  the 
throne  of  grace,  and  not  give  over  putting  the 
Lord  in  remembrance,  till  he  has  railed  Iiimfelf 
a  Pcntecojlal  Church  again  in  the  earth  ;  i  mean  a 
Church  of  fuch  believers  as  are  all  of  one  heart 
and  one  foul.  Nor  forget  to  afk,  that  when 
you  prefs  into  that  kingdom  and  church,  you 
may  be  followed  by,  Dear  Madam,  yours,  Sic, 

L  F. 


Newington,  Jcnuiyth,  1 7  77, 
James  Ireland,  E f<p 

HPHANKS  be  to  God,  and  to  my 
JL  dear  Friend,  for  favours  upon 
favours,  for  unbe'erved  love  and  the  moil  in- 
dealing  tokens  of  it.  1  have  received  your  o- 
blxging  letters  full  of  kind  offers,  and  your  jar 
full  of  excellent ■  grapes.  May  God  open  to 
you  the  book  of  life,  and  feal  upon  your  heart 
all  the  offers -and  proud  s  it  contains  ;  and  may 
the  treafures  of  ChriiF's  love,  and  all  the  fruits 
or  the  Spirit,  be  abac 
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ders  me  a(Tes  milk,  chicken  &c  ;  forbids  me 
r^-and  recommends  the  greateft  quietnefs. 
He  prohibits  the  ufe  of  Briflol  water';  advif'ea 
tome  waters  of  a  purgative  nature  ;  and  vies  to 
promote  expectoration  by  a  method  that  fo  far 
answers,  though  1  fpit  by  it  more  biood  than  be- 

-oie.  it  will  be  in  order  to  cure  one  way  or 
other.  J 

,  to  my  foul,  ]  find  it  good  to  be 

ui  t  ie  balance,  awfully  weighed  every  day  for 
life  or  death  1  thank  Goa,  the  latter  has  loft 
3rs  .ting,  and  endears  tome  the  Prince  of  life, 
hul  ^?  *  J  want  Ciirift,  my  refurretftion,  to  be  a 
tliouiand  times  more  dear  to  me  $  and  doubt  not 
he  will  be  fo  when  ]  am  filled  with  the  Spirit  of 
wifdom  and  revelationi  in  the  knowledge  of 
him.  Let  us  wait  for  that  glory,  praifmg"  God 
xor  ad  we  have  received,  and  do  daily  receive  ; 
and  tru fling  him  for  all  we  have  not  yet  receiv¬ 
ed.  L.»t  our  faith  do  juflice  to  his  veracity,  our 
nope  to  his  goodnefs,  and  our  love  to  all  his 
perfections.  It  is  good  to  truft  in  the  Lord,  and 
nis  faints  like  well  to  hope  in  him.  1  am  pro- 
victed  liere  with  every  ne cellar y  and  convenient 
bleiling  for  my  (late.  The  great  have  even  done 
ine  the  honour  of  calling— Mr.  Shirly,  Mr, 
-d  Hill,  Mr.  Peckwell  He.  1  exhort  them 
to  promote  peace  in  the  Church,  which  they 
take  kindly.  1  hope  God  will  incline  us  all  to 
peace  Jiving  and  dying.  Lady  Huntingdon 
iiaS  wiitten  me  a  kind  letter  alfo.  O  for  uni- 
verfal,  Lulling  kindnefs  !  This  world  to  me  is 
now  become  a  world  of  love.  May  it  be  fo  to  my 
dear  friend  alfo.  My  kindcfl  love  and  thanks 
wait  on  your  be  If,  Mrs.  Ireland,  and  all  your  dear 
family.  I.  i\  >  1 
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London,  . . ,  1777, 

Mn  Greenwood. 

MY  clear  companion  in  tribulati¬ 
on,  and  in  the  patience  of  Je- 
fns.  Peace  be  multiplied  unto  you, and  resignation 
by  the  crofs  of  Jefus.  1  bear  your  foot  on 
my  heart,  and  call  my  heart  on  him,  to 
whom  all  burdens  are  lighter  than  a  feather, 
Pafchal  faid,  when  the  rod  of  tribulation  wag 
upon  him,  (<  Now  1  begin  to  be  a  Chriflian,” 
meaning  a  follower  pf  the  man  of  forrows.  By 
his  pierced  feet  may  yours  be  eafed.  Hold  this 
fail.  Whom  the  Lord  lovetli,  he  chaileneth,  Ac¬ 
cept  the  rod  as  a  token  of  your  adoption  ;  anc] 
be  willing  to  bp  made  perfect  in  patience  by 
Sufferings,  In  the  mean  time  rejoice  that  Chrift’s 
Sufferings  are  over, —that  they  are  atoning— and 
that  they  have  purchafed  our  comforts.  If  yon 
can  come  fafely  to-morrow,  you  will  bring  a 
bleffing  to  your  poor  penfioner,  who  remains  in 

the  bonds  of  grateful,  brotherly  love,  yours, 
I.  F, 


Newington,  Feb,  24th,  1777. 

James  Ireland,  Efq. 

My  dear  Friend, 

k  ET  us  abandon  ourfelves  with- 
ri  -  _  .  ^  out  referve  to  God,  who  is  a- 

like  the  God  of  all  grace  when  he  chaftifes,  as 
when  he  bleffes  us.  Be  a  fon  of  Abraham— be  an 
imitator  of  God.  Abraham  refufed  not  to  offer 
up  his  Ifaac,  and  God  has  delivered  his  only  Son 
to  death  for  us.  Refufe  nothing  to  this  God  of 
love  and  tender  companion.  The  facrifice  of 
Linfe  dungs  winch  are  mofl  precious  to  us  are  the 
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-jaji  unworthy  of  liim  ;  and  had  we  a  thoufand 
Ifaacs,  we  ought  to  keep  back  none  from  him. 
Perhaps  the  Lord  hath  heard  your  prayer  and 
ours.  Jf  your  Ifaac  lives,  may  he  be  devoted  to 
the  Lord  as  Samuel and  may  the  God  of  Elijah 
have  all  the  glory  of  his  recovery.  Ifhebedead. 
]>repareto  follow  him,  and  do  not  envy  him  the 
iweet  repoie  which  he  enjoys,  and  in  which  we 
fhall  foon  fhare  with  him. 

Adieu.  They  forbid  my  writing,  but  1  will 
write  to  the  1  aft,  }J lefjed  be  God  who  giveth  us  the 
viftory  over  death  and  its  pains  by  Jefus  Ckrift  / 
In  him  1  am,  and  fhall  always  be,  altogether 
yours.  I  am  your  ten  thoufand  times  obliged 
friend,  I.  F. 

P.  S.  Your  fecond  letter,  which  reached  me 
when  the  above  was  written,  informs  me  of  your 
lofs  ; — but  why  fhould  1  call  God’s  fecuring 
yowr  foil,  and  giving  him  eternal  life  your  lofs  \ 
It  is  Chrift’s  gain  who  fees  in  that  Iweet  child 
the  travel  of  his  childhood  ;  and  iris  your  foil’s 
gain,  ft  nee  his  conflicts  and  dangers  are  now 
over,  and  nothing  awaits  him  but  an  eternal  in¬ 
crease  of  happinefs.  Who  knows  but  what  God, 
who  forefees  all  the  dorms  of  corruption  and 
rocks  of  fin  we  are  likely  to  meet  with  in  the  fea 
of  life,  has  taken  your  dear  child  at  the  bed,  and 
by  this  premature  death  fecures  him  from  eter¬ 
nal  death  ?  Come,  then,  do  not  repine.  God 
has  made  you  the  indrument  of  adding  one  more 
little  cherub  to  the  heavenly  hod  ;  and  in  this 
light  you  may  well  fay,  The  Lord  gave ,  and  the 
Lord  hath  taken  away,  and  blejfed  be  the  name  oj  the 
Lord /  He  in  better  than  ten  Tons.  Your  fan  is  in. 
liis  bofom,  and  this  new  cord  fhould  now  draw 
you  from  earth  to  heaven  with  a  frefh  degree  of 
power — wTith  an  irredd'ble  attraction. 

1  thank  you  ten  thoufand  times  over,  for  all 
your  repeated  marks  of  love  and  generodty  to 
jne  and  mine  :  the  burden  is  too  great  to  bear; 
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1  muft  caft  it  upon  Him,  who  can  blefs  you  ten 
thoufand  times  over,  and  turn  all  your  feeminjr 
loiles  into  the  greateft  bleftings.  May  the  God 
of  all  confolation  help  you  to  reap  the  earlieffc 
and  ripeft  fruit  of  the  affliction  whereby  he  gives 
you  a  new  token  of  your  adoption.  Remember 
say  kind  love,  and  prefen t  my  bed  thanks,  to 
Mrs,  Ireland.  Yours,  &c.  I.  F. 


N ewiugi qh p  Slpril  21  Jl,  1 77  ja 

Ml.fs  Perron  et. 

My  dear  Friend, 


A  Thoufand  thanks  to  you  for 
your  kind,  comfortable  lines. 
The  profpecft  of  going  to  fee  Jefus  and  his  glori- 
tied  members,  and  among  them  your  dear  de» 

parted  brotiiei  f  my  now  everlalting  j fiend- _ this 

fweet  pi  ofpeCt  is  enough  to  make  me  quietly  and 
joyfully  fubmit,  toleave  all  my  Shorehahi  friends 
and  all  the  excellent  ones  of  the  earth.  But  why 
do  I  talk  of  going  to  leave  any  of  Chrift’s  mein- 

oers,  by  going  to  be  more  intimately  united  to 
the-  head  l 


\v  q  all  are  one,  who  him  receive, 
“  And  each  with  each  agree  ; 

In  him  the  One ,  the  Truth  we  live, 
ii  Rl.eft  point  of  unity  !** 


A  point  this,  which  fills  heaven  and  earth— 
which  runs  through  time  and  eternity.  What 
an  lmmen  fe  point  !  in  it  ficknefs  is  loft  in  health 
and  death  in  life.  There  let  us  ever  meet" 
1  here  to  live  is  Chrift,  and  to  die  gain. 

I  cannot  tell  you  how  much  1  am  obliged  to 
your  dear  brother,  for  all  his  kind,  brotherly- 
.attendance  as  a  phyfician.  He  has  given  me  las 
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time,  his  long  walks,  his  remedies  :  lie  1ms 
brought  me  doctor  Turner  feveral  times,  and 
will  not  To  much  as  allow  ine  to  reimburfe  his 
expences.  Help  me  to  thank  him  lor  all  his  pro- 
fulion  of  love,  for  1  cannot  fufficiemly  do  it  my- 
felf.  My  duty  to  your  father  :  1  throw  myfelf 
in  fpirit  at  his  feet,  and  aik  his  blelling,  arid  an 
interell  in  his  prayers.  Tell  him  that  the  Lord 
is  gracious  to  me  ;  does  not  fuffer  the  Enemy  to 
dillurb  my  peace  ;  and  gives  me,  in  profpedt, 
the  victory  over  death.  Thanks  be  to  God  who 
giveth  us  this  great  vidtory,  through  our  Lord 
jefus  Clirilt  !  Aojoiute  rtfignatlon  to  the  divine 
will  baffles  a  thoufand  temptations,  and  confide?ics 
in  our  Saviour  carries  us  fweetly  through  a  thou- 
fand  trials.  God  fill  us  abundantly  with  both  ! 

Thank  dear  Mrs.  Biflaker  for  all  her  love  to 
my  dear  departed  friend  ;  and  may  our  kindred 
fpirits  drink  deeper  into  God,  till  they  are  tilled 
with  all  the  fulnefs,  which  our  enlarged  fouls 
can  admit.  Nor  let  your  niece,  to  whom  I  fend 
my  thanks,  keep  aloof.  Let  ns  all  tend  to  our 
original  centre  ;  and  experience  that  life  and 
death  are  ours,  becaufe  the  Prince  of  Life,  who  is 
our  relurrecrtion  and  life,  has  overcome  fm, 
death,  and  the  grave,  for  you,  and  for  your 
obliged,  unworthy  brother,  1.  F. 


Briflington ,  May  23th,  1777. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Greenwood. 

MY  very  dear  Friends  and  Be¬ 
nefactors,  Charles  and  Mary 
Greenwood. - — My  prayers  fflall  always  be,  that 
the  merciful  may  find  mercy,  and  that  the  great 
kindnefs,  I  have  found  under  your  quiet  roof, 
may  be  fflewn  you  every  where  under  the  ca¬ 
nopy  of  heaven.  I  think  with  grateful  joy,  on  the 


LETTERS. 


219 


days  of  calm  retreat  I  have  been  blefled  with  at 
Newington,  and  lament  my  not  having  improved 
better  the  opportunity  of  fitting,  like  Mary,  at 
the  feet  of  my  great  Phyfician,  May  he  requite 
your  kind  care  to  a  dying  worm,  by  abundantly 
caring  for  you  and  yours,  and  making  all  your 
bed  in  your  ficknefs  !  May  you  enjoy  f  ull  health  ! 
May  you  hunger  and  thirlt  after  righteoufhefs, 
both  that  of  Chrirt,  and  that  of  the  fioly  Gliolt, 
and  be  abundantly  filled  therewith  !  May  his  rod 
and  Raff  comfort  you  under  all  the  troubles  of 
Ike,  the  decays  of  the  body,  the  aflaults  of  the 
enemy,  and  the  pangs  of  death  I  May  the  re¬ 
viving  cordials  of  the  word  of  truth  be  .ever  with¬ 
in  the  reach  of  your  faith,  and  may  your  eager 
faith  make  a  ready  and  conitant  ufe  of  them  5 
efpeciahy,  when  faintings  come  upon  you, 
and  your  hands  begin  to  hang  down  !  May  you 
liana  in  the  clefts  of  the  rock  of  ages,  and  there 
be  fafely  Altered,  when  all  the  florins  of  juftice 
faali  fall  around  J  May  you  have  always  fuch 
temporal  and  fpiritnal.  helps,  friends,  and  com- 
Ions,  as  1  have  found  in  your  pleafxng  retreat  ! 

You  have  received  a  poor  Lazarus,  though  his 
fores  were  not  vifible.  You  have  had  companion, 
like  the  good  Samaritan  :  you  have  admitted  me 
to  the  enjoyment  of  your  belt  things  ;  and  he 
that  did  not  deferve  to  have  the  dogs  to  lick  his 
fores,  nas  always  found  the  members  of  Telus 
leauy  to  prevent,  to  remove,  or  to  bear  his  bur- 

rrm.i  ^ndn°w,  what  fhall  I  fay  ?  What  but, 
,Je  10  G()d  for  his  unfp  eakable  gift  J  and 
tnauKS  be  to  my  dear  friends  for  all  their  favours! 

X  hey  will,  1  truft,  be  found  faithfully  recorded 
in  my break,  when  the  great  Rewarder  of  thofe 
ivho  urgently  fe'ek  him ,  will  render  to  every  man  ac- 
coramg  to  his  works .  Then  fhall  a  railed  Lazarus 
appear  in  the  gate,  to  telHiy  of  the  love  of 

£0%  Sfui  Mary  G,CenVVOt^  aiid  of  ‘heir 
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I  thought  inyfelf  a  little  better  lad 1  Sunday  ; 
but  I  have  iince  fpit  more  blood  than  1  had  done 
for  weeks  before.  Glory  be  to  God,  for  every 
'  providence  !  His  will  be  done  in  me,  by  health 
or  iicknefs,  by  life  or  death  !  All  from  him  is, 
and,  1  trod,  will  always  be,  welcome  to  your 
obliged  prifoner,  I,  F. 


2777* 

Mr,  and  Mrs.  Greenwood. 

TEN  thoufand  bledings  light  up¬ 
on  the  heads  and  hearts  of  my 
dear  benefablors,  Charles  and  Mary  Greenwood  ! 
May  their  quiet  retreat  at  Newington  become  a 
Bethel  to  them  !  May  their  offspring  be  born 
again  there  !  and  may  the  choked  confolations 
of  the  Spirit  vide  their  minds  whenever  they 
retire  thither  from  the  bufy  city  !  Their 
poor  peniioner  travels  on,  though  flowly,  to¬ 
wards  the  grave.  His  journey  to  the  fea  feems 
to  him  to  have  haftened,  rather  than  retarded, 
ills  progrefs  to  his  old  mother — Earth.  May 
every  providential  blad  blow  him  nearer  to  the 
heavenly  haven  of  Ins  Saviour’s  bread  ;  where, 
he  hopes,  one  day,  to  meet  all  his  benefactors, 
and  among  them,  thole  whom  he  now  addreltes. 
G  my  dear  friends,  what  fhall  I  render  ?  What 
to  ] elks  ?  What  to  you  May  He,,  who  in¬ 
vites  the  heavy  laden,  take  upon  him  Ml  the 
burdens  of  kindnefs  you  have  heaped  on  your 
Lazarus  !  And  may  angels,  when  you  die,  find 
me  in  Abraham’s  bofom,  and  bring  you  into 
•mine }  that,  by  all  the  kindnefs,  which  may  be 
fhewn  in  heaven,  1  may  try  to  requite  that  you 
have  dievm  to  your  obliged  brother  b  K 


LETTERS. 


221 


Brlflington } 


1111 - 


Mrs.  Thornton. 

My  very  dear  Fiiend, 


i 


Shall  not  attempt  to  expreft 
—  my  gratitude  to  you,  for  all 
your  charitable  care  oi:  a  poor  iickly  worm.  As 
we  fay,  that  filence  fpealts  often  belt  the  praifes 
of  our  great  Benefactor,  fo  I  muft  fay,  here, 
^  . bope  tlieie  lines  will  find  you  leaving  the 
things  that  are  benintl,  and  preiltng  forward  to¬ 
wards  the  mark— the  prize  of  our  high  calling 
on  earth.  In  heaven  we  are  called  to  be  filled 
with  all  we  can  hold  oi  the  glorious  fulnefs  of  God, 
and  what  that  is,  we  know  not,  but  we  fhall 
know,  if  we  follow  on  to  know  the  Lord.  But 
here  alfo  we  are  called  to  be  filled  with  all  the 
fulnefs  of  God.  God  is  love,  you  know;  to  be 
filled  with  all  his  fulnefs  is,  then,  to  be  filled 
with  love.  O  may  that  love  be  fhed  abroad  in 
our  hearts  by  the  Holy  Ghofi:  given  to  us,  and 
and'ng  inns!  1  ftill  ]ook  for  rhat  ineffable  ft]. 

ne  s;  aill‘ Ibeg,  if  you  have  not  yet  attained  it 
you  would  let  Homing  damp  your  hope,  and 
flack  your  purfuit.  ^  ' 

I  Spend  more  time  in  giving  my  friends  an 
account  of  my  health,  than  the  matter  is  worth 
lou  will  fee  by  the  enclofed,  which  1  ben  you 
would  fend  to  the  poft,  when  you  have  lew 
i.  to  Mr.  John  and  Charles  Wefley,  if  they  thin” 
it  is  worth  their  while  to  run  it  over,  to  feeW 

their  poor  lervant  does. 

ln!.aiIl  g01kS  t0  d°  ^  my  P°0r  what  you 

1  tcmbyrme-!  mean’  t0  finooth  the 
d  oi  ficknefs  to  the  chamber  of  death  Gra 

titude  and  blood  call  me  to  it_you  have  d  m e 

] l  fi’e»r7hanUCh-  Ca‘IS  i  y°Ur  brother]y  kindneft 
V  r  than  mine  ;  out  not  fo  free  as  the  love 

°*  jefii^  who  took  llPon  him  our  nature,  that  he 

T  2 
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might  bear  onr  infirmities,  die  onr  death,  and 
make  over  to  ns  his  refurredtion  and  his  life, 
after  all  we  have  done  to  render  life  hateful  and 
death  horrible  to  him.  O  !  for  this  matchlefs  love, 
let  rocks  and  hills,  let  hearts  and  tongues  break 
an  ungrateful  filence  ;  and  let  your  Chriftian 
inufe  find  new  anthems,  and  your  poetick  heart 
new  flights  of  eloquence  and  thankfulnefs. 
You  partly  owe  me,  by  promife,  a  piece  of  poe¬ 
try  on  joy  in  redeeming  and  fandiifying  love* 
May  the  fpirit  of  praife  afftft  you  mightily  in 
the  noble  work  !  Maintain  the  frame  of  poetick, 
Chriftian  joy,  by  tiling  all  your  talents  of  grace 
and  nature,  to  embrace  and  Ihew  forth  his  good- 
nefs. 

I  {hall  be  glad  to  hear  from  you  in  Switzer¬ 
land,  and  fhall  doubly  rejoice,  if  you  can  lend 
me  word,  that  fhe,  who  is  joined  to  the  Lord 
according  to  the  glory  of  the  new  covenant,  i* 
one  fpirit  with  him,  and  enjoys  all  the  glorious 
liberty  of  the  children  of  God  1  The  God  ox 

*  _  .  t  \  *  tt 


peace  be  with  you  all  !  I  am,  My  dear  friend. 

&c.  I.  F. 


Briflingion 


Mrs,  Thornton. 

My  dear  Friend 


fhould  have  heard  from  me, 
fome  times  want  of  fpirits 


to  hold  a  pen,  and  for  fome  days,  want  of  pa¬ 
per,  had  not  flood  in  the  way  of  my  inclination. 
j-Jow  1  have  paper,  and  a  degree  of  ftrength, 
how  can  I  employ  both  better,  than  in  tiving  to 
fulfil  with  my  pen  the  great  commandment, 
which  contains  my  duty  to  God  and  my  neigh* 
hour  ?  But  what  can  a  pen  do  here  ?  It  can 
juft  teftify  what  my  heart  feels-—  I  hat  no  word* 


LETTERS. 


223 

can  defcribe,  what  I  owe  to  my  heavenly  Bene¬ 
factor,  to  my  earthly  friends,  and  to  you  in  par¬ 
ticular,  who  have  had  fo  much  patience  as  to 
Rand  by  me,  and  bear  a  fhare  in  my  burdens 
for  fo  many  months  at  home  and  abroad. 

What  fhall  I  fay  ?  Thanks  be  to  God  for  his 
unfpeakable  gifts— for  Jefus— for  the  Spirit  of 
jefus,— for  the  members  of  Jefus’s  myftical  bo¬ 
dy  ;  and  in  particular  am  I  bound  to  return 
thanks  for  thofe,  who  have  miniftered,  and  Rill 
do  ininiRerto  my  wants,  and  fhare  in  my  infirm¬ 
ities.  Your  meek  humility  forbids  my  fayina 
that  among  the  many,  who,  for  ChriR’s  fake 
have  debafed  themfelves  fo  far,  as  to  take  up  my 
crofs  with  me,  and  help  me  to  bear  it  after  my 
Lord,  you  Rand  in  the  firR  rank,  and  the  firR 
fruits  of  my  gratitude  are  due  to  you.  Simon  of 
Cyrene  bore  our  Lord’s  crofs  by  compulfion  : 
you  have  borne  that  of  the  moR  unworthy  of  his 
fervants  without  compulfion  :  and  now  what 
Riall  I  render  ?_A  filent  tear  whifpers/  I  can 
render  nothing.  May  the  merciful,  faithful 
God,  who  lias  piomifeci,  that  a  cup  of  cold  water 
given  to  the  leaR  of  his  followers,  fhall  not  lofe 
its  reward — may  that  omnipotent  God,  who  fees 
j  on  in  all  the  Rates  of  weaknefs,  which  await 
you  between  theprefent  moment  and  the  hour  of 
death,  give  you  all,  that  can  make  your  life  com¬ 
fortable,  your  trials  tolerable,  your  death  tri¬ 
umphant,  and  your  eternity  glorious  ! 

What  I  a  Ik  for  you,  I  alfo  peculiarly  be<y  for 
your  dear  brother  and  fiRer,  who  have  vouch- 
nued  to  bind  fo  dry,  fo  inflgnificant  (I  had  al- 
m°R  faid,  fo  rotten)  a  Rick  as  myfelf,  in  the 
bundle  of  that  love,  with  which  they  embrace 
the  poor,  the  lame,  the  helplefs,  the  loathfome 
ana  thofe,  who  have  their  fores  without,  as  La¬ 
zarus  or  within,  as  I.  May  we  all  be  found 
bound  up  togetherin  the  bundle  of  life,  light,  and 
iove,  with  our  Lord  !  And  when  he  fhall  make 
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up  his  jewels,  may  you  all  ffiine  among  his  dia¬ 
monds  of  the  fineft  water  and  the  frit  magnitude. 

Ion  want,  poffibly,  to  know  how  I  go  on. 
Though  I  am  not  worth  a  line,  I  hi  all  obferve,  to 
the  glory  of  my  patient,  merciful  Preferver  and 
Redeemer,  that  1  am  kept  in  fweet  peace,  and 
am  looking  for  the  triumphant  joy  of  my  Lord, 
and  for  the  fulnefs  expi  eft  in  thefe  words,  which 
fweetly  filled  the  fleeplefs  hours  of  laft  night— 

u  Drawn — and  redeem’d — and  feal’d, 

“  I  blefs  the  One  and  Three; 

if  With  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  fill’d 
“  To  all  eternity/’ 

With  refpedl  to  my  body,  I  fleep  lefs,  and  fpk 
more  blood  than  1  did,  when  you  were  here,  nor 
can  1  bear  the  leaft  trot  of  an  eafy  horfe.  If 
this  continues  many  days,  inflead  of  thinking  to 
go  and  fee  my  friends  on  the  Continent,  I  fliall 
turn  my  fteps  to  my  earthly  home,  to  be  ready  to 
lay  my  bones  in  my  church  yard  :  and  in  fuch  a 
cafe,  1  fhall  put  you  in  mind  of  your  kind  pro- 
mife,  that  you  would  do  to  the  laft  the  office  of 
a  guardian  angel — hold  up  my  hands  in  my  laft 
conflict,  and  clofe  my  eyes,  when  it  is  over. 
Two  of  my  parishioners  came  to  convey  me  fafe 
borne,  and  had  perfuaded  me  to  go  with  them  in 
a  poft-chaife  ;  but  1  had  fo  bad  a  night  before 
the  day  I  was  to  fet  out,  that  1  gave  it  up.  My 
profpedls  and  ways  are  fhut  up,  fo  that  I  have 
nothing  to  look  at  but  Jefus  ancl  the  grave.  May 
I  fo  look  at  them,  as  to  live  in  my  refurrecrtion 
and  my  life;  and  die  in  all  the  meeknefs  and 
holinels  of  my  Lord  and  my  all  !  1  humbly  re- 

<queft  a  continued  intereft  in  your  fervent  pray¬ 
ers,  that  1  ma /  be  found  completely  ready,  when 
my  Lord’s  meflenger  fliall  come  for  my  foul. 
Adieu,  my  dear  friend.  Gcd  blefs  and  reward 
you.  I  am,  your  mofi  affeftionate  friend  and 
brother,  I,  F» 
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Made  ley,  Ottober  2ifl>  1 77  7. 

The  Right  Hon.  Lady  Mary  Fitzgerald. 
Honoured  and  dear  Madam, 

THE  honour  of  your  Chrift-ian 
letter  humbles  me,  and  the 
idea  of  your  taking  half  a  dozen"  Reps,  much 
more  that  of  your  taking  a  journey  to  confult  fo 
mean  a  creature,  lays  me  in  the  cluR.  My  bro¬ 
thers  and  filters  invite  me  to  breathe  once  more 
my  natal  air,  and  the  phyficians  recommend  to 
me  a  journey  to  the  continent.  I  wait  for  the 
Hit  intimations  of  Providence  to  determine  me  to 
go.  If  1  do,  I  fhall,  probably,  pafs  through 
London,  and,  in  that  cafe,  1  could  have  the  ho¬ 
nour  of  waiting  upon  you.  I  fay,  probably,  be- 
caufe  I  lhall  only  follow  my  friend,  and  a  ferious 
family,  which  goes  to  fpend  the  winter  in  the 
South  of  France,  or  in  Spain  :  and  I  do  not  yet 
know,  whether  they  defign  to  embark  at  Dover, 
or  at  fome  port  in  the  Weft  of  England.  They 
have  all  taken  a  journey,  and  at  their  return, 
I  lhall  know  their  determination,  and  be  able  to 
fix  the  time,  when  I  might  have  it  in  my  power 
to  wait  upon  you,  Madam,  either  at  your  lioufe, 
or  at  our  dear  friend’s  in  St.  Janie’s  Place. 

With  refpecl  to  the  hints  you  drop  in  your 
letter,  concerning  your  external  cireumffances, 

I  find  it  upon  my  heart,  to  fay,  Abide  in  the 
Rate,  in  which  you  have  been  called,  till  Provi¬ 
dence  make  a  way  for  you  to  efeape  out  of  what 
may  be  contrary  to  your  new  taRe.  Your  crofs 
has  changed  its  nature  with  your  heart  ;  and  we 
snay,  in  fame  cafes,  be  called  to  take  tip  a  worldly, 
as  well  as  a  heavenly  crols.  Jolcph  and  Moles 
did  fo  once  in  Egypt,  El  liter  in  Sufa,  Daniel  in 
Babylon,  John  the  BapriR  at  Herod’s  court,  and 
our  Lord  m  the  houle  of  the  rich  Pliarifee. 
Some  gt eat  end,  to  your  fell,  or  to  others,  may  be 


anfwered  by  patiently  bearing  your  worldly 
cro%  till  it  be  taken  from  you,  or  you  are 
removed  from  under  it.  Continue  to  make  it 
mas-ter  of  earaeif  prayer  to  know  the  will  of 
God  concerning  you  ;  and  whilit  your  eye  watch¬ 
es  the  motions  ot  the  providential  cloud, and  your 
heart  Mens  for  the  Lord’s  call,  endeavour  to 
keep  your  will  as  an  even  balance  at  his  feet, 
that  the  ieaft  grain  of  intimation — clear  intima¬ 
tion  from  him,  and  the  leaft  diftintf:  touch  of  the 
hand  or  Providence,  may  turn  the  fcale  either 
way,  without  refiitance  on  yoar  part.  Being  thus 
fully  perfuaded,  you  will  do,  and  faffer  all,  with 
the  liberty  and  courage  of  faith. 

i  ou  have  been  affildled  as  well  as  dear  Mrs, 
G~- — ,  Mrs.  L - ,  and  myfelf.  May  our  ma¬ 

ladies  yield  the  peaceable  fruits  of  righteoufsuefs 
■ — -complete  deadneis  to  the  world,  and  increafed 
faith  in  tire  mercy,  love,  and  power  of  Him,  who 
fupports  under  the  greateit  trials,  and  can  make 
our  extremity  of  weaknefs,  an  opportunity  of  dis¬ 
playing  the  freenefs  of  his  grace,  and  the  great¬ 
ness  of  his  power.  Give  my  duty  and  thanks  to 
them,  and  tell  them,  that  I  falute  them  under  the 
crofs,  with  the  fympathy  of  a  companion  in 
tribulation  ;  and  rejoice  at  the  thought  of  doing 
it,  where  the  crofs  (hall  be  exchanged  for  the 
crown.  In  the  mean  time,  let  us  glory  in  the 
crofs  of  our  common  Head  ;  and  firmly  believe, 
that  he  is  exalted  to  give  us  whatever  is  bell  for 
us,  in  lire,  in  death,  and  for  ever, 

1  have  takenthe  bark  for  fome  days,  and  it 
feems  to  have  been  blefled  to  the  removal  of  my 
fpitting  blood.  Time  will  decide,  whether  it  be 
a  real  removal,  or  only  a  fufpenfion  of  that 
fymptom.  Either  will  prove  a  bleffing,  as  his  will 
is  our  health.  To  live  fingly  to  God,  the  bed: 
method  is  to  defire  it  in  ms  chiefs  ;  to  fpread  the 
defire  in  quiet  nefs  before  him  who  infpireth  it  ; 
to  offer  him  now  all  we  have  and  are,  as  we  can ; 
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«nd  to  open  our  mouth  of  expectation  wide,  that 
he  may  either  fill  it  with  good  things,  with  all 
his  fulnefs,  or  that  he  may  try  our  patience,  and 
teach  us  to  know  our  total  heiplej  snefs.  With 
reipedl  to  the  weeping  frame  of  repentance,  and 
the  joyous  one  of  faith,  they  are  both  good  alter¬ 
nately  ;  but  the  latter  is  the  better  of  tire  twf>,  be- 
eaufe  it  enables  us  to  do,  and  fuffer,  and  praile, 
which  honours  Chrift  more  :  both  are  happily 
mixed.  May  they  be  lo  in  you,  Madam,  and  in 
your  unworthy  and  obliged  fervant,  1.  F. 


Macon,  in  Burgundy ,  May  i ~jth,  2778. 


The  Rev.  Me II*.  John  and  Charles  Wefley. 
Rev.  and  dear  Sirs, 


1 


HOPE  that  while  1  lie  by,  like 
.  a*  broken  vellel,  the  Lord  con¬ 

tinues  to  renew  your  vigour,  and  fends  you  to 
water  his  vineyard,  and  to  ftand  in  the  gap  a- 
gainlt  error  and  vice.  I  have  recovered  feme 
Ihength,  blefled  be  God,  fince  I  came  to  the 
Continent  ;  but  have  lately  had  another  attack  of 
my  old  complaints.  However,  I  find  myfelf  bet- 

te1  again,  though  I  think  it  yet  advisable  not  to 
fpegk  in  publick. 

I  pleached  twice  at  Marfeilles,  but  was  not 
permitted  to  follow  the  blow.  There  are  few 
noble,  inquifitive  Bereans  in  thefe  parts.  The 
min  liters  in  the  town  of  my  nativity  have  been 
very  civil.  1  hey  have  offered  me  the  pulpit  ; 
but  I  fear,  if  I  could  accept  the  offer  it  would 
loon  be  recalled.  I  am  loath  to  quit  this  part  of 
the  field  without  cafting  a  Hone  at  that  giant, 

^  ,  ftalks  aljout  with  uncommon  boldnels. 
i  inad  therefore,  ftay  fome  months  longer,  to 
ee  1  the  Lord  will  pieafe  to  give  me  a  little  more 
Itrengta  to  venture  an  attack. 


1,  V'e  h 
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Gaming  and  drefs,  finful  pleafure  and  love  of 
money,  unbelief  and  falfe  philofophy,  lightnefs 
©f  fpirit,  fear  of  man,  and  love  of  the  world,  are 
the  principal  fins,  by  which  Satan  binds  his 
captives  in  thefe  parts.  Materialifm  is  not  rare  ; 
D.eifm  and  Socinianifm  are  very  common  ;  and 
a  fet  of  free-thinkers,  great  admirers  of  Voltaire 
and  Rofleau,  Bayle  and  Mirabeau,  feem  bent 
mpon  deflroying  Chriftianity  and  government. 
**  With  one  hand  (faid  a  lawyer,  who  has 
“written  fomething  againfl  them)  they  fhake  the 
throne,  and  with  the  other  they  throw  down 
the  altars.”  If  we  believe  them,  the  world  is 
the  dupe  of  kings  and  prieits,  Religion  is 
fanaticifin  and  fuperftition.  Subordination  is 
Slavery  and  tyranny.  Chriitian  morality  is  ab- 
fard,  unnatural,  and  impracticable  ;  and  Chrifti- 
unity  the  molt  bloody  religion  that  ever  was. 
And  here  it  is  certain,  that  by  the  example  of 
Chriftians  fo  called ,  and  by  our  continual  dif- 
putes,  they  have  a  great  advantage,  and  do  the 
truth  immenfe  mifchief.  b  opery  will  certainly  jail 
in  France ,  in  this  or  the  next  century  ;  and,  1  make 
no  doubt,  God  will  ule  thefe  vain  men,  to  bring 
about  a  reforma: ion  here,  as  he  ufed  Henry  the 
Eighth  to  do  that  work  in  England  :  fo  the  mad- 
nefs  of  his  enemies  flia.ll,  at  lath,  turn  to  his 
praife,  and  to  the  furtherance  of  his  kingdom. 

In  the  mean  cime,  it  becomes  all  lovers  of  the 
truth,  to  make  their  heavenly  tempers,  and  hum¬ 
ble,  peaceful  love  to  fhine  before  all  men,  that 
thofe  mighty  adversaries,  feeing  the  good  works 
of  profellors,  may  glorify  their  Father  who  is  in 
heaven,  and  no  more  blafpheme  that  worthy 
name,  by  which  we  are  all  called  Chrilttans. 

If  you  afk,  What  fyftem  thefe  men  adopt  ?  I 
snfwer,  that  fome  build  on  Deihn,  a  morality 
founded  on  felf-prefervation,  felj-intereft ,  and  felj - 
honour .  Others  laugh  at  all  -morality,  except 
that,  which,  being  neglected,  violently  diftu.bs 


. 
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fbcietv  ;  anti  external  order  Is  the  decent  covering 
of  Fatalifm,  while  Materialifm  is  their  fyflem. 

O  dear  Sirs,  let  me  entreat  you,  in  thefe  dan¬ 
gerous  clays,  to  ufe  your  wide  influence,  with 
unabated  zeal,  againlfc  the  fclieme  of  thefe  modem 
Celfufcs,  Porphiries,  and  Julians  ;  by  calling  all 
profedors  to  think  and  fpeak  the  fame  things,  to 
love  and  embrace  one  another,  and  to  It  and 
firmly  embodied  to  refill  thofe  daring  men  ; 
many  of  w'hom  are  already  in  England,  headed 
by  the  admirers  of  Mr.  Hume  and  Mr.  Hobbes* 
But  it  is  needlefs  to  fay  this,  to  thofe  who  have 
made,  and  continue  to  make,  fuch  a  Hand  for 
•vital  Cliriftianity  ;  fo  that  1  have  nothing  to  do 
but  pray,  that  the  Lord  would  abundantly  fup- 
port  and  ftrengthen  you  to  the  lall,  and  make 
you  a  continued  comfort  to  his  enlightened  peo¬ 
ple,  loving  reprovers  of  thofe  who  mix  light  and 
darknefs,  and  a  terror  to  the  perverfe  :  and  this 
is  the  cordial  prayer  of.  Rev.  and  dear  Sirs,  your 
affectionate  fon,  and  obliged  fervant,  in  the 
gofpel,  I.  F. 

P.  S.  I  need  not  tell  you,  Sirs,  that  the  hour 
in  which  Providence  fhall  make  my  wray  plain 
to  return  to  England,  to  unite  with  the  happy 
number  of  thofe  w  ho  feel,  or  feek  the  pow  er  of 
Chrillian  godlinefs,  will  be  Welcome  to  me.  0 
favoured  Britons  !  Happy  would  it  be  for  them, 
if  they  knew  their  gofpel  privileges  !  My  relati¬ 
ons  in  Adam  are  all  very  kind  to  me  ;  but  the 
fpiritual  relations,  whom  God  has  raifed  me  in 
England,  exceed  them  yet.  Thanks  be  to  Chrifl, 
and  to  ills  blafpheined  religion  ! 


U 
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Macon  in  Burgundy }  May  i3 th}  1778. 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Conyers. 

H011.  and  dear  Sir, 

LEFT  orders  with  a  friend  to 
fend  you  a  little  book,  called 
The  Reconciliation  ;  in  which  I  endeavour  to 
bring  nearer  the  children  of  God,  who  are  di¬ 
vided  about  their  partial  views  of  divine  truths. 
I  do  not  know  whether  that  trad:  has  in  anv 
degree  anfwered  its  deiign  ;  but  I  believe  truth 
can  be  reconciled  withitfelf,  and  the  candid  chil¬ 
dren  of  God  one  with  another.  O  that  fome  abler 
hand,  and  more  loving  heart,  would  undertake  to 
mend  my  plan,  if  it  be  worth  mending,  or  draw 
one  more  agreeable  to  the  word  of  God  !  My 
eyes  are  upon  you,  dear  Sir,  and  tliofe  who  are 
like  minded  with  you,  for  this  work  :  difappoint 
me  not  of  my  hope.  Stand  forth,  and  make  way 
for  reconciling  love,  by  removing  (fq  far  as  lies 
in  you)  what  is  in  the  way  of  brotherly  union. 
O  Sir,  the  work  is  worthy  of  you  !  anti  if  you 
law,  with  what  boldnefs  the  falfe  philofophers  of 
the  Continent,  who  are  the  apodles  of  the  age, 
attack  Chriftianity,  and  reprefent  it  as  one  of  the 
word  religions  in  the  world,  and  fit  only  to  make 
the  profeflors  of  it  murder  one  another,  or  at  lead 
to  contend  among  themfelves  ;  and  how  they 
urge  our  difputes  to  make  the  gofpel  of  Chrill  the 
jed  of  nations,  and  the  abhorrence  of  all  flefh, 
you  would  break  through  your  natural  timidity, 
and  invite  all  our  brethren  in  the  miniflrv,  to  do 
what  the  herds  do  on  the  Swifs  mountains,  when 
w  olves  attack  them  ;  indead  of  goring  one  ano¬ 
ther,  they  unite,  form  a  clofe  battalion,  and  face 
the  common  enemy  on  all  fides.  What  a  fhame 
would  it  be,  if  cows  and  bulls  fliewed  more  pru¬ 
dence,  and  more  regard  for  union,  than  Chadians 
and  gofpel  Miniders  ! 


O  dear  Sir,  take  courage!  Be  bold  for  the 
reconciling  truth.  Be  bold  for  peace.  Yon  can 
do  all  things,  through  Cln  ilt  itreno-thening  you  ; 
and  as  Doctor  Conyers ,  you  can  do  many  things, — 
a  great  many  more  than  you  think.  What  if 
you  go.  Sir,  in  C brill’s  name,  to  all  t lie  gofpel 
mini  iters  of  your  acquaintance,  exhort  them  as  a 
father,  entreat  them  as  a  brother,  and  bring 
them,  or  as  many  of  them  as  you  can,  together  $ 
think  you  that  your  labour  would  be  in  vain  in 
tile  f  01'd  ‘  Impoilible,  Sir  !  O  defpair  not  ! 
Charity  hopeth  all  things,  and,  as  Kempis  faith, 
u  ^  trie th  all  things,  and  bringeth  many  things 
to  pafs,  which  would  appear  impoliible  to  him 

who  defpaireth,  hateth,  or  careth  not  for  the 
Bleep.” 

If  you  want  a  coach,  or  a  friend  to  accompany 
you,  when  you  go  upon  this  errand  of  love, 
remember  there  is  a  Thornton  in  London,  and 
an.  It  eland  in  Briftol,  who  will  wi/h  you  God 
ipeed,  and  make  your  way  plain  before  you; 
and  God  will  raile  many  more  to  concur  in  the 
peaceful  woi  k.  Let  me  humbly  intreat  veu  to 
go  to  work,  and  to  perfevere  "in  it.  1  \vifh  1 
had  ftrength  to  be  at  lealt  your  pollilion  when 
&?*  -I  would  drive,  il  not  like  Jehu,  at  lead: 
with  fome  degree  of  cheerful  fwiftnefs,  while 
Chnit  lunled  on  the  Chriftian  atteniDt.  But  I 
am  comident  you  can  do  all  in  the  abfence,  and 
without  the  concurrence  of  him,  who  is,  with 
brotherly  love,  and  dutiful  refpech,  Hoa.  and 
dear  oir,  your  obedient  fervantiu  the  jjofpel, 
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Nay  on,  June  2d,  X7/S. 


TIEN  1  wrote  to  you  laft, 
I  mentioned  two  Ladies 
of  your  family,  who  have  married  two  brothers, 
Mellrs.  Moiled.  Since  that  time,  they  Invve  re¬ 
fuelled  me  to  fend  to  your  father  the  enclofed 
memorial,  which  1  hope  will  prove  of  ufe  to 
your  family.  As  the  bad  writing  and  die  lan¬ 
guage  may  make  the  underftanding  of  it  difficult 
to  you,  I  fend  you  the  fubllance  of  it,  and  of  the 
letter  of  the  Ladies’  lawyer,  as  follows. — *  * 


While  I  invite  you  to  make  your  title  clear  to 
a  precarious  eftate  on  earth,  permit  me,  my  dear 
Sir,  to  remind  you  of  the  heavenly  inheritance 
entailed  on  believers.  The  will,  the  .new  tefta- 
ment,  by  which  avc  can  recover  it,  is  proved. 
The  court  is  juft  and  equitable,  the  judge  is  gra¬ 
cious  and  loving.  To  enter  into  pofleliion  of  a 
part  of  the  eftate  here,  and  of  the  whole  hereaf¬ 
ter,  we  need  only  believe,  and  prove  e  o  cttijye  heal 
ly}  that  we  are  believers.  Let  us,  then,  fet  about 
it  71011),  with  earneftnefs,  with  perfeverance,  and 
with  a  full  afturance,  that,  through  grace,  we 
ftrall  infallibly  carry  our  caufe.  Alas  1  what  are 
ellates  and  crowns,  to  grace  and  glory  ?  T  he 
Lord  grant,  that  we,  and  all  our  friends,  may 
chufe  the  better  part,  which  your  brothel,  my 
dear  friend,  fo  happily  chofe.  .And  maj  we 
firmly  (land  to  the  choice,  as  he  did,  to  the  laft. 
My  beft  reipects  wait  upon  your  dear  father,  }  our 
lifters,  and  nieces.  God  reward  your  kin  duels  to 
me  upon  them  all  ! 


LETTERS. 


I  have  had  a  pull  back  fince  I  wrote  lad.  Af¬ 
ter  I  left  Mr.  Ireland  at  Macon,  to  fhorten  my 
journey  and  enjoy  new  profpecds,  I  -ventured  to 
crofs  the  mountains,  which  feparate  France  from 
this  country.  But  on  the  third  day  of  the  jour¬ 
ney,  1  found  an  unexp<ded  trial ;  a  large  hill, 
whole  winding  roads  were  fo  deep,  that  though 
we  fed  the  horfes  with  bread  and  wine,  they 
could  fcarcely  draw  the  chaife,  obliged  me  to 
walk  in  all  the  deeped  places.  The  climbing 
laded  feveral  hours,  the  fun  was  hot,  I  peripiretl 
violently,  and  the  next  day  I  /pit  blood  again. 
I  have  chiefly  kept  to  goat's  milk  ever  fince,  and 
hope  I  fliall  get  over  this  death  alfo,  becaufc  1 
find  myfelf,  bleffed  be  God,  better  again,  and  my 
cough  is  neither  frequent  nor  violent. 

This  is  a  delightful  country.  ]f  you  come  to 
fee  it,  and  claim  the  eftate,  bring  all  the  papers 
and  memorials  your  father  can  collect,  and  come 
to  fhare  a  pleafant  apartment,  and  one  of  the  fin¬ 
ed  profpecds  in  the  world,  in  the  houfe  where  I 
w as  born.  God  blefs  you,  my  clear  friend  !  Be¬ 
lieve  me,  Dear  Sir,  &e.  I,  F. 


Nyon3  July  15 th3  ijjS, 

James  Ireland,  Efq. 

My  dear  Friend, 

T  Have  ventured  to  preach  once, 
and  to  expound  once  in  the 
church.  Our  miniders are  very  kind  and  preach 
to  the  puipofe  :  a  young  one  of  this  town  gave  ns 
lately  a  very  excellent  gofpel  -fennon.  -Grown 
unpeople  ft  and  fall  in  their  ftupidity,  or  in  their 
ielt-nghteoufnefs.  The  day  I  preached,  I  met 
vvuh  fome  children  in  my  wood,  walking  or 
thenng  ftrawberries.  I  fpoke  to  them  about  ow 
rather,  our  Gammon  Father— We  felt  a  touch  of 

U  2 


brotherly  affection.  They  faid  they  would  fing 
to  their  Father,  as  well  as  the  birds  ;  and  follow¬ 
ed  me,  attempting  to  make  fuch  melody  as  you 
know  is  commonly  made  in  thefe  parts.  I  out¬ 
rode  them,  but  fome  of  them  had  the  patience  to 
follow  me  home,  and  faid  they  would  fpeak  with 
me  ;  but  the  people  of  the  houfe  Idopt  them,  fay¬ 
ing,  1  would  not  be  troubled  with  children.  They 
cried  and  faid,  They  were  fure  1  would  ?iot  fay  foy 
for  1  was  their  good  brother .  The  next  day  when 

1  heard  it,  I  enquired  after  them,  and  invited 
them  to  come  to  me  ;  which  they  have  done  every 
day  f  nee.  I  make  them  little  hymns  which  they 
lino-.  Some  of  them  are  under  fweet  drawings. 
Yeilerday  I  wept  for  joy,  on  hearing  one  fpeak 
of  conviction  of  fin,  and  joy  unfpeakable  in 
Chriil  which  had  followed,  as  would  do  an  expe¬ 
rienced  believer  in  Briftol.  Lail  Sunday  I  met 
them  in  the  wood  :  there  were  too  of  them,  and 
as  many  adults.  Our  fir  ft  Pallor  has  llnce  defir- 
e  l  me  to  defill  from  preaching  in  the  wood,  (for 

2  had  exhorted)  for  fear  of  giving  umbrage  ;  and 
I  have  complied  from  a  concurrence  of  circum- 
itances  which  are  not  worth  mentioning  :  1  there¬ 
fore  meet  them  in  my  Father’s  yard. 

In  one  of  my  letters,  I  promifed  you  fome 
anecdotes,  concerning  the  deatli  of  our  two 
great  philofophers,  Voltaire  and  Rofleau.  Mr. 
Tronchin,  the  Phyfician  of  the  Duke  of  Orleans, 
being  fent  for  to  attend  Voltaire  in  his  illnefs 
at  Paris,  Voltaire  faid  to  him,  u  Sir,  I  delire 
“  you  would  fave  my  life.  I  will  give  you  the 
<<  half  of  my  fortune,  if  you  lengthen  out  my 
“  days  only  for  fix  months.  If  not,  I  Haall  go 

to  the  Devik  and  lhall  carry  you  away  along 
i(  with  me.” 

Mr.  Rollean  died  more  decently,  as  full  of 
him  lei  f  as  Voltaire  was  of  the  wicked  one.  He 
paid  that  attention  to  nature  and  the  natural  fun, 
which  the  Chrihian  pays  to  grace  and  the  Sun  of 
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rigliteou  fuels.  Tliefe  are  fome  of  his  laR  words 
to  his  wife,  which  1  copy  from  a  printed  letter 
circulating  in  thefe  parts.  “  Open  the  window 
that  I  may  fee  the  green  fields  once  more.  How 
beautiful  is  nature  !  How  wonderful  is  the  fun  ! 
See  that  glorious  light  it  lends  forth  !  It  is  God, 
who  calls  me — How  pleating  is  death,  to  a  man 
who  is  not  confcious  of  any  tin  !  Q  God  !  my 
foul  is  now  as  pure  as  when  it  firft  came  out  of 

thy  hands  :  crown  it  with  thy  heavenly  blifs  !” _ _ 

God  deliver  us  from  f elf  and  Satan,  the  internal 
and  external  fiend  !  The  Lord  forbid  we  fliould 
fall  into  the  fiiare  of  the  Sadducees,  with  the 
former  of  thofe  two  famous  men,  or  into  that  of 
the  Pharifees  with  the  latter.  Farewell  in  Jefus, 


Nyon ,  September  2$th,  1778. 

James  Iteland,  Efq. 

My  dear  Friend, 

I  AM  juft  returned  from  an  ex~ 
curtion  I  made  with  my  brother. 
Through  the  fine  vale,  in  the  midft  of  the  high 
lulls,  which  divides  France  from  this  country. 
In  that  vale  we  found  three  lakes,  one  on  French 
ground,  and  two  on  Swiis  ;  the  largeft  is  fix  miles 
long  and  two  wide.  It  is  the  part  of  the  country 
where  induftry  is  molt  apparent,  and  where  po¬ 
pulation  thrives  belt.  The  inhabitants  are  chief¬ 
ly  woodmen,  coopers,  watchmakers  and  jewel¬ 
lers.  They  told  me,  they  had  the  beft  tinging 
and  the  beft  preacher  in  the  country.  I  aiked,  if 
any  tinners  were  converted  under  his  miniftry  ? 
They  flared,  and  aiked,  “  What  I  meant  by 
Werfion  ?”  When  I  had  explained  myfelf 

they Taid,  <<  We  did  not  live  in  the  time  of  mira¬ 
cles.  ' 


I  was  better  fatisfred  in  palling  through  a  part 
of  the  vale  which  belongs  to  the  King  of  France. 
I  faw  a  prodigious  concourfe  of  people,  and 
fuppofed  they  kept  a  fair,  but  was  agreeably  fur- 
prized  to  find  it  was  three  Miffionaries,  who 
went  about  as  itinerant  preachers  to  help  the 
regular  clergy.  They  had  been  there  already 
fome  days,  and  were  three  brothers  who  preach¬ 
ed  morning  and  evening.  The  evening  fervice 
opened  by  what  they  called  a  conference .  One 
of  the  Miffionaries  took  the  pulpit,  and  the  pa- 
rifh  Pried  propofed  queftions  to  him,  which  he 
anfwered  at  full  length  and  in  a  very  edifying 
manner.  The  fabje^t  was  the  unlawfulnefs  and 
the  mifchief  of  thofe  methods,  by  which  perfons 
of  different  fexes  lay  fnares  for  each  other,  and 
corrupt  each  other’s  morals.  The  fubjecft  was 
treated  with  delicacy,  propriety  and  truth.  The 
method  was  admirably  well  calculated  to  draw 
and  fix  the  attention  of  a  mixed  multitude. 
This  conference  being  ended,  another  Miftionary 
took  the  pulpit.  His  text  was  our  Lord’s  de« 
fcription  of  the  day  of  judgment.  Before  the 
fermon,  all  thofe,  who,  for  the  prefs,  could  kneel, 
did,  and  fung  a  French  hymn  to  beg  a  blefling 
upon  the  word  ;  and  indeed  it  w  as  blefled.  An 
awful  attention  was  vifible  upon  molt,  and  for  a 
good  part  of  the  difcourfe,  the  voice  of  the 
preacher  was  aim  oft  loft  in  the  cries  and  bitter 
wailings  of  the  audience.  When  the  outcry  be¬ 
gan,  the  preacher  was  defcribing  the  departure 
of  the  wicked  into  eternal  fire.  They  urged  that 
God  w’as  merciful,  and  that  Jefus  Chrift  had  ftied 
his  blood  for  them.  u  But  that  mercy  you  have 
flighted  (replied  the  Judge)  and  now  is  the  time 
of  juftice  ;  that  blood  you  have  trodden  under 
foot,  and  now  it  cries  for  vengeance.  Know 
your  day — flight  the  Father’s  mercy  and  the  Son’s 
blood  no  longer.”  I  have  feen  but  once  or  twice 
congregations  as  much  affetfted  in  England, 


One  of  our  minifters  being  ill,  I  ventured  a 
fecond  time  into  the  pulpit  lalt  Sunday  ;  and  the 
Sunday  before,  I  preached  fix  miles  oft'  to  2000 
people  in  a  jail  yard,  where  they  were  come  to 
iee  a  poor  murderer  two  days  before  his  executi¬ 
on.  1  was  a  little  abufed  by  the  bailiff  on  the 
oceafion,  and  refufed  the  liberty  of  attending  the 
poor  man  to  the  fcaffold,  where  he  was  to  be 
broken  on  the  wheel.  1  hope  he  died  penitent. 
The  day  before  he  fuffered,  he  faid  he  had  broke 
his  irons,  and  that  as  he  deferved  to  die,  he  de¬ 
filed  new  ones  to  be  put  on,  left  he  ftioukl  be 
tempted  to  make  his  efca|>e  a  fecond  time. 

You  alk,  What  I  defigned  to  do  ?  1  propofe,  it 
it  be  the  Lord's  will,  to  fpend  a  winter  here,  to 
bear  my  teftimony  againft  the  trade  of  my  coun¬ 
trymen,  which  Voltaire  defcribes  thus — 

Barbares,  dont  la  guerre  eft  Y  unique  metier, 
Et  qui  vendent  leur  fang  a  qui  veut  lepaier. 

In  the  Spring  I  fhall,  if  nothing  prevents, 
return  to  England  with  you,  or  with  Mr.  Perron  et, 
if  his  affairs  are  fettled,  or  alone  if  other  ways 
fail.  In  the  mean  while,  1  rejoice  with  you  in 
jefus,  and  in  the  glorious  hope  of  that  complete 
falyation  his  faithfulnels  has  promifed,  and  his 
pow  er  can  never  be  at  a  lofs  to  beftow.  We 
xu lift  be  laved  by  faith  and  hope  till  we  are  faved 
by  perfedi  love,  and  made  partakers  of  heavenly 
glory. 

1  am  truly  a  fir  anger  here.  Well,  then,  as 
ftrangers,  let  us  go  where  we  ftiall  meet  the 
aft'enibly  of  the  righteous  gathered  in  jefus. 
Farewell  in  him,  you  and  yours.  L  F. 


FAMILIAR 


Nyon}  February  2 d9  1779. 

James  Ireland,  Efq. 

My  dear  Friend, 

I  AM  forry  to  hear  that  you  are 
itill  tried  by  illnefs  ;  but  our 
good  heavenly  Father  will  have  us  to  live  with 
one  foot  on  earth,  and  the  other  in  the  ftirrup 
of  our  infirmities,  ready  to  mount  and  pais  from 
tune  into  eternity.  He  is  wife  ;  his  will  be  done, 
his  name  praifed,  and  our  fouls  faved,  though  it 
be  by  fkin  of  our  teeth  ! 

^  am  better,  thank  God,  and  ride  out  every  day 
wnen  the  fiippery  roads  will  permit  me  to  ven¬ 
ture  without  the  riik  of  breaking  my  horfe’slegs 
and  my  own  neck.  You  will  afk  me  hew  i  have 
fpent  my  time  ?  I  pray,  have  patience,  rejoice, 
and  write  when  I  can  ;  I  faw  wood  in  the  houfe 
when  I  cannot  go  out,  and  eat  grapes,  of  which  I 
have  always  a  baiket  by  me.  °  Our  little  Lord 
Lieutenant  has  forbidden  the  miniflers  to  let  me 
exhort  in  the  parfonage,  becaufe  it  is  the  Sove¬ 
reign's  houfe .  My  fecond  brother  has  addrefied  a 
memorial  to  him,  in  which  he  informs  him,  that 
he  will  give  up  neither  his  religious  nor  civil 
liberty,  and  will  open  his  houfe  for  the  word  of 
God  ;  and  accordingly  we  have  fince  met  at  his 
houfe.  On  Sunday  we  met  at  the  young  Clergy¬ 
man's,  who,  on  his  part,  writes  again  ft  the 
conduct  of  the  Clergy  ;  but  1  fear  we  fence 
againft  a  wall  of  brafs.  However,  1  am  quite 
perfiiaded,  that  Providence  calls  me  to  leave  a 
teffimony  to  ray  French  brethren,  and  it  may  be 
of  fome  ufe  when  1  ihall  be  no  more.  .1  have  been 
comforted  by  feeing  the  Apology  of  a  Miniiter  at 
Yverdon,  who  was  perfecuted  in  the  beginning 
of  this  century  under  the  name  of  Pietift.  1  have 
got  acquainted  w  ith  a  faithful  Minifter  of  Gene¬ 
va,  but  he  dares  no  more  offer  me  his  pulpit  than 
my  brother  in  law  at  Laufanne. 
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H  H  1  1  Hi  Xv  b.  23p 

The  Lord  was  not  in  the  forwardnefs  of  the 
young  man  I  mentioned.  It  was  but  a  fire  of  draw  ; 
and  he  has  now  avoided  me  for  fome  weeks. 
Several  young  women  feem  to  have  received 
the  word  in  the  love  of  it,  and  four  or  five  grown 
up  ones  ;  but  not  one  man,  except  the  youno- 
hopeful  Clergyman  1  mention,  who  helps  me  at 
my  little  meetings  and  begins  to  preach  extem¬ 
pore.  1  hope  he  will  {land  his  ground  better 
than  he,  who  was  fuch  an  approver  when  you 
were  here,  and  is  now  dying,  after  having  drawn 
back  to  the  world. 

The  truths  1  chiefly  infill  upon,  when  1  talk  to 
the  people  who  will  hear  me,  are  thofe  which 
i  feed  upon  myfelfasmy  daily  bread-*"  God,  our 
Maker  and  Preferver,  though  invifible,  is  here 
ancf  every  where.  He  is  our  chief  good,  be- 

«  Caij^  3  ^eauty  anc*  all  gcodnefs  centers  in, 
and  flows  from,  him.  He  is  eipe daily  Love 
<c  'ovein  us, .  being  his  image,  is  the  furn  and 
fubflance  of  all  moral  and  ipiritual  excellence 
„  —°f  ^11  ti;ue  and  killing  bids.  In  Adam  we 
„  are  aU  ell  ranged  from  love  and  from  God  ; 
c  ut  t  xe  fecond.  Adam,  Jelus,  Emmanuel,  God 
with  us,  is  come  to  make  us  know  and  enjoy 
again  our  God  as  the  God  of  love  and  the 
chief  good.  All  who  receive  Jefus,  receive 
power  to  become  the  Tons  of  God,  &c.  &c  ” 

-InT  l^311  be  ab]e  to  fct  out  for  England 

With  Mr.  1  erronet  in  April  or  May.  O  t|at  j 

“Kt  ,  w-llTl'  malKl  iu  Peace  vsiiliiii  and 
X,,,  V  :rW  1  ’  1  hope  yo11  nlake  Peace  in  the 

patriots  ±Zc\Cann0t  mf  C  F™  Wil!l  ‘he 

the  coats  ^  3  S°°d  G°d  :  do  you  know 

and.lhoes  -V011  gave  me  have  lafted  all 

,  while,  and  are  yet  good  ,  fo  that  I  need  not 

f!aw  uP°n  y°m'  banker.  Thank  God  and  you 

you  nd  favors  !  God  blefs  and  comfort 

7  .  *  dcar  Enend  !  We  are  poor  creatures 

but  we  have  a  good  God  to  call  all  our  burdens 
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upon,  and  who  often  burdens  us  that  we  may 
have  our  conftant  and  free  recourfe  to  his  bounty  , 
power,  and  faithfuinefs.  Stand  fall  in  the  faith. 
Relieve  lovingly  and  all  will  be  well.  Farewell, 

1.  F. 


Nyon,  May  2ld}  1779, 

Mr.  Charles  Greenwood. 

My  dear  Friend, 

I  AM  yet  alive,  able  to  ride  oiit, 
and  now  and  then  to  inftrucft  a 
few  children.  I  hope  Mr.  Perronet  will  foon  have 
fettled  his  affairs,  and  then,  pleafe  God,  I  fhall 
inform  you  by  word  of  month,  how  much  I  am 
indebted  to  you,  Mrs.  Greenwood,  and  Mrs. 
Thornton.  I  know  it  fo  much  the  more  now,  as 
I  have  made  trial  of  the  kindnefs  of  my  relations 
in  Adam  ;  thole  in  Chrift  exceed  them  as  fn,  in 
my  account,  as  grace  does  nature.  Thank  and 
falute  them  earneflly  from  me,  and  to  thofe  of 
your  own  houfhold,  pleafe  to  add  Mr.  John  ana 
Charles  Wefley,  Dr.  Cooke,  Mr.  Atlay,  &c.  That 
the  Lord  would  fill  you  ail  with  his  choiceft  bleL 
lings,  as  you  have  done  me,  is,  My  dear  Friend, 
theearneft  prayer  of  your  poor  peniioner,  I.  F. 

P.  S.  Mr.  Perronet  wants  me  to  fill  up  his  iettei . 
I  would  gladly  doit,  with  thanks  to  God  for  his 
unfpeakable  gifts— his  Son,  his  Spirit,  and  his 
word  !  And  thanks  be  to  his  people,  for  their 
kindnefs  towards  the  poor,  the  Tick,  the  granger, 
and  efpecially  towards  me  !  But  at  this  time,  a 
fleeplefs  night  and  a  conflant  tooth- ache,  unfit  me 
for  almoft  every  thing,  but  lying  down  under  the 
crofs,  killing  the  rod,  and  rejoicing  m  hope  of  a 
better  Hate,  in  this  world  or  m  the  next.  But, 
perhaps,  weaknefs  and  pain  are  the  ben:  101  mc 
in  this  world.  Well,  the  Lord  will  chufe  for  me. 
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ana  I  fully  fet  my  heart  ami  feal  to  his  choice* 
Let  us  not  faint  in  the  day  of  adverfky.  The 
Lord  tries  us,  that  our  faith  may  be  found  purged 
of  all  the  drofs  of  Pelf-will,  and  may  work  by 
that  love,  which  beareth  all  things,  and  thinketh 
evil  of  nothing.  .  Our  calling  is  to  follow  the 
Crucified,  and  we  mull  be  crucified  with  him,  un¬ 
til  body  and  foul  know  the  power  of  his  refun  ec- 
tion,  and  pain  and  death  are  done  away. 

I  hope  my  dear  friend  will  make,  with  me,  a 
conffant  choice  of  the  following  mottos  of  St.  Paul 
— Ghrijl  is  gain  in  life  and  death — Our  life  is  hid  with 
Chrifi  in  God — Jj  we  fujfier  with  him ,  we  Jhall  alfo 
reign  with  him — We  glory  in  tribulation — God  will 
give  us  reft  with  Chrift ,  in  that  day — We  are  faved  by 
hope .  And  that  Mifs  Thornton  will  always,  by 
word  and  deed,  (land  to  her  motto,  and  rejoice  in 
the  Lord  our  God,  Creator,  Redeemer  and  Sanc¬ 
tifier.  To  him  let  us  give  glory  in  the  fires.  A- 
men. 


Nycn>  December  15th, 

To  a  Nobleman. 

My  Lord, 

y  7 

IF  the  American  Colonies  and  the 
^  Wefl-lndia  iflands  are  rent  from 

the  crown  there  will  not  grow  one  ear  of  com 
the  lefs  in  Great  Britain.  We  iliall  fill]  have  the 
neceflaiies  of  life,  and,  what  is  more,  the  goSpcl 
and  libel  ty  to  hear  it.  If  the  great  fprings  of 
tiade  and  wealth  are  cut  off,  good  men  will  bear 
that  lofs  without  much  forrow  ;  for  the  fprings 
of  wealth  are  always  fprings  of  luxury,  which, 
fooner  or  later,  deflroy  the  empires  comi'pted  by 
wealth.  Moral  good  may  come  out  of  our  lofles  * 

1  wifh  you  may  fee  it  in  England.  People  on  the 

Con  til  tent  imagine  they  fee  it  already  in  the  Eiu 
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glhli  ah  their  travels,  who  are  faid  to  behave  with 
more  wifdom,  and  lefs  haughtinefs,  than  they 
were  ufed  to  do.  ~  * 

Lait  year  law  the  death  of  three  great  men  of 
thele  parts — Rofleau,  Voltaire,  and  Baron  Hal¬ 
ler,  a  fenator  of  Berne.  The  lad,  who  is  not 
much  known,  1  think,  in  England,  was  a  great 
philofopher,  a  profound  politician,  and  an  agree¬ 
able  poet  ;  buthe  was  particularly  famous  for  his 
ikili  in  botany,  anatomy  and  phyfic.  He  has  en¬ 
riched  the  republic  of  letters  by  fuch  a  number 
ol  publications  in  Latin  and  German,  that  the 
catalogue  of  them  is  alone  a  pamphlet. 

This  truly  great  man  has  given  another  proof 
of  the  truth  of  Lord  Bacon’s  aflertion,  that,  u  al¬ 
though  financi  ers  in  philofophy  are  often  impi¬ 
ous,  true  philofophers  are  always  religious.”  I 
have  met  with  an  old,  pious,  apodolick  Clergy¬ 
man,  who  was  intimate  with  the  Baron,  and  u led 
to  accompany  him  over  the  Alps,  in  his  rambles 
after  the  wonders  of  nature.  “  With  what  plea- 
fare,  faid  the  minifter,  did  we  admire  and  adore 
the  wifdom  of  the  God  of  nature,  and  fandtify 
our  refe arches  by  the  fweet  praifes  of  the  God  of 
grace  !” 

When  the  Emperor  palled  this  way,  he  dabbed 
Voltaire  to  the  heart,  by  not  paying  him  a  vidt ; 
hut  he  waited  on  Haller,  was  two  hours  with 
him,  and  heard  from  him  fuch  pious  talk,  as  he 
never  heard  from  half  the  philofophers  of  the 
age.  The  Baron  was  then  ill  of  the  diforder, 
which  afterwards  carried  him  off. 

Upon  his  death  bed,  he  went  through  fore 
conrlidts  about  his  intered  in  Cnrid  ;  and  lent  to 
the  old  minifter,  requeding  his  mod  fervent 
prayers,  and  wifhing  him  to  find  the  way  through 
the  dark  valley  fmoother  than  he  found  it  him-, 
felf.  However,  in  his  lad  moments,  he  expr ef¬ 
fect  a  renewed  confidence  in  God’s  mercy,  through 
Chrid,  and  died  in  peace.  The  old  clergyman 


added,  that  he  thought  the  Baron  went  tlJfo ugh 
this  conflict,  to  humble  him  thoroughly,  Yik] 
perhaps,  to  chaftife  him  for  having"" fometfliies' 
given  way  to  a  degree  of  felf-eomplacence,  at  the 
thought  of  his  amazing  parts,  and  of  the  relpcct 
they  procured  him  from  the  learned  world.  He 
was  obliged  to  become  la  it  in  bis  own  eyes,  that 
he  might  become  firft  and  truly  great  in  the  flirhc 
of  the  Lord.  1  ain,  My  Lord,  &c.  I.  F.  **  * 


Madeley>  Sept .  3 d7  i  7S1. 


The  Right  Hon.  Lady  Mary  Fitzgerald. 
My  much  honoured  Lady, 


T 


*WO  days  ago,  I  came  here, 

,  ~  alter  an  abience  of  above  a 

month  ;  and  yellerday  I  received  the  honour  of 
your  letter  without  date,  which  has  been,  J  am 

tc.a,  waiting  here  fome  time.  What  a  pity  I  did 
not  rejoics  looner  in  the  good  news  you  tend  me 
dm  you  defire  to  be  entirely  devoted  to  God’ 
Indeed  complaints  follow  ;  but  heaven  is  in  that 

•dTn  QffireV  lf  .y°U  tultivatc  it  will  produce 
ad  that  conformity  to  a  holy  God,  which  love  can 

nag  to  a  human  tool,  called  to  partake  of  the  di¬ 
vine  nature.  As  for  your  complaints,  they  me 
the  natural  expreifions  of  that  repentance  which 
pi  ecedes,  in  our  hearts,  the  coming  of  the  com 
loiter,  who  is  to  abide  with  us  lor  ever  ]  " 

gfif”, STf  •  ”  “  “l™  "V 

'  ,  c»?fc  »  <>»  b«i,. 

Church,  Ld”,  ”ey.pS.  ",Jr  U,e 

And  will  you,  indeed,  find  it  in  your  l,  , 
honour  nay  hemfe  with  your  prefenc-  J~i 

occupied  b,  ,„;,r  rde.r'l  P*"“s 

-»cn  1  eUl  “the1  ”d1w 


!  1 1  J  Jf!  ut| 

1  if  Hi 
Ml 


tfU, 


1 1 1 


ill 


"M  1 .  ^ 


'•  1  .1.1 11*  ,  , 


FAMILIAR 


244 

iion  %ith  which  Emmanuel  came  down  from 
heaven,  and  filed  a  liable  with  his  glory.  Your 
time,  my  condefccnding  friend,  will  fuit  me  bell, 
ion  will  be  queen  in  my  hermitage,  the  Lord 
will  rule  in  our  hearts,  and  you  will  command 
under  him  w'ithin  our  walls.  You  fmile,  perhaps, 
at  the  vaftnefs  of  your  new  empire  ;  but  if  you 
can  be  content  and  happy  in  God  in  my  homely 
j'olitude,  you  will  make  greater  advances  towards 
bids,  than  if  you  obtained  the  principality  of 
W  ales.  B'nt  if  you  cannot  be  happy  with  jefus, 
prayer,  praife,  godly  converfation,  and  retire¬ 
ment,  expert  a  difappointment.  However,  my 
honoured  friend,  if  you  come,  corneas  the  ferious 
Catholicks  go  on  a  pilgrimage,  as  French  noble¬ 
men  go  to  the  Carthuiian  convent  at  La  Trape, 
as  the  French  king’s  aunts  went  to  the  Carme- 
jues  ;  come  and  do  evangelical  pennance .  Our 
good  friend,  Johnfon,  will  tell  you  of  an  upper 
room,  where  we  crucify  our  old  man,  and  have 
had  many  a  vitit  from  the  new.  If  you  do  not 
bring  her  with  you,  bring  her  faith,  which 
brought  him  down,  and  then  you  fhall  not  pine 
for  the  company  of  earthly  princes.  1  he  prince 
of  pence  and  life  himfelf  will  keep  his  court  in 
our  cottage,  and  your  iieart  lhall  be  one  of  his 
favourite  thrones. 

I  hope,  my  Lady,  yon  will  bnngus  good  news 
of  our  friends  in  St.  James’s  Place.  My  heart 
vifits  them  often,  and  if  bodies  could  move  as 
quick  as  thought,  they  would  be  importuned  fre¬ 
quently  with  my  company.  If  you  write  to 
them  before  1  do,  convey  my  Chriftian  and  grate¬ 
ful  love  in  your  letter,  and  accept  it  yourfelf  from. 
My  honoured  and  dear  Lady,  Your  dutiful  -ct- 
yam,  in  thrift,  I.  F» 
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Made  ley.  Sept .  4//;,  1781. 

Mifs  Perron  et, 

M y  dear  Friend, 

YOU  want  “  fame  thoughts  on 
the  love  of  God,”  and  1  want 
the  warmed  feelings  of  it.  Let  ns  believe  his 
creating,  feel  his  preserving,  admire  his  re¬ 
deeming,  and  triumph  in  his  fan  edifying  Love. 
Loving  is  the  bed  way  to  grow  in  love.  Look 
we,  then,  at  the  love  of  our  heavenly  Father, 
finning  in  the  face  of  our  elder  Brother,  and 
we  fhall  be  changed  into  love,  his  image  and 
nature,  from  one  glorious ,  and  glorifying  degree 
of  love  to  another.  Love  always  delights  in  the 
objedl  loved.  Delight  thou  in  the  Lord ,  then,  and 
thou  Jb  alt  have  thy  heart  s  defire  ;  for  we  can  defirc 
nothing  more  than  the  fupreme  good,  and  infinite 
blifs  :  both  are  in  God.  When,  therefore,  we 
Jove  God  truly,  we  delight  in  what  he  is,  we  fliare 
111  his  infinite  happinefs  ;  and,  by  divine  fympa- 
thy,  his  throne  of  glory  becomes  ours  ;  for  true 
love  rejoices  in  all  the  joy  of  the  obiedt  it 
cleaves  to.  Add  to  this,  that,  when  we  love 
God,  we  have  always  our  heart’s  defire  ;  for  we 
love  his  will ,  his  defires  become  ours,  and  curs 
are  al  ways  perfectly  refigned  to  his.  Now  as 
God  does  whatever  he  pJeafes,  both  in  heaven 
and  earth,  his  lovers  have  always  their  heart’s 
defire,  forafnnich  as  they  always  have  his  will ' 
which  is  theirs.  Submitting  our  private  will  to 
his,  is  only  preferring  a  greater  good  to  a  left  as 
our  Lord  did  m  the  garden  ;  and  we  are  a  11  called 
to  do  it  in  afflictions.  Farewell,  my  dear  friend 
and  excufe  thefe  reflexions,  which  you  could 

make  much  better  than  your  humble  Per  vain 

I.  r «  > 
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Mate  ley y  Sept.  2<)th} 

The  Right  Hon.  Lady  Mary  Fitzgerald. 

My  dear  and  honoured  Friend, 

YOU  have  been  in  the  fire  of 
affliction,  where  faith  is  tried, 
where  patient  hope  is  exercifed,  and  where 
perfeCl  love,  which  calls  out  fear,  and  endureth 
all  tilings,  is  proved  worthy  of  liim,  who  made 
bare  his  brealt,  and  laid  to  his  Father,  Lo  /  1  come 
to  do  thy  will ,  0  God  l  1  come  to  be  obedient  unto 
death,  even  the  painful,  fhameful  death  of  the 
crofs. 

Continue  to  offer  your  body  as  a  living,  or, 
if  it  pleafe  God,  as  a  lingering,  dying  facrifice 
to  him,  who  has  decreed,  that  if  we  will  reign 
with  Chrifl,  we  mult  buffer  with  him.  This  is 
our  reafonable  fervice ;  for  it  would  be  abfnrd, 
that  our  Lord  fhould  have  been  perfected  by  buf¬ 
ferings,  thorns,  and  the  crofs,  and  that  we  fhould 
have  nothing  but  enjoyment,  rofes,  and  a  crown. 
How  faithful,  how  merciful  is  our  God  !  He 
brings  you  once  more  from  the  verge  of  eternity  : 
well,  my  dear  friend,  1  welcome  you  back  into 
life,  and  into  the  enjoyment  of  farther  opportu¬ 
nities  of  receiving  and  doing  good, — of  growing 
III  grace,  and  perfecting  holinefs  in  thcf  fear  of 
the  Lord. 

Chaff  erred,  fpared  like  you,  and  more  and 
more  convinced,  that  1  am  helpieffnefs  itfelf  ; 
and  that  there  is  help  laid  on  our  Surety  and 

1  invite  you  to  fay  with  me — 
When  1  am  weak,  Chrifl,  my  life,  is  flrong  flill  : 
lor  me  to  live  fhall  be  C brill',  and  to  die  gain. 
Dear  Madam,  to  know  the  bare  crofsis  uncomfort¬ 
able  ;  but  to  know  and  gather  the  fruit  of  that 
tree,  is  life  from  the  dead,  it  is  more  abundant 
lire  after  fainting.  Let  us,  then,  know,  i,  e,  con- 
md  embrace  JefusS  Chrifl.  crucified  to  make 
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an  end  of  fin  ; — ihedding  tears,  and  his  moft 
precious  blood,  to  cleanle  us  from  all  fin  ;  to 
trace  again  the  divine  image,  goodnefs,  love, 
and  happinefs  on  our  fouls,  and  to  feal  our  firm 
title  to  glory. 

<c  Not  a  text,5’  fay  you,  u  came  to  me,  only  I 
knew  none  perifhed  at  his  feet  then  you  re¬ 
membered  Chrilt,  the  fuvi  and  fubfance  of  all  the 
Scriptures  ;  then  you  believed  on  him,  in  wliom 
all  the  fweetelt  texts,  and  all  the  promifes,  are 
yea,  and  amen.  O  believe  more  Iteadily,  more 
confidently.  Dare  even  to  obey  the  apoltolic 
precept,  Reckon  yourjehes  dead  indeed  unto  fin, 
but  alive  unto  God ,  by  Jefus  Chrift  our  Lord .  Em¬ 
brace  with  more  earneftnefs,  the  righteoufnefs  of 
faith ,  and  you  will  have  more  peace  and  joy  in 
.  the  Holy  Gholt.  Rejoice  in  Chrilt,  your  peace  ; 
yea,  rejoice  in  God,  your  Saviour  ;  and  if  there 
is  needs  be,  for  your  being  in  heavinefs  for  a  fea- 
ibn,  rejoice  in  tribulation  :  forrowful ,  but  always 
rejoicing.  ie  When  I  am  deititute  of  all  comfort, 
this  lhall  yield  me  comfort,”  fays  Kempis,  “  that 
thy  will  is  done.”  if  Abraham  believed  in  hope 
againlt  hope,  that  is,  againlt  human,  natural 
hope  ;  can  you  not,  through  grace,  as  a  daughter 
of  Abraham,  rejoice  in  heavenly  hope  againlt  all 
natural  feelings,  and  even  againlt  all  temptations  ? 
Count  it  all  joy ,  fays  St  James  y  when  you  fall  into 
d.wers  temptations  and  trials.  Don’t  be  afraid  of 
the  ftorm  :  Chrilt  is  in  the  fiiip,  and  he  does  not 
ileep,  as  unbelief  is  apt  to  fancy. 

I  thank  yon,  my  dear  Lady,  for  your  friendly 
wifii  of  leaving  your  clay  here.  1  return  it,  by 
w  idling  you  may  leave  all  the  body  of  fin,  now, 
in  that  myitericus  grotto  of  mount  Calvary,  where 
myriads  of  finners  have  buried  their  doubts  and 
fears,  and  their  old  man.  Prop  up  your  clay  a 
little  longer  ;  for  I  want  to  ling  with  you,  Salva - 
tioji  to  Cod  and  the  Lamb.  I  want  you  to  help  me 
with  the  uiiderltanding  and  the  voice,  to  witnefs* 


My  very  dear  Friend, 
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that  Jefus  faves  to  the  uttermofty  all  who  come  to 
God  through  him  ;  that  he  can,  not  only  make  an 
end  0}  fin ,  but  bring  in  an  everlafiingy  triumphant 
right  eoufneji. 

I  am  not  without  hope  of  feeing  you  in  Lon¬ 
don,  before  you  fee  your  future  hermitage.  All 
my  brotherly  love  goes  to  Town,  and  falutes  you 

and  your  good  nurfes,  Mrs.  C — — ,  Mrs. - , 

Mrs. - ,  Mrs.  L - ;  to  whofe  continued  care, 

as  well  as  to  that  of  our  dear  Redeemer,  I  earr- 
neflly  recommend  you.  I  am,  my  dear  Lady, 
your  obedient,  affectionate  fervant,  I.  F. 


Crojs  Hally  Yorkjhirey  Dec.  26thy  1781, 
The  Hon.  Mrs.  C - . 


YOUR  favour  of  the  4th  inflant 
did  not  reach  me  until  a  con- 
fiderable  time  after  date,  through  my  being  Rill 
abfent  from  Madeley  ;  a  clergyman  in  this 
neighbourhood  having  made  an  exchange  with 
me,  to  facilitate  my  fettling  fome  affairs  of  a  tem¬ 
poral  nature  in  this  county.  The  kind  part  you 
take  in  my  happinefs  demands  my  warm  eft 
thanks  ;  and  I  beg  you  will  accept  them,  multi¬ 
plied  by  thofe,  which  my  dear  partner  prefents 
to  you.  1  es,  my  dear  Friend,  1  am  married  in 
my  old  age,  and  have  a  new  opportunity  of  con- 
lidering  a  great  my  fiery,  in  the  molt  perfedl  type 
of  our  Lord’s  myflical  union  with  his  church. 
I  have  now  a  new  call  to  pray  for  a  fulnefs  of 
Chrift’s  holy,  gentle,  meek,  3oving  Spirit,  that  I 
may  love  my  wife,  as  he  lov«d  his  Spoufe,  the 
Church.  But  the  emblem  is  great! y  deficient  : 
the  Lamb  is  worthy  of  his  fpoul’e,  and  more  than 
worthy,  whereas  1  mufl  acknowledge  myfelf  un¬ 
worthy  of  the  yoke-fellow;  whom  Heaven  has  re- 
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ferved  for  me.  She  is  a  per  foil  after  my  own 
heart  :  and  I  make  no  doubt  wc  fhali  increafe 
the  number  of  the  happy  marriages  in  the  Church 
Militant.  Indeed  they  are  not  fo  many,  but  it 
may  be  worth  a  Chribian’s  while  to  add  one 
more  to  the  number.  God  declared  it  w  as  not 
good,  that  man,  a  focial  being,  fliould  live  alone, 
and  therefore  he  gave  him  a  help-meet  for  him  : 
for  the  fame  reafon  our  Lord  lent  forth  his  difei- 
ples  two  and  two.  Had  I  fearched  the  three 
kingdoms,  I  could  not  have  found  one  brother 
willing  to  Ihare  gratis  my  weal,  woe  and  labours, 
and  complaifant  enough  to  unite  his  fortunes  to 
mine  ,  but  God  has  found  me  a  partner,  a  fijicr, 
a  wife,  to  ufe  St.  Paul’s  language,  who  is  not  a- 
fra  id  to  face  with  me  the  colliers  and  bargemen 
of  my  parijh,  until  death  part  us. 

Buried  together  in  our  country  village,  W  e  fhali 
kelp  one  another  to  trim  our  lamps,  and  wait,  as 
I  trufl  you  do,  continually,  for  the  coming  of  the 
heavenly  Bridegroom.  Well,  for  us  the  heaven¬ 
ly  child  is  born,  to  us  a  double  fon  is  given. 


and  with  him  the  double  kingdom  of  grace  and 


glory.  O  my  dear  friends,  let  us  pi  efs  into,  and 
meet  in,  both  of  thefe  kingdoms.  Our  Surety  and 
Saviour  is  tlie  way  and  the  door  into  them  :  and,  : 
blefled  be  free  grace,  the  way  is  free  as  the 
Ling  s  highway,  and  the  door  open  like  the 
arms  of  jefus  crucified. 

January  iff,  1 78*2.  I  live,  blefled  be  God,  to 
devote  myfeif  again  to  his  blefled  fervice  in  this 
world,  or  in  the  next,  and  to  wifli  my  dear 
friends  all  the  bleflings  of  a  year  of  Jubilee. 

Whatever  this  year  brings  forth,  may  it  bring  .  ,  ] 

us  the  fulled  mealures  of  falvation  attainable  on 

earth,  and  the  moil  complete  preparation  for 

heaven.  I  have  a  folemn  call  to  gird  my  loins 

and  keep  my  lamp  burning.  Strangely  reflcied 

to  health  and  flrength,  confi tiering  my  years, 

by  the  good  milling  of  my  dear  Partner,  I  veil- 
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tu.red  to  preach  of  late  as  often  as  I  did  formerly, 
and  ateer  having  read  prayers  and  preached 
twice  on  Chriftmas  day,  &c,  I  did,  laft  Sunday, 
what  I  had  never  done — 1  continued  doing  duty 
from  io  till  paft  4  in  the  afternoon,  owing  to 
chrifteuings,  ch archings  and  the  facrament,  which 
1  adminiitered  to  a  church  full  of  people  ;  fo  that 
1  was  obliged  to  go  from  the  communion  table 
to  begin  .the  evening  fervice,  and  then  to  vifit 
ibme  lick.  This  has  brought’ back  upon  me  one 
oi  my  old,  dangerous  fymptoms,  fo  that  1  had 
flattered  my  felt  in  vain,  to  do  the,  whole  duty 
ct  my  own  parifh.  My  dear  wife  is  nurling  me 
with  the  tendered:  care,  gives  me  up  to  God 
With  the  greeted  resignation,  and  helps  me  to 
rejoice,  that  life  and  death,  health  and  ficknefs, 
work  all  for  our  good,  and  are  all  ours,  as  bleiled 
inftrmnents  to  forward  us  in  our  journey  to 
heaven.  We  intend  to  fet  out  for  Madelej 
to-morrow.  The  profpetft  of  a  w  inter’s  journey 
is  not  fweet ;  but  the  profpeCt  of  meeting  you 
and  your  dear  filler,  and  Lady  Mary,  and  Mrs. 

L - —  and  Mrs.  G— — and  all  our  other 

companions  in  tribulation  in  heaven,  is  delight-* 
ful.  The  Lord  prepare  and  fit  us  for  that  glo¬ 
rious  meeting  !  As  foon  as  1  reach  Madeley,  1 
fhall  write  to  Lady  Mary.  Give  my  bell  re- 
fpe&s  to  her,  to  our  dear  Sifter,  and  to  the  La¬ 
dies  I  have  juft  named  ;  and  believe  me  to  be. 
My  dear  Friend  and  Fellow-traveller  to  Zion, 
Your  moft  obliged  and  affectionate  fervent* 

L  F. 

P.  S.  If  Lady  Huntingdon  is  in  London,  J 
would  beg  you  to  prelfnt  my  duty  to  her,  with 
my  belt  wifhes. 
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Made  ley ,  Ja?i.  1782. 

The  Right  Hori.  Lady  Mary  Fitzgerald, 

I  Thank  yon,  My  Lady,  for  your 
kind  congratulations  on  my 
marriage.  The  Lord  has  indeed  blelled  me  with 
a  Partner  after  my  own  heart — dead  to  the 
world,  and  wanting,  as  wTell  as  myfelf,  to  be  fil¬ 
ed  with  all  the  life  of  God.  She  joins  me  in 
dutiful  thanks  to  your  Ladyfhip,  for  your  oblig¬ 
ing  remembrance  of  her  in  your  kind  letter, 
and  will  help  me  to  welcome  you  to  the  little 
hermitage  we  fpoke  of  lafl  year  in  London, 
if  your  Ladyfhip’s  health  or  tafte  fhould  call  you 
to  retire,  for  a  while,  from  the  hurry  of  the 
1  own. 

What  a  difference  between  the  court  of  the 
King  of  Kings,  and  that  of  King  George  !  How 
peaceable  the  former,  how  full  of  hurry  the 
latter  !  j.  he  Prince  himfelf  welcomes  us,  and 
manifefts  liimfelf  to  us,  as  Prince  of  peace,  as 
Emmanuel,  God  with  us.  He  will  even  bring 
his  kingdom,  and  keep  his  court  in  our  hearts! 
If  we  open^  them,  by  the  attention  and  recol¬ 
lection  of  faith,  he  will  even  fop  w  ith  us,  and 
make  us  tafte  the  fweetnefs  of  that  bread,  which 
came  down  from  heaven,  and  the  virtue  of  that 
Rood,  which  cleanfes  from  all  fin.  That  this 
may  be  our  conflant  experience,  and  that  of  our 
dear  companions  in  tribulation  in  St.  James’s 
place,  die  lincere  and  frequent  with  of.  My 
Lady,  Your  moll  obliged  and  obedient  fervant, 

I.  F. 


FAMILIAR 


Made  ley,  Aug .  2%th}  1782. 

The  Right  Hob.  Lady  Mary  Fitzgerald, 

My  honoured  Friend, 

GRACE,  Mercy,  and  hum¬ 

ble  love,  be  multiplied  to 
you  from  God  our  Father,  and  from  our  Lord 
Jefus  Chrift,  through  the  Eternal  Spirit  ;  in 
whole  name  we  are  baptized  into  the  body  of 
the  Church,  the  Spoufe  of  the  Son  of  God. 
The  Lord  has  peculiar  favours  in  ftore  for  your 
Ladyfhip,  and  for  me  :  the  proof  is,  that  we  are 
>  afflicted.  Have  you  been  in  a  weak  Hate  of 
health  I  have  had  the  honour  to  drink  of  your 
cup :  the  influenza  has  laid  me  down,  but  the 
Lord  has  railed  me  up  again;  and  when  1  was 
partly  well,  1  broke  my  fhiii  accidentally  (fhould 
I  not  fay  providentially)  againft  a  bench,  and 
the  confequence  was,  my  being  confined  by  a 
bad  leg  to  my  bed,  whence  1  write  thefe  lines. 
O  may  they  be  lines  of  confblation  to  my  dear 
friend  !  May  the  God  of  all  Grace,  who  com¬ 
forts  unworthy  me,  rejoice  your  opprefled  heart, 
and  make  it  overflow  with  his  patient  love,  and 
fandtifying  truth. 

You  Hill  complain  of  vile  felj  :  I  wifh  you  joy, 
for  your  knowing  your  enemy.  Let  vile  fell  be 
reduced  to  order ,  and,  though  he  be  a  bad  mailer, 
he  will  become  an  excellent  jervant .  If  you  lay, 
how  fh all  1  do  this  ?  I  reply,  by  letting  the  Loid, 
the  Maker,  the  Preserver,  the  Redeemer,  the 
Lover  of  your  foul,  afeend  upon  the  throne  of 
VQur  thoughts,  will,  and  affections.  Who  de- 
ierves  to  engrofs  and  fill  them  better  than  he 
does  ?  Is  lie  not  your  fir  ft  Lord,  your  bell  Kuf- 
band,  your  moil  faithful  Friend,  and  your  great- 
eft  Benefadlor  ?  )f  you  fay  “  I  do  not  fee 
him  ;**  1  reply,  that  you  never  faw  the  foul  of 
an y  of  your  Friends -nor  do  you  fee  even  the 
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body  of  him  you  call  your  idol.  O  !  allow  Jeho¬ 
vah,  the  Supreme  Being,  to  be  to  you,  what  he 
defer ves  to  be,  all  in  all .  One  lively  adt  of  faith, 
one  aflent  and  confent  to  this  delightful  truth, 
that  your  Father,  who  is  in  heaven,  loves  you  a 
.  thoufand  times  more  than  you  love  your  idol, 
(for  God  s  love  is  like  himfelf,  infinite  and  bound ~ 
hfs)  will  fet  your  heart  at  liberty,  and  even 
make  it  dance  for  joy.  Whdt,  if,  to  this  ravifring 
confideration,  you  add  the  tranlporting  truth, 
that  the  Son  of  God,  fairer  than  the  foils  of  men, 
and  brighter  than  angels,  has  loved  you  unto 
death— to  the  death  of  the  crofs,  and  loves  you 
Itill,  more  than  all  your  friends  do,  were  their 
Io\e  collected  into  one  heart  ;  could  you  hell) 
thinking,  with  a  degree  of  joyous  gratitude,  of 
inch  an  inllance  of  divine  condefcenlion  ?  J\0  : 

your  vUe  felf  would  be  enbbled,  raifed,  expanded \ 
and  fet  at  liberty,  by  this  evangelical  thought, 
and  if  you  did  not  deflroy  this  divine  conception, 
14  ypu  nourifred  this  little  degree  of  the  love  of 
Chi  ill,  Emmanuel,  the  God  of  love,  would  be 
more  fully  manifefled  in  you,  and  falvation 
would  from  this  moment  grow  in  your  foul.  Te¬ 
lus  would  grow  in  your  believing,  loving  heart ; 
ielf  would  be  no  body,  Emmanuel  would  be  all 
in  all  ;  and  Lady  Mary  would  fhare  ail  the  hap- 
pinefs,  and,  e’er  long,  all  the  glory  of  that  favour¬ 
ed  Virgin,  whom  all  the  nations  frail  call  blefled 
lou  bear  her  name  j  let  her  Son,  by  the  incor- 
i  up.iltle  feed  of  the  word,  be  alfb  formed  in  you 
through  faith  ;  and  you  will  be  fo  taken  up  by 
this  wonder  of  divine  love,  fo  employed  in  raif- 
lng  your  father’s  mercy,  and  Saviour’s  love  and 
tendernefs,  that  you  will  have  but  little  time 
to  ipeak  either  of  good  or  bad  filf  When  felfis 
orgotten  as  nothing  before  God,  you  putfelfiu 
ns  proper  place  ;  and  you  make  room  for  the 

vonTref  n'".&  whofe  ho!>'  and  happy  exigence 
you  31  e  to  lliadow  out. 
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If  you  have  left  off  attending  on  the  Princefe, 
attend  on  the  Prince  of  peace  with  double  dili¬ 
gence.  If  you  have  been  wanting  in  that  fweefc 
and  honourable  duty,  it  is  becaufe  the  enemy 
has  told  you  lies  of  your  Saviour,  and  has  calf  a 
veil  over  the  love  of  his  heart,  and  the  beauty  of 
his4ace.  See  the  fnare,  and  avoid  it. 

Shall  we  ever  have  the  honour  of  feeing  you, 
my  Lady  ?  My  wife,  who  joins  in  refpedtful  love 
and  thanks  to  yonr  Lady  hi  ip,  for  yonr  remem¬ 
brance  of  her,  fays,  fhe  will  do  her  belt  to  ren¬ 
der  our  cold  houfe  fafe  for  you,  if  not  convenient,. 
You  would  have  had  a  repeated  invitation  from 
ns,  if  fear,  and  a  concern  for  yonr  health,  height¬ 
ened  by  the  bad  weather,  had  not  checked  our 
defires  to  have  an  opportunity  of  alluring  you 
here,  how  much  we  are  devoted  to  your  fervice. 
But  the  roads  and  the  weather  beginning  to 
mend,  we  venture  to  offer  you  thebeft  apartment 
in  our  hermitage.  1  wifh  it  were  large  enough 

So  take  in  clear  Mrs.  G - and  our  dear  friends 

-  In  St.  James’s  Place  ;  but  we  have  only  two  final! 
rooms  ;  to  which,  however,  you  would  be  receiv¬ 
ed  with  two  enlarged  hearts  ;  1  mean  thofe  of, 
My  honoured  Lady,  Your  Lady  flip’s  obedient, 
devoted  fervants,  I.  and  M.  F. 


JYIadele),  Dec .  iyth}  1782* 


The  Rev.  Mr.  Charles  Wefley. 
Rev.  and  dear  Sir, 


Thank  you  for  your  hint  about 
exemplifying  the  love  of  Chrift 


1 


imd  his  Church.  I  hope  we  do.  I  was  afraid,  at 
firft,  to  fay  much  of  the  matter  :  for  new  married 
people  do  not  at  firft  know  each  other  :  hut  having 
now  lived  fourteen  months  in  my  new  Rate,  1  can 
tell  yoo,  Providence  has  referved  a  'prize  for  me, 
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and  that  my  wife  is  far  better  to  me,  than  the 
Church  to  Chrift ;  fo  that  if  the  parallel  fails,  it 
will  be  on  my  fide. 

Be  fo  good  as  to  perufe  the  enelofed  flieets. 
Mr.  De  Luc,  to  whom  they  are  addrefled,  is 
Reader  to  the  Queen,  and  the  Author  of  fome 
volumes  of  Letters  toiler  :  he  is  a  true  philofo- 
pher.  I  flatter  myfelf,  he  will  prefeut  my  letter 
to  the  Queen.  Do  you  find  any  thing  improper 
in  the  addition  1  have  made  to  my  Poem  I 
vviili  I  were  near  you  for  your  criticifms  :  you 
would  dired;  me,  both  as  a  Poet  and  a  Frenchman* 
1  have  yet  ffrength  enough  to  do  my  parifh  du¬ 
ty  without  the  help  of  a  Curate.  O  that  the 
Lord  would  help  me  to  do  it  acceptably  and  pro¬ 
fitably  !  The  colliers  begun  to  rife  in  this  neigh¬ 
borhood  :  happily  the  cockatrice’s  egg  was  crulh- 
ed,  before  the  ferpent  came  out.  However,  I 
got  many  a  hearty  curfe  from  the  colliers,  for 
the  plain  words  1  fpoke  on  that  occafion.  1  want 
to  fee  days  of  power  both  within  and  without  ; 
but  in  the  mean  time  I  would  follow  clofely  my 
light  in  the  narrow  path.  My  wife  joins  me  in 
relpedtful  love  to  Mrs.  Wefley  and  yourfelf,  and, 
requelting  an  intereit  in  your  prayers  for  us,  1 
remain,  My  dear  Sir,  Your  affectionate,  obliged 
brother,  fervant  and  foil,  in  the  gofpel,  I.  F. 

Made  ley,  Marched,  1783, 

Mrs.  Thornton. 

My  dear  Friend, 

YESTERDAY  I  received  your 
melancholy,  joyful  letter,  as  1 
came  from  th®  iacrament,  where  the  grace  of 
God  had  armed  me  to  meet  the  nwful  news. 
And  is  my  merciful  Hoff  gone  to  reap  the  fruit 
©f  his  mercy  to  me  l  1  thought  1  fhould  have 


Ieveriaiting  habitations ;  but  Providence  has  or¬ 
dered  it  otherwife,  and  1  am  left  behind  to  fay, 
’with  you  and  dear  Mrs.  Greenwood,  "The  Lord 
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name  ! 

1  he  glory  with  which  his  fetting  fun  was 
gilded,  is  the  greatefl  comfort  by  which  Heaven 
could  alleviate  his  lofs.  Let  me  die  as  he 
did,  and  let  my  laif  end  be  like  his  !  1  was  fo 

fenfibly  affedted  by  your  account,  that  1  could 
iiot  help  reading  part  of  your  letter  at  church  in 
the  afternoon,  and  defiring  all  the  congregation 
to  join  me  in  thankfgiving  for  the  late  mercies 
he  had  vouchfafed  to  my  generous  benefactor. 
On  fuch  occafions,  let  fighs  be  loft  in  praife  ; 
and  repining  in  humble  fubmiflion  and  thank - 
tul  acquiefcence,  I  hope  dear  Mrs.  Greenwood 
mixes  a  tear  of  joy  with  a  tear  of  forrow.  Who 


1  hope  Mr.  Thomas  Greenwood,  and  his  bro¬ 
ther  jofiah,  have  been  rooted  and  grounded  in 
their  good  purpofes  by  their  dying  father’s  ex¬ 
hortations  and  charges.  Pray  give  my  kindeft 
love  to  them  both,  and  tell  them,  1  join  my  en¬ 
treaties  to  his,  that  they  would  take  to,  and  keep 
in,  the  way,  that  brought  their  parent  peace  and 
joy  at  the  laft. 

So  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Perronet  are  no  more  ;  and 
*  Lazarus  is  Hill  alive  !  What  feenes  does  this 
world  afford  ?  But  the  moft  amazing  is  certain¬ 
ly  that  of  Emmanuel  crucified,  and  offering  us 


i. 


pardons  and  crowns  of  glory.  May  we  ever 
gaze  at  that  wonderful  object  until  it  has  form¬ 
ed  us  into  love,  peace  and  joy  !  We  thank  you 
for  the  fweet  name  you  ftill  call  us  by,  and  we 


heartily  take  the  hint  and  fubfcribe  ourfelves. 
Your  affectionate,  grateful  friends,  and  ready  • 
iervants  in  Clirift,  1.  and  M.  F. 


Dublin ,  Augu Jl  23^  1783. 

The  Right  Hon.  Lady  Mary  Fitzgerald. 
Honoured  and  dear  Madam, 


1 


See  the  truth  of  thofe  words 
of  our  Lord,  In  ms  y a  Jhall  have 
peace,  comfort,  ftrength  and  joy  /  be  of  good 
cheer.  We  came  here  to  fee  the  members  of 
our  Lord,  and  we  find  you  removed,  and  re¬ 
moving  farther  flill,  than  you  now  are.  What 
does  this  Providence  teach  us  ?  1  learn,,  thatl 

muff  rejoice  in  the  Lord  above  all  his  members, 
and  find  them  all  in  him,  who  fills  all  in  all; 
who  is  the  life  of  all  our  friends,  the  joy  of  all 
our  brethren.  If  our  Lord  is  your  life,  your 
ftrength,  and  your  all,  you  will  remove  in  vain 
to  the  North  or  South  ;  you  cannot  go  from 
your  fpiritual  friends  ;  they  will  meet  you  in  the 
common  centre  of  all  life  and  righteoufnefs  ; 
there  they  will  blefs  you,  rejoice  in  your  jov, 
and  fympathize  in  your  forrow. 

If  Providence  calls  you  to  England  by  Scot¬ 
land,  by  which  route  your  Ladyfhip  apprehends 
fo  much  difficulty,  you  khow  we  muff,  at  l?ft 
go  to  heaven  by  a  way  equally  painful-the 
nai  row  way,  the  way  marked  with  blood,  and 
with  the  tears  and  croft  of  the  Son  of  God  ;  and 
we  follow  him  weeping,  we  fhall  return  with 
ever  la  fling  joy  on  our  heads.  Even  now  the  fore- 
taite  of  thofe  joys  is  given  to  us  through  hope 
;or  V  hoP /  arefaved.  Let  our  faith  and  hone 

be  in  God,  rooted  and  grounded  in  him,  who 
gives  vital  heat  to  our  hearts,  and  who  fans  there 
tne  ipark  of  grace,  which  his  mercy  has  kind 
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led  ;  and  may  that  fpark,  by  the  infpiration  of 
the  Holy  Ghoft,  become  a  fire  of  holy  love, 
heavenly  zeal,  and  heavenly  glory.  Such  power 
belongeth  to  the  Almighty.  He  that  /pared  not 
his  own  fon9  and  has  promifed  us  his  Holy  Spirit, 
which  is  the  mighty  dream  of  his  grace,  and  the 
mighty  flame  of  his  love,  will  not  deny  us  that 
power,  if  we  wait  for  it  in  his  appointed  ways  ; 
and  afk  it  in  the  all  prevailing  name  of  Emmanu¬ 
el,  God  with  us. 

My  dear  Partner,  who,  like  myfelf,  is  deeply 
fenfible  of  your  Ladyfhip’s  kindneis  in  remember¬ 
ing  us,  joins  me  in  thanks  for  your  obliging  note, 
and  in  cordial  wifhes,  that  all  the  defires  of  your 
believing  foul  may  be  granted  you,  both  for  time, 
death  and  eternity.  We  fubfcribe  ourfelves,with 
grateful  fincerity,  Honoured  Madam,  Your  de¬ 
voted  fervants  in  our  bleeding  Lord.  I.  &  M.  F. 
> 

Madeley)  Nov . - ,  1783* 

To  William  Smyth,  Efq. 

Dear  Sir, 

HP'HE  many  and  great  favours, 
A  vou  have  loaded  us  with,  dur- 
ing  our  long  flay  under  your  hofpitable  roof, 
prompted  us  to  make  the  earjielt  acknowledg¬ 
ment  of  our  obligations,  and  to  beg  you  would 
receive  our  warmed:  thanks  for  fitch  unexpected, 
and  nndeferved  tokens  of  your  brotherly  love. 
But  the  defire  of  filling  our  only  frank  has 
hindered  their  being  more  early  traced  upon 
paper  ;  though  they  have  been,  are  now,  and, 
we  trull,  fhall  ever  be,  deeply  engraven  on  our 
hearts.  You  have  united  for  us  the  I r i fir  hofpi- 
tality,  the  Englilh  cordiality,  and  the  French 
politenefs.  And  now,  Sir,  what  fhall  we  fay 
You  are  our  generous  benefactor,  and  we  are 
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your  affectionate,  though  unprofitabe  fervants. 
In  one  fenfe,  we  are  on  a  level  with  thofe,  to 
whom  you  fhow  charity  in  the  ftreets  :  we  can 
do  nothing  but  pray  for  you,  your  dear  Partner 
and  yours.  You  kindly  received  us  for  Chrid’s 
fake  ;  may  God  receive  you  freely  for  his  fake 

alfo  !  You  have  borne  with  our  infirmities  : _ 

the  Lord  bear  with  yours  alfo  !  You  have  let 
your  fervant  ferve  us, the  Lord  give  all  his 
fervants  and  his  angels  charge  concerning  you, 
that  you  hurt  not  your  foot  againd  a  (tone,  and 
may  be  helped  out  of  every  difficulty  !  You 
have  given  us  a  moft  pleafing  reding  place,  and 
comfortable  apartment  under  your  roof,  and 
next  your  own  chamber  the  Lord  grant  you 
eternal  reft  with  him  in  his  heavenly  manfions  ! 
May  he  himfeif  be  your  habitation  and  reding 
place. for  ever ;  and  place  you  and  yours  with 
his  own  jewels  in  the  choked  repofitory  of  pre¬ 
cious  things  !  You  have  fed  us  with  the  riche  ft 
food  may  the  Giver  of  every  perfect  gift  fit 
you  for  a  place  at  his  table,  and  may  you  rank 
there  with  Abraham,  Ifaac  and  Jacob  !  You 
have  given  us  wines may  you  drink,  with 
Chrift  himfeif,  the  fruit  of  the  vine,  new  in  your 
Father’s  kingdom  !,  You  have  given  us  a  rich 
provision  for  the  way  when  you  crofs  the 
food,  the  deep  flood  of  death,  may  you  find 
that  your  heavenly  Lord  has  made  fuch  a  rich 
pi  ovihon  of  faith,  righteoufnefs,  hope,  and  ioy 
lor  you,  that  you  may  rejoice,  triumph  and  fine, 
while  you  leave  your  earthly  friends  to  so 
home  !  which,  by  the  by,  is  more  than  we  were 
enabled  to  do  ;  for  indead  of  fingino-  in  our  ca_ 
bins,  there  was  very  different  melody  f 

However,  we  could  foon,  with  grateful  ioy- 
xul  hearts,  look  back  from  the  Britiffi  to  the 
Jnlh  fliore,  and  greet  in  fpirit  the  dear  friends 

r  ?  efc. there.  The  Lord  blels  and  increafe 

them  111  fpiritual,  and,  if  belt  for  them,  in  tempo- 
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ral  goods  alfo  !  The  Lord  crown  them  and 
theirs  with  loving  kindnefs,  and  mercies  equal 
to  the  love  of  our  Gocl,  and  the  merits  of  our 
Saviour  !  And  now,  dear  Sir,  what  fnall  1  add  ? 
I  cannot  now  even  fee  my  bible  but  through  the 
?nedlum  of  your  love,  and  the  token  with  which  it 
alternately  loads  my  pocket  and  my  hand.  I  can¬ 
not  even  feal  a  letter  with  a  good  w  afer,  but  I  find 
a  new  call  to  repeat  my  thanks  to  you.  I  would 
begin  again,  but  my  fcrap  of  paper  is  full,  as 
well  as  my  heart  ;  and  1  mull  fpare  a  line  to  tell 
you,  that  1  had  the  pleafure  of  feeing  our  kind 
ben  efadir  els,  Mrs.  Smyth,  fafe  at  Briftol,  with  her 
little  charge  and  Lady  Mary.  We  beg  our 
thanks  to  John,  Mr. and  Mrs.Johnfon,  and  all, 
who  were  kind  to  us  for  ChrilTs  fake,  and  for 
yours.  We  remain,  Dear  Sir,  Your  moll  affec¬ 
tionate  and  moll  obliged  penlioners  and  fervants. 


I.  and  M.  F. 


Made  ley,  November  — ,  l  783. 


To  the  Society  in  Dublin. 


all  the  dear  Brethren,  who, 
after  kindly  inviting  John  and 


Mary  Fletcher,  patiently  bearing  with  them  and 
their  infirmities,  and  entertaining  them  in  the 
moll  hofpitable,  Chrillian  manner,  have  added 
to  all  their  former  favours,  that  of  thanking  them 
for  their  moll  pleafant  and  profitable  journey. 

Brethren,  and  dearly  beloved  in  the  Lord. 
We  had  felt  lhame  enough  under  the  fenfe 
of  your  kindnefs  and  patience  towards  us,  and 
of  our  unprofitablenefs  towards  you,  when  at 
Dublin.  You  needed  not  have  added  to  our 
lhame  by  the  new  token  of  your  love,  the 
friendly  letter  we  have  received  from  you.  We, 
we  are  indebted  to  you,  dear  brethren,  we  ow  ed 
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you  the  letter  of  thanks,  you  have  gratnitoufly 
lent.  JBut  in  all  things  you  will  have  the  pre¬ 
eminence,  and  we  are  glad  to  drink  the  cup  of 
humility  at  your  feet.  May  the  Lord,  who  can 
part  a  fea  by  the  touch  of  a  rod,  and  could  at 
tfirfl;  caufe  the  earth  to  bring  forth  abundantly 
all  manner  of  trees  and  plants  without  feed,  fo 
bleis  the  feed  of  the  word,  which  we  fowed  in 
great  weaknefs  among  you,  as  to  make  it  pro¬ 
duce  a  full  crop  of  humble  repentance,  cheerful 
faith,  triumphant  hope,  and  the  falsifying  in¬ 
fluences  of  God’s  Spirit  in  your  hearts,  in  all 
your  families,  in  all  your  aflemblies,  and  in 
your  whole  fociety  !  If  your  profufe  liberality 
towards  us,  abounded  to  the  comfort  of  our  poor 
brethren,  we  doubly  rejoice  on  your  account, 
and  on  theirs. 

When  we  fee  fo  many  of  your  dear  names, 
we  rejoice  in  hopes,  that  as  they  fill  and  confirm 
an  epiflle,  dictated  by  overflowing  love,  fo  they 
are  enrolled  on  the  Jill  of  the  dear  people,  whom 
our  great  High  Prieft  bears,  not  on  the  brealt- 
plate  as  Aaron,  but  on  his  bleeding  hands,  and 
in  his  very  heart,  which  is  the  overflowing  and 
overflowing  fountain  of  divine  and  brotherly 
love.  W^e  cannot  remember  your  faces ;  we 
remember  what  will  1  aft  longer*  than  your  fea¬ 
tures,  your  work  and  labour,  your  repafls  of 
love,  together  with  your  prayers  and  flghs. 
May  that  feed  fo\yn  be  watered  by  the  Redeem- 
ei  s  blood  l  We  aik  it  with  tears  of  gratitude 
and  joy,  while  we,  on  our  bended  knees,  fpread 
your  names,  as  you  have  kindly  put  them,  and 
your  wants,  fo  far  as  we  remember  them,  before 
the  f*  ather  of  mercies,  and  the  Author  of  every 
perfect  gift.  Let  our  worthlefs  names  ftill  flnd 
a  place  in  your  memory,  when  you  remember 
your  brethren  diftant  ill  the  flefh,  but  near  in 
the  Spirit  :  among  fuch  vouchfafe  to  reckon. 
Dear  Brethren,  your  very  affectionate  and  truly 
obliged  fervants  in  Chiift,  I.  and  M.  F. 
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Madeley ,  Novetnber  1783. 

To  Mrs.  Dolier. 

AND  were  my  dear  Brother  and 
Sifter  Dolier  pleafed  by  the 
receipt  of  a  letter  from  fitch  an  unworthy  worm  ? 
O  that  1  could  convey  feme  word  from  the 
mouth  of  my  adorable  Lord,  to  your  hearts  ! 
O  that  he  would  permit  me,  his  poor  creature,  to 
drop  a  fentenee,  which  might  prove  an  encourage¬ 
ment  to  my  dear  friends  in  their  way  !  You  aik, 
4*  Shall  1  hope  to  attain  the  clean  heart,  and 
walk  in  purity  while  here  below  ?”  Why  not  \ 
Abraham  hoped  againjt  hope ,  and  there  f prang  from 
him,  as  good  as  dead ,  as  the  fiars  oj  heaven  jor  mul¬ 
titude.  Does  unbelief  fay — <u  Thou  art  dead  : 
thou  haft  outftayed  thy  day,  and  it  is  all  over 
then,  arife  out  of  the  drift,  roufe  up  all  your 
P°  weis  ;  againjt  hope ,  believe  in  hope ,  and  by  faith 
receive  ftrength  to  apprehend  the  fulnefs  of 
God.  Remember  Chrift  is  in  your  faith  j  hold 
faith,  and  you  hold  Chrift.  If  you  know  not 
how  to  get  hold  on  faith,  remember  it  is  in  the 
promife  :  feek  for  a  promYe,  and  lay  hold  there. 
But  if  you  cry  out,  u  I  fee  the  links  of  the 
chain  fo  far  oft',  that,  alas  !  1  cannot  take  hold 
on  the  promife  ;  I  don’t  know  which  is  for  me  ; 
1  cannot  reach  fo  far  well,  don’t  faint  yet  ; 
there  is  another  link  flill  lower,  that  is  to  fay, 
your  wants.  Can  you  be  fare  there  is  a  wound 
within  ;  are  you  certain  you  are  a  finner  ? 
Well,  then,  reach  your  hand  hither,  1  came  not 
to  call  the  righteous ,  but  finners.  Are  you  a  help- 
lefs  finner  ?  To  them ,  who  have  no  ?night  he  in - 
creafeth  ftrength .  Are  you  an  ungrateful,  back- 
fliding  finner  ?  Hear  him  fay,  7 hou  ha/t  played 
the  harlot  with  many  lovers  ;  but  return  unto  me  faith 
the  Lord.  And  if  you  doubt  whether  you  may 
believe  for  a  great  xneafure  of  holinefs  ;  whether 
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your  foul/ already  in  old  age  and  barren,  lhall 
believe  for  abundant  fruitfulnefs  ,  anfw.er  your- 
felf  my  dear  friend,  from  that  word,  Whofoever 
will,  let  him  come ,  and  take  of  the  'water  oj  life  freely . 
I  have  juft  told  Mrs.  Smyth  of  one  of  your 
fillers  here,  once  a  deeper  unbeliever  than  your* 
felf,  but  now  quite  full  of  God  :  1  refer  you  to 
her  letter.  O  my  God,  in  mercy  let  thy  power 
reft  on  thy  dear  fervants  !  Convey,  even  by 
this  poor  fcrawl,  fome  power  to  their  hearts  ; 
fome  frefh  light  into  the  mighty  chain,  which 
begins  with  man’s  wickednels,  hangs  on  God’s 
mercy  in  the  promifes,  is  continued  by  faith  and 
vidory  fpringing  therefrom,  and  ends  with 
Chrift’s  fulnefs  becoming  all  in  all.  We  pray 
the  God  of  love  to  be  with  your  children,  and 
all  who  meet  with  them.  Tell  lifter  Hammond 
to  keep  hold  of  the  chain  :  it  fhall  draw  her 
into  the  holy  of  holies.  With  our  kindeft,  and 
moft  grateful  remembrance  of  you  both,  we 
remain,  your  flncere,  but  unworthy  friends, 

I.  and  M.  F. 


Made  ley,  A  fit'll  2~thy  1784. 

Mr.  Henry  Brooke. 

My  dear  brother, 

MERCY,  peace,  and  perfect 
love  attend  you,  your  dear 
Partner,  and  the  dear  friends  under  your  roof, 
with  whom  I  beg  you  may  abide  under  the  crofs* 
tut,  with  John,  Mary  and  Salome,  &c.  you  all 
can  fay,  we  are  crucified  with  him}  and  the  life  we 
now live ,  we  live  by  the  faith  of  the  Son  of  Cod.  who 
loved  in  and  gave  himfelf  for  us. 

,  are  certainly  right,  when  you  prefer  the 
inward  to  the  outward  :  the  former  is  the  fafer  ; 
nut  both  together  make  up  the  beauty  cf  holL 
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nefs.  The  inward  life  may  be  compared  to  the 
hufband,  the  outward  to  the  fruitful  wife  :  what 
God  hath  joined  together,  let  no  man,  nor  even 
angel  put  afunder. 

With  reipetft  to  the  glory  of  the  Lord,  it  is  at 
handy  whatever  falfe  wifdom  and  unbelief  may 
whifper  to  our  hearts  :  it  can  be  no  farther  off, 
than  the  prefence  of  Him,  who  fills  all  in  all. 
Our  wrong  notions  of  things  are  a  main  liinder- 
ance  to  our  flopping  into  it  :  and  perhaps  our 
minding  more  the  cherubims  of  glory,  than  the 
plain  tables,  and  the  manna  hid  in  the  ark. 
“  There  is  a  pafling,”  fays  Bromley,  “  from 
iC  the  outward  to  the  inward ,  and  from  the  in- 
ii  ward  to  the  inmojl  ;  and  it  is  only  from  the 
((  in?7iofty  that  we  can  fee  the  Lord’s  fpiritual 

u  glory.” - Pray,  my  dear  brother,  when  you 

get  fo  fixed  in  the  inniofl,  as  not  to  lofe  fight  of 
him,  who  dwells  in  the  light,  and  in  the  thick 
darknefs,  let  me  fhare  your  joy.  Love  will 
make  me  partake  of  your  happinefs. 

With  refpedt  to  what  you  fay,  of  the  king¬ 
dom  not  coming  with  the  outward  pomp,  which 
is  difcoverable  by  the  men  of  the  world,  it  is 
flriddy  true  ;  but,  that  there  is  an  inward  dfplay 
of  p  ower  and  glory  under  pentecoflal  Chriflianity 
is  undeniable,  both  from  our  Lord’s  pro?nifes  to 
his  difciples,  and  from  their  experiences ,  after  the 
kingdom  was  come  to  them  with  power.  It  is, 
fometimes,  fuggefled  to  me,  that,  as  the  apoflacy 
hath  chiefly  confided  in  going  after  the  pomp  of 
the  whore  of  Babylon,  fo  that  while  the  woman, 
who  fled  into  the  wildernefs,  remains  there  as  a 
widow,  fhe  mull  be  deprived  even  of  thofe  true 
ornaments  of  that  fpiritual  glory,  which  was 
bellowed  upon  her  on  the  day  of  Pentecofl,  the 
day  of  her  efpeufals.  I  do  not,  however,  clofe 
in  with  the  fuggeftion,  as  I  am  not  fure,  that  it 
cannot  come  from  Satan  transformed  into  an 
angel  of  light,  to  rob  me  of  a  bright  jewel  of 
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my  Chriftian  hope.  To  wait  in  deep  reflgnati- 
on,  and  with  a  conftant  attention  to  what  the 
Lord  will  pleafe  to  do  or  fay,  concerning  us 
and  his  Church  ;  and  to  leave  to  him  the  times 
and  the  feafons,  is  what  1  am  cbieffly  called  to  do, 
taking  care  in  the  mean  while  of  falling  into 
either  ditch  :  — I  mean  into  /peculation,  which  is 
carelefs  of  action,  or  into  the  activity  which  is 
devoid  of  fpirituality.  I  would  not  have  a 
lamp  without  oil,  and  I  could  not  have  oil  with¬ 
out  a  lamp,  and  a  vellel  to  hold  it  in  for  myfelf^ 
and  to  communicate  it  to  others. 

a  thank  you,  my  dear  friend,  tor  the  books  you 
have  fent  me  :  and  1  read,  with  great  pleafure, 
Ram/ay  s  'Theological  Works ,  which  were  quite  un¬ 
known  to  me.  My  good  withes  attend  both  your 
biotheis.  Fare  you  all  well  in  Chrift :  fo  prays, 

1.  F. 


Made  ley,  June  20th,  1 784, 

Mrs.  Greenwood. 

My  dear  Friend, 

I  Shall  never  forget  the  mercy, 
which  the  living  and  the  dead 
have  Hie  wed  me  ;  but  the  fight  of  Mr.  Green¬ 
wood  m  his  foil,  has  brought  fome  of  my  New¬ 
ington  fcenes  frefli  to  my  remembrance,  and  I 
beg  leave  to  convey  my  tribute  of  thanks  back 
by  his  hands.  Thanks  !  Thanks  !  What  no¬ 
thing  but  words  ?  Here  is  my  humbling  cafe  ; 
1  with  to  requite  your  manifold  kindneis,  but  1 
cannot  ;  and  fo  1  mull  be  fatisfied  to  be  ever 
your  infolvent  debtor.  Nature  and  grace  do 
not  love  it.  Proud  nature  lies  unealy  under 
great  obligations,  and  thankful  grace  would  be 
glad  to  put  fomething  in  the  fcale,  oppofite  to 
that  which  you  have  filled  with  fo  many  favours. 

Z 
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But  what  fhsill  1  put  ?  1  wifh  1  could  lend  you  all 

the  bank  of  England,  and  all  the  gofpel  of  Clirift ; 
but  the firft  is  not  mine,  and  the  fecond  is  already 
yours  :  fo,  praying  the  Lord  Jefus  to  make  up 
my  deficiencies  with  you,  as  he  has  done  with  his 
Father,  1  remain  your  Hill  unprofitable,  and  hill 
obliged  Lazarus,  L  F. 

Made  ley,  Sep .  lphy  178^ 

James  Ireland,  Efq. 

My  dear  friend, 

SURELY  the  Lord  keeps  ns 
both  in  flippery  places,  that 
we  may  ftill  fet  loofe  to  all  below.  Let  us  do  fo 
more  and  more,  and  make  the  beft  of  thofe  days 
which  the  Lord  grants  us  to  finifh  the  work  he 
has  given  us  to  do.  O  let  us  fall  in  with  the 
gracious  deligns  of  his  providence  !  trim  our 
lamps,  gird  our  loins,  and  prepare  to  efeape  to 
the  heavenly  fhore,  as  Paul  did  when  he  faw  the 
leaky  fhip  ready  to  go  to  the  bottom,  and  made 
himfelf  ready  to  fwim  to  land. 

I  keep  in  my  centvy  box  dll  Providence  re¬ 
moves  me  :  my  fituation  is  quite  fuited  to  my  little 
ilrength  ;  I  may  do  as  much  or  as  little  as  I 
pleafe,  according  to  my  weaknefs  ;  and  1  have  an 
advantage,  which  I  can  have  no  where  elfe  in 
fuch  a  degree — my  little  field  of  addon  is  juft  at; 
my  own  door,  fo  that  if  1  happen  to  overdo  my- 
felf,  I  have  but  a  ftep  from  my  pulpit  to  my  bed, 
and  from  my  bed  to  my  grave.  I  wifh  brother 
Tandy  joy  about  oppofition  :  this  mujl  be,  and. 
the  more  of  it,  the  more  will  the  word  of  God 
prevail.  If  I  had  a  body  full  of  vigour  and  a 
purfe  full  of  money,  1  fhould  like  well  enough  to 
travel  about  as  Mr.  Wefley  does,  but  aa  Provi¬ 
dence  does  not  call  me  to  it,  Z  readily  fubmiL 
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The  fnail  does  bell  in  its  fhell  :  were  it  to  aim 
at  galloping  like  the  race  horfe,  it  would  be  1 i- 
diculotis  indeed.  I  thank  God,  my  wife,  who 
joins  me  in  thanks  to  you  for  your  kind  offer,  is 
quite  of  my  niind  with  refpecft  to  the  call  we 
have  to  a  fedentary  life.  We  are  two  poor  inva¬ 
lids,  who,  between  us,  make  half  a  labourer. 

We  fhall  have  tea  cheap,  and  light  very  dear  ; 
I  don’t  admire  the  exchange.  Twenty  thoufand 
chambers  walled  up,  and  filled  with  foul  air,  are 
converted  into  £b  many  dungeons  for  the  induf- 
tnous  artiian,  who,  being  compelled  by  this  mur¬ 
derous  tax,  denies  hirnfelf  the  benefit  of  light  and 
ah\  Bleijed  be  God,  the  light  of  heaven  and  the 
air  of  the  fpiritual  w-orld  is  Hill  free  :  may  wre 
open^  doors  and  windows  to  let  it  into  our  fouls,, 
which  fhall  be  purified  and  enlightened  by  theft* 
heavenly  guefts. 

M7  dear  Partner  fweeily  helps  me  to  drink  the 
uregs  of  life,  and  to  carry  with  cafe  the  daily 
croiS.  Neither  f lie  nor  I  are  long  for  this  world  ; 
w q  fee  it,  w ejeel  it,  and,  by  looking  at  death  and 
Conqueror,  we  fight  beforehand  cur  lafl  bat¬ 
tle  with  that  lafl  enemy,  wTiom  our  dear  Lord 
hatn  overcome  lor  us.  That  we  may  triumph 
over  him  with  an  humble,  Chriftian  courage  is 
the  prayer  of}  my  dear  friends,  yours,  I.  F. 


Made  ley,  January  21ft  y  l  785, 

Mrs.  Thornton. 

My  dear  Friend, 

I  Cannot  exprefs  how  much  I  was 
concerned  at  hearing,  of  Mr, 
Greenwood’s  illnefs  :  my  poor  prayers  have 
heartily  attended  him.  1  want  much  t  >  hear  of 
his^better  Hate  of  health.  Give  mine  and  my 
s  kiudefl  love  to  him  ^  and  fhould  change  cf 
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air,  now  the  fpring  is  coming  on,  be  likely  to  be 
of  iervice  to  him,  we  deiire  both  him  and  yon, 
and  Mrs  Greenwood,  to  remember,  that  you  have 
at  Madeley  a  country  retreat,  free  from  the  noife 
of  London,  and  the  hurry  of  bufmefs,  where  we 
ihould  be  glad  to  have  an  opportunity  of  requit¬ 
ing  the  kindnefs  (hewed  to  me  both  by  the  liv¬ 
ing  and  the  dead. 

Q  that  the  Lord  would  make  both  his  cup 
and  yours  run  over  !  Between  the  living  and  the 
dead  (being  dying  worms  ourfeives)  what  man¬ 
ner  of  people  ought  we  to  be  in  our  generations  ? 
If  we  cannot  be  what  we  would,  burning  and 
fiiining  lights,  /hewing  forth  the  glory,  the  mer¬ 
cy,  the  love  of  our  Lord,  as  thole,  who  flame 
with  indefatigable  zeal,  and  run  a  race  of  im- 
menfe  labours,  let  us  at  lead  lie  meekly  at  Chrift’s 
feet,  as  Mary,  or  patiently  hang  on  the  crois,  as 
our  coijmion  Lord.  jg 

1  want  much  to  know,  how  you  all  do  in  foul 
and  body  :  as  for  me,  I  make  jufl  (hift  to  All  up 
my  little  centry  box,  by  the  help  of  my  dear 
Partner.  Had  we  more  (L  ength  we  (hould  have 
opportunity  enough  to  exert  it.  O  that  we  were 
but  truly  faithful  in  our  little  place  !  Your 
great:  dage  of  London  is  too  high  for  people  of 
little  ability  and  little  itrength,  and,  therefore, 
we  are  afraid  of  venturing  upon  it,  led  the  con- 
fequence  fliould  be  bringing  new  burdens  on 
our  generous  friends.  We  fliould  be  glad  to 
rife  high  in  ufefulnefs  ;  but  God,  who  needs  us 
not,  calls  us  to  fink  in  deep  refignation  and 
humility.  Llis  will  be  done  !  That  God  would 
blefs  you  with  all  his  choiced  bleffings,  for  time 
and  eternity,  is  the  fincere  prayer  of,  My  dear 
Friends,  your  obliged  fervants,  I.  and  M.  f « 
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Madeley ,  February  nth ,  1785. 

To  the  Right  Hon.  Lady  Mary  Fitzgerald. 

MERCY,  righteoufnefs,  peace 
and  joy  be  multiplied  to  dear 
Lady  Mary,  and  to  all,  who  are  dear  and  near 
unto  her,  from  the  Father  of  mercies,  through 
the  Son  of  his  boundlefs  love,  and  through  the 
Spirit  of  infinite  love,  which  the  Father  breathes 
continually  towards  the  Son,  and  the  Son  to¬ 
wards  the  Father  !  So  prays  John  Fletcher. 
And  who  are  we,  my  Lady,  that  we  ihould  not 
be  fw allowed  up  by  this  holy,  loving,  living 
Spirit,  which  fills  heaven  and  earth  l  Jf  we 
could  exclude  him  from  our  hearts,  we  might 
vilely  fet  up  Jeif *  in  oppofition  to  him  who  is 
all  in  all.  But  whether  we  confider  it  or  not, 
there  he  is,  a  true,  holy,  loving,  merciful  God. 
Affent  to  it,  my  Lady  •  believe  it,  rejoice  in  it. 
Let  him  be  God,  all  in  all ;  your  God  in  Chrift 
Jefus  i  your  brother,  who  is  fiefh  of  your  flefh, 
bone  of  your  bone  ;  yopr  furety,  who  payetji 
ail  your  debt,  in  whom  the  Father  was  recon¬ 
ciling  you  and  us  unto  himfelf,  and  in  whom 
we  are  accepted.  What  an  ocean  of  love  to 
fwim  in — to  dive  into  1  Don’t  be  afraid  to  ven¬ 
ture,  and  to  plunge  with  all  yours  ;  efpecially 
our  dear  friends  in  St.  James’s  Place,  Mrs. 
C—  and  Mrs.  L- — -  &c,  1  am,  &c.  1.  F. 

Made  ley  y  February  28//’,  1785. 

Mr.  Henry  Brooke. 

My  dear  Brother, 

WE  are  all  fhadows.  Your 
mortal  parent  hath  pahed 
away  ;  and  we  pafs  away  after  him.  Bleiled  be 
the  Author  of  every  good  and  perfect  gift  for 
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the  fliadow  of  liis  eternal  paternity  difplayed  to 
us  in  our  deceafed  parents.  What  was  good, 
loving  and  lovely,  in  them,  is  hid  with  Chrift  in 
God  ;  where  we  may  (till  enjoy  it  implicitly,  and 
where  we  fhall  explicitly  enjoy  it,  when  he  fhall 
appear.  A  leflbn  I  learn  daily,  is,  to  fee  things 
and  perfons  in  their  invifible  root,  and  in  their 
eternal  principle  ;  where  they  are  not  fubjeCl  to 
change,  decay,  and  death:  but  where  they 
blodbm  and  fhine  in  their  primeval  excellence, 
allotted  them  by  their  gracious  Creator;  By 
this  means,  1  learn  to  walk  by  faith,  and  not  by 
&ght  ;  but,  like  a  child,  inf  lead  of  walking  dried: 
and  firm  in  this  good  fpiritual  way,  1  am  dill  apt 
to  cling  here  or  there  *,  which  makes  me  cry, 
€<  Lord,  let  me  fee  all  things  more  clearly,  that 
c<  I  may  never  midake  a  fhadow  for  the  fub« 

dance,  nor  put  any  creature,  no  not  for  a 
cc  moment,  in  the  place  of  the  Creator  ;  who 
€c  deferves  to  be  loved,  admired,  and  fought 
€e  after,  with  all  the  powers  of  our  fouls.” 

Tracing  his  image  in  all  the  footdeps  of  na¬ 
ture,  or  looking  for  the  divine  fignature  on 
every  creature,  as  we  fhould  look  for  the  king’s 
image  on  an  old  rudy  medal,  is  true  philofophy  ; 
and  to  find  out  that,  which  is  of  God  in  vurfeives , 
is  the  true  Wifdom, — genuine  godlinefs.  I 
hope  you  will  never  be  afraid,  nor  a/hamed  of 
it.  I  fee  no  danger  in  thefe  ftudies  and  medk 
tatiens,  provided  we  dill  keep  the  end  in  view — 
the  all  of  God,  and  the  Jhadcwy  Jiothingnefs  of  all 
that  is  vifible. 

With  refpeod  to  the  great  penteccdal  difplay 
of  the  Spirit’s  glory,  1  Hill  look  for  it  within 
and  without  ;  and  to  look  for  it  aright  is  the 
leOon  1  am  learning.  1  am  now  led  to  be  afraid 
of  that  in  my  nature,  which  would  be  for  pomp, 
fhew,  and  vifible  glory.  1  am  afraid  of  falling 
by  fuch  an  expectation  into  what  1  call  a  fpi¬ 
ritual  judaizing  ;  into  a  looking  for  Quirt's 
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coming  in  my  own  pompous  conceit,  which 
might  make  me  reject  him,  if  bis  wifdom,  to 
crucify  mine,  chofe  to  come  in  a  meaner  way  ; 
and  if,  inftead  of  coming  in  his  Father’s  glory, 
he  chofe  to  ccrne  meek,  riding,  not  on  the  che- 
xubini,  but  on  tne  foal  of  an  afs.  Our  Saviour 
laid,  with  refpedl  to  his  going  to  the  fealt,  my 
time  is  not  yet  co?ns  :  whether  his  time  to  come 
and  turn  the  thieves  and  buyers  out  of  the  out- 
'v/aid  church  is  j  st  come,  1  know  not.  I  doubt 
jerufalem,  and  the  holy  place,  are  yet  given  to 
be  trodden  under  foot  by  the  Gentiles.  But  my 
Jerufalem  \  why  it  is  not  fwallowed  up  of  the 
glory  of  that  which  comes  down  from  heaven  ?  is 
a  queilion,  which  1  wait  to  be  folved  by  the 
teaching  of  the  great  Prophet,  who  is  alone 
poUeiied  of  Urim  and  Thummim.  The  mighty 

power  to  wreftle  with  him  is  all  divine  :  «sd 
l  often  pray. 


((  That  mighty  faith  on  me  beflow^ 
Which  cannot  alk  in  vain, 

Which  holds,  and  will  not  let  thee  wo* 
Till  1  my  fait  obtain  ; 

Till  thou  into  my  foul  infpire 
That  perfect  love  unknown. 

And  tell  my  infinite  deflre. 

Whatever  thou  wilt  be  done.” 


In  fnort,  the  Lord  crucifies  my  wi/Jem  and  m- 

evelT  way  ;  but  1  mu  ft  be  crucified  as  th< 

A  ”,!y  bo,MS  A  be  broken  s  for  there  i 
tjl.  in  me  that  impatience  of  wifdom,  which 

Wei  ft ir,  when  the  tempter  fays,  C«»t  doivr, 

J  On.  tne crofs.  It  is  not  for  us  to  know  the  timet 

and  feafons,.  the  manner  and  myftical  means  of 

S,;'J0lkl"£? ;  but  °nly  ro  hunger  and  thirfr, 
and  he  pal.tve  before  the  Great  potter.  In 
fiiart  I  begin  to  be  content  to  be  a  veflel  of  clav 

°r  of  wood>  fo  1  may  he  emptied  of  fell,  and  filled 
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with  my  God,  my  all.  Don’t  give  up  your  con¬ 
fident  hope  :  it  laves  ftill  feci  etly,  and  hath  a 
prefent,  and,  by  and  by,  will  have  a  great  recom- 
pence  of  reward. 

I  am  glad,  exceeding  glad,  that  your  dear 
partner  goes  on  limply  and  believingly.  Such 
a  companion  is  a  great  blelling,  if  you  know 
how  to  make  uie  of  it.  For  when  two  of  you 
lhall  agree  touching  one  thing  in  prayer,  it  fhall 
be  done.  My  wife  and  I  endeavour  to  fathom 
the  meaning  of  that  deep  promife  ;  join  your 
line  to  ours,  and  let  us  fearch  what,  after  all, 
exceeds  knowledge — 1  mean,  the  wifdom  and  the 
power,  the  love  and  the  faithfulnefs,  of  God. 

My  wife  and  1  embrace  you  both  ;  and  pray 
you  would  help  one  another,  and  us,  by  your 
prayers.  Adieu.  Be  God's,  as  the  French  fay  ; 
and  fee  God  yours  in  Chrift,  for  you,  and  .  for 
ail  your  dear  brethren.  We  are,  Your  obliged 
friends,  I.  and  M.  F. 


Made  ley ,  May  10  th9  178 


Mr.  Melville  Horne. 

Dear  Brother, 


Am  lorry  you  Ihould  have 
been  ~  uneafy  about  tlie 


1 


books:  1  received  them  fafely,  alter  they  had 
lain  for  fome  time  at  Salop.  I  feidom  look  into 
any  book  but  my  bible  ;  not  out  of  contempt, 
as  if  1  thought  they  could  not  teach  me  what  1 
do  not  know  ;  but  becaufe  “  Vita  brevis ,  Sirs 
tonga  1  may  never  look  into  either  of  them 

again.  .  ,,  ,  . 

Go  on  improving  yourfelf  by  reading,  but 

above  all  by  ■meditation,  and  prayer  :  and  allow  our 
Lord  to  refine  you  in  the  fire  of  temptation. 
Where  you  fee  a  want,  at  home  or  abroad,  with- 
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in  or  without,  look  upon  that  want  as  a  warn¬ 
ing,  to  avoid  the  caufe  of  the  leannefs  you  per¬ 
ceive,  and  a  call  to  fecure  the  blellings,  which 
are  ready  to  take  their  flight  ;  for  fometimes 
true  riches,  like  thofe  of  this  world,  make  them- 
felves  wings  and  flee  away  :  the  heavenly  dove 
may  be  grieved,  and  take  its  flight  to  humbler, 
and  more  peaceful  roofs.  1  am  glad  you  do  not 
want  hard  or  violent  measures  ;  ]  hope  you  ne¬ 
ver  will  countenance  them,  no  not  againlt  w  hat 
you  diflike.  1  believe  things  will  turn  out  very 
well  at  the  Conference,  and  1  fhall  be  a  witnels 
of  it,  if  the  Lord  of  the  harveit  gives  me  a  com- 
miflion  to  be  a  fpeeflator  of  the  order  and  quiet- 
nels  of  thofe  who  fhall  be  theie  :  if  not,  1  fhall 
help  you  by  prayer  to  draw  from  far  the  bleiling 
of  love  upon  your  friends. 

In  being  moderate,  humble,  and  truly  defiraus 
to  be  a  Chriitian,  that  is,  to  be  the  leaji,  the  lajl? 
and  the  fry  ant  of  all,  we  avoid  running  our- 
felves  into  difficulties,  we  efcape  many  tempta¬ 
tions,  and  many  mortifying  difappointments. 
Eor  my  part,  as  1  expect  nothing  from  men, 
they  cannot  difappoint  me  ;  and  as  1  expeCf  all 
good  things  from  God,  in  the  time ,  way,  ?ueafurey 
and  manner ,  it  pleafeth  him  to  beftow,  here  I 
cannot  be  difappointed,  becaufe  he  does,  and 
will  do  all  things  well. 

I  truft  you  labour  for  God  and  fouls,  not  for 
praifeand  fell.  When  the  latter  are  our  aim, 
God,  in  mercy,  blefles  us  with  barrennefs,  that 
we  may  give  up  Barabas,  and  releafe  the  hum¬ 
ble  Jefus,  whom  we  may  crucify  afrefli  by  fetting 
the  thief  on  the  throne,  and  the  Lord  of  glory  at 
our  footfcool  :  for  fo  do  thofe  who  preach  Chriffc 
out  of  contention,  or  that  they  may  have  the  praife 
of  men.  That  God  may  blefs  you  and  your  la¬ 
bours,  is  the  prayer  of  your  old  brother,  I.  F* 
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Maddcy}  ‘July  lfh}  1785, 

James  Ireland,  Efq. 

My  dear  friend, 

BLESSED  be  God  we  arc  fliii 
alive, and,  in  the  midft  of  many 
infirmities,  we  pnjoy  a  degree  of  health  fpirituai 
and  bodily.  O  how  good  was  the  Lord,  to  come 
as  Son  of  Man  to  live  here  for  ns,  and  to  come 
in  his  Spirit  to  live  in  ns  forever  !  This  is  a  myf- 
tery  of  godlinefs  :  the  Lord  make  us  full  wit- 
nefles  of  it  ! 

A  week  ago  I  was  tried  to  the  quick  by  a  fever 
with  which  my  dear  Wife  was  afilidted  :  two 
perfons  whom  fhe  had  viftted  having  been  carri¬ 
ed  off,  within  a  pifiol  foot  of  our  houfe,  1  dread¬ 
ed  her  being  the  third.  But  the  Lord  hath  heard 
prayer  and  foe  is  fpared.  Oh  wbat  is  life  1  On 
what  a  flender  thread  hang  everlafting  things ! 
My  comfort,  however,  is,  that  this  thread  is  as 
firrong  as  the  will  of  God,  and  the  word  of  his 
grace,  which  cannot  be  broken. — That  grace  and 
peace,  love  and  thankful  joy,  may  ever  attend 
yon,  is  the  wifh  of  yonr  moft  obliged  friends, 

I.  and  M, 


SIX  LETTERS 

ON  THE 

SPIRITUAL  MANIFESTATION 

OF  THE 

SON  of  GO  D. 

lam  not  mad,  moft  noble  Feflut  s  but  fpeak  the 
words  of  truth  and  fiber  nefi.  ABs  xxvi.  2 

Wifdom  is  juJUfied  of  her  children.  Matt.  xi.  ip. 
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FIRST  LETTER. 

S  I  R, 

Wil.'jN  I  had  the  pleafure  of  feeing 
you  Iafl:,  you  feemed  furprized  to 
•  hear  me  fay.  that  the  Son  of  God,  for  purpofes 
worthy  of  his  tvifdoin,  manifelts  himfelf,  fooner 
or  later,  to  all  his  fincere  followers,  i:t  a  fpiritual 
manner,  which  the  world  knows  not  of.  The 
affprtion  appeared  to  you  unfcriptural,  enthufi- 
afttcal,  and  dangerous.  What  1  then  advanced, 
to  provethat  it  was .  fcriptural ,  rational,  and  of  the 
greateft  importance,  m ade  you  defire,  I  would  write 
to  you  on  the  myfterious  fubjetft.  1  declined  it, 
as  being  unequal  to  the  talk  ;  but  having  fince 
conitdered,  that  a  miftake  here  may  endanger 
your  foul  or  mine,  I  fit  down  to  comply  with  your 
requell :  And  the  end  I  propofe  by  if,  is,  either  to 
1  v  c  }  011  a  fair  opportunity  cf  pointing  out  my 
error,  if  I  atn  wrong;  or  to  engage  you,  if  I  am 

n,$a:>  f5.ek  what  1  efteem  the  nioft  invaluable 
c:  a.i  blefiings,— revelations  of  Chrilt  to  your 
own  foul,  productive  of  the  experimental  know¬ 
ledge  or  linn,  and  the  prefent  enjoyment  of  his 
salvation. 

,  A'i  a"  al'ch’:te^  cannot  build  a  palace,  unlefs 
he  is  allowed  a  proper  fpot  to  ereft  it  upon,  fo 
1  nail,  not  oe  able  to  eftablifh  the  dodl  vine  1 
maintain,  unlefs  you  allow  me  the  exiitence  of 
tne  Proper  fenfes,  to  which  our  Lord  manifefls 
omen.  1  he  maiufeftation  1  contend  for,  be- 
nig  or  a  fpiritual  nature,  ninft  be  made  to  fphi- 
tual  ienfes  ;  and  that  fuch  fenfes  exist,  and  are 
o;)enea  2:1,  and  exercifed  by,  regenerate  fouls,"  is 
w.m  1  uefign  to  prove  in  this  letter,  by  the 

J/w.!eftimony  oF  Scritturs>  our  Church,  and 

A  a 
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I.  The  Scriptures  inform  ns,  that  Adam  lod 
the  experimental  knowledge  of  Gcd  by  the  fall, 
Ris  foolidi  attempt  to  hide  liimfelf  from  his 
Creator,  whole  eyes  are  in  every  place,  evidences 
the  total  blindnefs  of  his  underilanding.  The 
fame  veil  of  unbelief,  which  hid  God  from  his 
mind,  was  drawn  over  Ids  heart  and  all  his  fpi- 
ritual  fenfes.  He  died  the  death,  the  moral,  fpi- 
ritual  death,  jn  confequeiice  of  which  the  cor¬ 
ruptible  body  finks  into  the  grave,  and  the  im- 
regenerate  foul  into  hell. 

in  this  deplorable  date  Adam  begat  his  chil¬ 
dren.  We,  like  him,  are  not  only  void  of  the 
life  of  God,  but  alienated  from  it,  through  the 
ignorance  that  is  in  us  .  Hence  it  is,  that 
though  we  are  poileiied  of  fuch  an  animal  and 
rational  life,  as  lie  retained  after  the  conmnfiicn 
of  his  fin,  yet  we  are,  by  nature,  utter  grangers 
to  the  holinefs  and  bills  he  enjoyed  in  a  date  oi 
innocence.  Though  we  have,  in  common  with 
beads,  bodily  organs  of  fight,  hearing,  tallin 
fm  ell  ins:,  and  feeling,  adapted  to  outward  ob- 
facts  ;  though  we  enjoy,  m  common  with  devus, 
the  faculty  of  reafoning  upon  natural  truths, 
and  mathematical  proppfitions,  yet  we  do  not 
underdand  fupernatural  and  divine  things.  Not- 
witlidanding  all  our  fpeculations  about  them,  we 
can  neither  fee,  nor  tade  them  truly,  unlefs  we 
re  rifen  with  Clirid,  and  taught  of  Gcd.  We 
may,  indeed,  fpeak  and  write  about  them,  as  the 
blind  may  fpeak  of  colours,  and  the  deaf  difpute 
of  founds,  but  it  is  all  guefs-work,  hear-fay,  and 
mere  conjedlure.  The  things  of  the  Spirit  of 
G'dcI  cannot  be  difeovered,  but  by  fpiritual  inter¬ 
nal  fenfes,  which  are,  w  ith  regard  to  the  fpiritu- 
al  world,  what  our  bodily  external  fenfes  are 
with  regard  to  the  material  world.  T  hey  are 
the  only, medium,  by  which  an  intercourie  oe- 
tween  Clirid  and  our  fouls  can  be  opened  and 
maintained. 
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Tire  exercife  of  thefe  fenfes  is  peculiar  to  thole 
who  are  born  of  God.  They  belong  to  what  the 
Apoftles  call  the  new  man ,  the  inward  man,  the 
new  creature ,  the  hidden  man  of  the  heart.  In  be- 
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Iris  fpirit,  prayer  or  praiie  his  breath,  holinefs 
his  health,  and  love  his  element.  We  read  of  Iris 
hunger  and  thiifi,  food  and  drink,  garment  and 
habitation,  armour  and  conflicts,  pain  and  plea- 
fhre,  fainting  and  reviving,  growing,  walking, 
and  working,  /ill  this  fuppofes  fenfes,  and  the 
more  thefe  fenfes  are  quickened  by  God,  and 
exercifed  by  the  new  born  foul,  the  clearer  and 
ftronger  is  Iris  perception  of  divine  things. 

On  the  other  hand,  in  unbelievers,  the  inward 
man  is  deaf,  blind,  naked,  a  flee  p,  pa  ft  feeling 
yea,  dead  in  trefpafies  and  lins  ;  and,  of  courfe, 
as  incapable  of  perceiving  fpiritual  things,  as  a 
perfon  in  a  deep  ileep,  or  a  dead  man  of  difeover- 
ing  outwrard  objects.,  St.  Paul’s  language  to  him 
is,  u  Awake  thou  that  ileepeif,  arife  from  the 
dead,  and  Cliriil:  fiia.ll  give  thee  light/ ’  He  calls 

im  a  natural,  man ,  one  who  hath  no  higher  life 
than  that  his  parents  conveyed  to  him  by  natural 
generation — one  who  follows  the  dictates  of  his 
own  fenfual  foul,  and  is  neither  born  of  God, 
nor  led  by  the  Spirit  of  God.  u  The  natural 
man,”  fays  the  Apoflle,  u  receiveth  not  the 
things  of  the  fpirit,  for  they  are  foolifhnefs  unto 
him,  neither  can  he  know  them,  becaufe  they 
are  fpirittially  difcerned.”  Pie  has  no  fenfe  pro¬ 
perly  exercifed  for  this  kind  of  difeernment, 
u  kis  eye  hath  not  feen,  nor  ear  heard,  neither 
have  entered  into  his  heart,  the  things,  which 
God  hath  prepared  for  them  that  love  him.” 

1  he  reverfe  of  the  natural  man  is  th e  fpirit  ua  l, 
io  tailed,  becaufe  God  hath  revealed  iplritual 
things  to  him  by  his  Spirit,  who  is  now  in  him  a- 


'  [  200  ] 

principle  of  fpiritual  and  eternal  life.  u  The 
*  r  ^1  man/'  fays  the  A  pottle,  “  judgetb,  i.  e. 
di  fee  me  tli  all  tiling^,  yet  he  himfelf  is  difeerned 
or  no  one.”  The  high  ft  ate  he  is  in  can  no 
more  be  difeerned  by  the  natural  man,  than  the 
condition  of  the  natural  man  can  be  difeerned 
by  a  brute.* 

Sh  btrul  not  only  defciToes  the  fpiritual  man, 
i peaks  particularly  of  his  interna],  moral 
fenfes.  Chriftians,  fays  he,  of  full  age,  by  rea- 
ion  oi  ufe,  have  their  fenfes  exerciied  to  dlCccm 
and  evil. ^  He  prays,  that  the  love  of  the 
i  tnhppians  u  may  abound  more  and  more  in 
knowledge,  and  *  *  *  *  *  in  all  fenfe  or 
feeling. ’f  The  fciiptures  conftantly  mention, 
or  adade  to  one  or  other  of  thefe  fpiritual  fenfes  : 
— Give  me  leave  t©  produce  feme  inftances, 
i .  To  be gi n  w i t h  the  S i  g h t .  St .  Paul  prays, 
that,  the  eyes  of  his  converts  being  enlightened, 
they  might  know  what  is  the  hope  of  their 
calling.  He  reminds  them,  that  Chrift  had 

"J  cj 

been  evidently  let  forth  crucified  before  their 
eyes.  He  allures  them,  that  the  God  .  of  this 
world  hath  blinded  the  eyes  of  them  that  believe 
not  thegclpel  ;  and  declares  that  his  com  million 
was  to  open  the  eyes  of  the  Gentiles,  and  turn 
them  from  darknefs  to  ]jp-ht.  Abraham  faro 
Chritt’s  day,  and  was  glad.  Moles  per -fevered,  as 
feeing  him  who  is  inviftble.  David  prayed,  Open 
my  eyes  that  1  may  fee  wonders  out  of  thy  Law. 
Our  Lord  complains,  that  the  heart  of  unbelievers 
Is  waxed  grols,  that  their  ears  are  dull  of  hearing, 
and  that  they  have  clofied  their  eyes ,  left  they 
ttiould  fee  with  their  eyes ,  underhand  with  their 
hearts,  and  be  converted.  He  counfels  the  Laodi- 
ceans,  to  anoint  their  eyes  with  eye  falve,  that 
they  might  fee.  He  declares,  that  the  world  can¬ 
not  receive  the  Spirit  of  truth,  becauie  it  fees  him 
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not  ;  that  the  things,  which  belong  to  the  peace 
of  obftinare  unbelievers,  arc  at  laft  judicially  hid 
from  their  eyes  ;  and,  that  the  pure  in  heaitfhall 
fee  God.  St.  John  teftifies,  that  he,  who  does  evil, 
hath  not  feen  God  ;  and  that  darknefs  hath  blind- 
eel  the  eyes  of  him,  that  loves  not  his  brother. 
The  Holy  Ghoft  informs  us,  that  believers  look 
at  the  things  which  are  not  feen,  and  behold  the 
glory  of  God,  fhining  in  the  face  of  Jefus  Chriii. 
Thefe  are  the  eyes,  with  which  believers  fee  the 
falvation  of  God.  They  are  fo  diftineft  fr  otn  thofe 
of  tne  body,  that  when  our  Lord  opened  them  in 
SL s  he  lufFered  Icalcs  to  grow  over  his 
bodily  eyes.  And  no  doubt,  when  Clirifl:  rxave 
outward  fight  to  the  blind,  it  was  chiefly  to  con- 
vmce  the  world,  that  it  is  he  who  can  fay  to  blind 
xjnners.  Receive  your  fight  ;  fee  the  goodnefs  of 

i  ie  Lord  in  the  land  of  the  living  ;  look  unto  me 
aiid  be  faved. 


;2‘  ^  y-°n  do  not  admit  of  a  fpirknal  Hearing, 
what  can  yon  make  of  our  Lord's  repeated  cau¬ 
tion  :  He  that  hath  an  ear  to  hear,  let  him  hear  ? 

liat  can  be  the.  meaning  of  the  following 
Ciiptui  es—Hear,  O  foolifh  people,  who  have  ears 
and  hear  not.  Ye  uncircumcifed  in  heart  and  ears . 

e  cannot  hear  my  words  ;  ye  are  of  your  father 
the  Devil.  He  that  is  of  God,  keareth  God’s 
words  ;  ye,  therefore,  hear  them  not,  becaufe 
ye  are  not  or  God  ?  Can  it  be  fuppofed,  that  our 
Lord  fpake  of  outward  hearing,  when  he  Laid, 
f  a£  i]our  cometh,  and  now  is,  that  the  dead  £ha31 
h'ar  the  V02ce  of  the  Son  of  God  and  live.  My 
meep  hear  my  voice.  He  that  hath  heard  and 
.earned  of  tne  Father,  cometh  unto  me  ?  Do  not 
nil  tinners  hand  fpiritually  in  need  of  Ch rift’s 
power!  j!  Ephphatha,  Be  thou  opened  ?  ]s  that 
rnan^  truly  converted,  who  cannot  witnefs  with 
Haian,  The  Lord  hath  wakened  my  ear  to  hear  as 
the  learned;  and  with  the  Pfahnift,  Mine '  tars 
haii  thou  opened  ?  Had  not  the  believers  at  L- 
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phefus  heard  Chrift,  and  been  taught  of  him  ? 
When  St.  Paul  was  caught  up  in  to  the  third  heaven, 
did  he  not  hear  words  unfpeakable  ?  And  far 
from  thinking  fpiritual  hearing  abfurd,  orimpof- 
fible,  did  he  not  queltion,  whether  he  was  not 
then  out  of  the  body  ?  And  does  not  St.  John 
pofitively  declare,  that  he  was  in  the  Spirit,  when 
he  heard  jefus  fay,  1  am  the  frit  and  the  lad  ! 

3.  How  void  of  meaning  are  the  following  paf- 
fages,  if  they  do  not  allude  to  that  sense,  which 
is  calculated  for  the  reception  of  what  the  bar- 
rennefs  of  human  language  compels  me  to  cad 
fpiritual  perfumes?  i  \\nfmell  of  thy  ointments 
is  better  than  till  fpices,  The  fmell  of  thy  gar¬ 
ments  is  like  the  fmell  of  Lebanon.  All  thy  gar¬ 
ments  fmeii  of  myrrh,  aloes,  and  cailia  ;  and  be- 
c a ufe  of  the  favour  of  thy  good,  ointments,  thy 
name  is  as  ointment  poured  forth.. 

4.  If  believers  have  not  a  fpiritual  faculty  of 
Tasting  divine  things,  what  delufion  mull  they 
be  under,  when  they  fay,  Chriffc  s  fruit  is  pweet  to 
their  tafte  ;  and  cry  out,  How  Ivveet  are  thy  words 
to  my  tafte  !  they  are  fweeter  than  honey  to  my 
mouth  !  But  how  juftly  can  they  fpeak  thus,  if 
they  have  tajled  the  heavenly  gif L  and  the  good 
word  of  God,  and,  as  new  born  babes  defire  the 
fincere  rnilk  of  it  ?  Surely,  if  they  eat  the  flcih 
of  the  Son  of  God,  drink  his  blood,  and  tajie  that 
the  Lord  is  gracious,  they  have  a  right  to  teftify, 
that  his  love  is  better  than  wine  ;  and  to  invite  thole 
that  hunger  and  third  after  nghteoufhels,  to  tape 
that  the  Lord  isgood,  that  they  alfo  may  be  fatis- 
fied  with  bis  goodnefs  anci  mercy,  as  wii n  mairow 

and  fatnets.  . 

5.  If  we  are  not  to  be  perfect  Stoicks  m  Reli¬ 
gion,  if  we  fhould  have  one  degree  more  of  de¬ 
votion,  than  the  marble  lfatues,  which  adorn  our 
churches,  we  fhould  have,  I  think,  fome  ieeli.ng 
of  our  un.worthinefs,  fome  sense  ot  God  s  majeG 
tv.  ChtiiVs  tender  heart  was  pierced  to  atone  for, 
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snct  to  remove,  the  hardnefs  of  ours.  God  pro* 
mifes  to  take  from  us  the  heart  of  ft  one,  and  to 
give  11s  an  heart  of  flefli ,a  broken  a?id  contrite  heart , 
the  facrifice  of  which  he  will  not  defpife.  Good 
king  Jofiah  was  praifed,  becaufe  his  heart  was 
tender.  The  conveifion  of  the  three  thoufand,  on 
the  day  of  pentccoft,  began  their  being  pricked  in 
their  heart.  We  are  directed  to  feel  after  God, 
if  happily  we  might  find  him.  Our  Lord  himfelf 
is  not  afhamed  to  be  touched,  in  heaven,  with  a 
feeling  of  our  infirmities.  And  St,  Paul  intimates, 
that  the  higheft  degree  of  obduracy  and  apoftacy, 
is,  to  be  pa  ft  feeling ,  and  to  have  our' confidence 
feared  as  with  a  hot  iron. 

]  hope,  Sir,  you  will  not  attempt  to  fet  afitle 
fb  many  plain  paffages,  by  faying,  they  are  unfit 
to  fupport  a  doctrine,  as  containing  empty  me¬ 
taphors,  which  amount  juft  to  nothing.  1  his 
would  be  pouring  the  greateft  contempt  on  the 
perfpicuity  of  the  oracles  of  God,  the  integrity 
of  the  f acred  writers,  and  the  wifdom  of  the 
Holy  Ghoft,  who  infpired  them.  As  certainly 
aa  there  is  a  fpiritual  life,  there  are  fenfes  cal¬ 
culated  for  the  difplay  and  enjoyment  of  it  ; 
and  thefe  fenfes  exiftno  more  in  metaphor,  than 
the  life  that  exerts  itfelf  by  them.  Our  Lord 
fettled  the  point,  when  he  declared  to  Nicode- 
mus,  that  no  man  can  fee  the  kingdom  of  God, 
the  kingdom  of  grace  here,  and  of  glory  here¬ 
after,  except  he  is  firft  born  of  God,  bom  of  the 
Spirit  ;  juft  as  no  child  can  fee  this  world,  ex¬ 
cept  lie  is  firft  born  of  a  woman,  born  of  the 
fiefb.  Hence  it  appears,  that  a  regenerate  foul 
hath  his  fpiritual  fenfes  opened,  and  made  capa¬ 
ble  of  di  Ice  ruing  what  belongs  to  the  fpiritual 
world,  as  a  new  born  infant  hath  his  natural 
fenfe3  unlocked,  and  begins  to  fee,  hear,  and 
tafte,  what  belorrgc.  to  the  material  world  into 
which  he  enters. 

X.  Tirzie  declarations  of  the  Lord,  kis  pro- 
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pliers  and  apoftles,  need  no  confirmation.  Ne- 
verthelefs,  to  ffiew  you,  fir,  that  I  do  not  miftake 
their  meaning,  1  fhall  add  the  teftimony  of  our 
own  excellent  Church .  As  fhe  flricftly  agrees 
with  the  fcripture,  hie  makes  alfo  frequent  men¬ 
tion  of  fpiritual  fenfations,  and  you  know,  fir, 
that  fenfations  neceffiarily  fuppofe  fenfes.  She 
prays,  that  God  would  “  give  us  a  due  fenfe  of  his 
ineftimable  love  in  the  redemption  of  the  world, 
by  our  Lord  Jefus  Chrift.”*  She  begs,  that  he 
would  u  make  us  know  and  feel  there  is  no 
other  name  than  that  of  Jefus,  wherebv  we  mu  ft 
be  faved.”§  She  affirms,  that  true  penitents  feel 
u  the  burden  of  their  fins  intolerable  f’f  that 
godly  perfons  u  feel  in  themfelves  the  workings 
of  Chrift’s  Spirit  ;”J  that  “  the  Lord  fpeaks 
prefently  to  us  in  the  fcriptures,  to  the  great  and 
e-ndlefs  comfort  of  all  that  have  any  feeling  of 
God  in  them  at  all  that  “  godly  men  felt> 
inwardly,  the  Holy  Ghoft  inflaming  their  hearts 
with  the  fear  and  love  of  God,  and  that  they  are 
miferable  wretches,  who  have  no  feeling  of  God 
within  them  at  all  and,  that  u  if  we  feel  the 
heavy  burden  of  our  fins  preffing  our  fouls,  and 
tormenting  us  with  the  fear  of  death,  hell  and 
damnation,  we  mud  fleadfaflly  behold  Chriil  cru¬ 
cified,  with  the  eyes  of  our  heart.” * 

Our  Church  farther  declares,  that  u  true 
faith  is  not  in  the  mouth  and  outward  profeffion 
only,  but  liveth  and  ftirreih  inwardly  in  the 
heart,  and  that  if  we  feel  and  perceive  ftich  a 
faith  in  us,  we  mud  rejoice  That  “  cor¬ 

rection,  though  painful,  bringeth  with  it  a  tafte 
of  God’s  goodnefs  :”f  That,  “  if  after  contri¬ 
tion,  we  feel  our  confciences  at  peace  with  God, 

*  TChankf giving.  5  Office  for  the  fHr.  f  Commu¬ 
nion.  X  l7  article.  |j  Horn,  w*  certain  places  of 
jcripture.  *2  Horn.  on  the  paffion.  f  Hem.  on  faith , 
x//  and  id pari.  §  Horn,  on  the  gear  or  death y  od  part. 
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through  the  remiftion  of  our  fin,  it  is  God, 
who  worketh  that  great  miracle  in  us  and 
ftie  prays,  that,  “  as  this  knowledge  and 
feeling  is  not  in  ourfelves,  and  as  by  ourfelves, 
it  is  not  poflible  to  come  by  it,  the  Lord  would 
give  us  grace  to  know  thebe  things,  and  feel 
them  in  our  heartsf’f  She  begs,  that  <i  God 
would  aflift  us  with  his  Holy  Spirit,  that  we 
may  hearken  to  the  voice  of  the  good  Shep¬ 
herd. ’’J  She  fets  us  upon  alking  continually, 
.that  the  Lord  would  <(  lighten  our  darknefsf  and 
deliver  us  from  the  two  heavieft  plagues  cl 
Pharaoh,  u  blindnejs  and  har due fs  of  heart  E\\  And 
{he  affirms,  u  that  if  we  will  be  profitable  hearers 
of  the  fcriptures,  we  mu  ft  keep  under  our  carnal 
fenfes ,  taken  by  the  outward  words,  fearch  the 
inward  meaning,  and  give  place  to  the  Holy 
Ghoft,”  whole  peculiar  office  it  is  to  open  our 
fpiritual  fenfes,  as  lie  opened  Lydia’s  heart.*' 

If  I  did  not  think  the  teftimony  of  our  blefled 
Reformers,  founded  upon  that  of  the  facred 
waiters  of  fufticient  weight  to  turn  the  fcale  of 
your  Sentiments,  1  couldthrow  in  the  declarations 
of  many  ancient  and  modern  divines.  To 
inftance  in  two  or  three  only.  St.  Cyril],  in 
the  13th  Book  of  his  Treafure,  affirms,  that 
u  men  know  Jefus  is  the  Lord,  by  the  Holy 
Ghoft,  no  otherwife  than  they,  who  tafte  honey, 
know  it  is  fweet,  even  by  its  proper  quality.” 
Dr.  Smith  ot  pueen’s  College,  Cambridge,  in  his 
ieled;  difcourfes,  obferves,  after  Plotinus,  that 
i<  God  is  belt  dibcerned  *  *  *  *  by  nil 

intellectual  touch  of  him.”  We  muft,  fays  he, 
u  fee  with  our  eyes ,  to  ufe  St.  John’s  words;  we 
?nufi  hear  with  our  ears,  and  our  hands  ?nufl  handle 
the  word  oj  life,  *  *  *  *  *  *  for  the 


f  Horn,  for  rogation  week,  3 d  part .  J  Horn*  on 
repentance ,  2 d  part .  jj  Evening  prayer  and  litany • 
*  Horn,  on  certain  places  of  fcripture . 


foul  bath  its  fenfe  as  well  as  the  body.”  And 
Bifhop  Hopkins,  in  his  treatife  on  the  new  birth, 
accounts  for  the  Papiils’  denying  the  knowledge 
oi  falvation,  by  faying,  (<  it  is  no  wonder,  that 
they,v*ho  will  not  trull  their  natural  fenfes  in  the 
doctrine  of  tranfubftantiation,  fhould  not  trull 
their  l  pi  ritual  ones  in  the  doctrine  of  aifurance.” 

III.  But  inltead  of  proving  the  point  by  mul¬ 
tiplying  quotations,  let  me  intreat  you,  Sir,  to 
weigh  the  following  obfervation  in  the  balance 
of  Rcafon . 

i.  Do  not  all  grant,  there  is  fuch  a  thing  as 
moral  fenfe.  in  the  world,  and  that  to  be  utterly 
void  of  it,  is  to  be  altogether  unfit  for  focial 
hie  ?  If  you  had  given  a  friend  the  greateil 
proofs  of  your  love,  would  not  he  be  inexcufa- 
ble,  if  he  felt  no  gratitude,  and  had  abfolutely 
no  fenfe  of  your  kindnefs-.  Nov*7,  if  moral  fenfe 
and  feeling  are  univerfally  allowed,  between  man 
and  man,  in  civil  life,  why  fhould  it  appear  incre¬ 
dible,  or  irrational,  that  there  fhould  be  fuch  a 
■  •  '  ..... 
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To  conclude — if  m 

aterial  objects 

cannot  be 
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his  prelent 
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through  the  medium  of  one  or  other  of  his  bodi¬ 
ly  fenfes,  by  a  parity  of  reafon,  fpiritual  cb- 
jefls  cannot  be  difcovered,  but  through  one  or 
other  of  the  fenfes,  which  belong  to  the  inward 
man.  God  being  a  Spirit,  cannot  be  worshipped 
in  truth,  unlefs  he  is  known  in  Spirit,  feu 
may  as  foon  imagine,  how  a  blind  man,  by  rea¬ 
soning  on  what  he  feels  or  talles,  can  get  true 
ideas  of  light  and  colours,  as  how  one,  w  ho  h^s 
no  fpiritual  fenfes  opened,  can,  by  all  his  r.ea- 
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foiling  and  gucffing,  attain  an  experimental 
knowledge  of  the  invjfible  God. 

Thus,  from  the  joint  tefiimony  of  Scripture, 
of  our  Church,  and  of  Reason,  it  appears,  that 
ipiritual  fenfes  are  a  blefled  reality.  1  have 
dwelt  fo  long  on  the  proof  of  their  exigence, 
for  two  reafons  :  Firft,  they  are  of  infinite  life 
in  religion.  Saving  faith  cannot  fubfift  and  adt 
without  them.  If  St.  Paul’s  definition  of  that 
grace  be  juft,  if  it  is  “  the  fubftance  of  things 
hoped  for,  the  evidence  of  things  not  feen/> 
it  muff  be  a  principle  of  fpiritual  life,  more  or 
lefis,  attended  with  the  exercife  of  thefe  fenfes  ; 
according  to  the  poetic  and  evangelical  lines  of 
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l oun g  : — 


<c  My  heart  awake, 

Feel  the  great  truths  :  To  Feel  is  to  be  fired 
And  to  believe,  Lorenzo,  is  to  feelf* 


i  1I1  profeflbrs  fee  the  neceflity  of  believing,  in 
ciiis  manner,  they  reft  in  a  refined  form  of  god- 
hnefs.  7  o  the  confidence  of  the  Antinomians, 
they  may,  indeed,  join  the  high  profeilion  of  the 
foolifii  virgins,  1  hey  may  even  crown  their 
paitial  aflent  to  the  truths  of  the  gofipel  with  the 
zeal  or  Pharifees,  and  the  regularity  of  moral  if  is: 
Eat  11  ill  they  ft  op  fliort  of  the  ?ieiv  creation ,  the 
jieiv  birth ,  the  life  oj  God  in  the  foul  of  man.  Nay 
more,  they  Rumble  at  fbme  of  the  tnofl  import¬ 
ant  ti  utns  of  Chriftiamfy,  and  think  the  difeover- 
ies,  that  found  believers  have  of  Chrift  and  the 
fpiiitual  world,  are  enthufiaRical  delufions,  or, 
at  lead,  extraordinary  favours,  which  they  can 
vny  wed  00  without.  Thus,  even  while  they 
n  dow  the  power  of  godlinefs  in  others,  they  reft 
iatisfied  without  experiencing;  it  ii 


experiencing  it  in  thcmfelves. 
Secondly,  What  I  {hall  write  will  depend  very 
much  on  the  exiflence  of  fpiritual  fenfes  ;  and  if 
tins  letter  convinces  you,  that  they  are  opened 
111  y  llcw  k°rn  foul,  you  will  more  eafiiy  be- 
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lieve,  Chrih  can  and  does  manifeh  himfelf  by 
that  proper  medium  ;  and  my  letters  on  divine 


reader. 

That  Emmanuel,  the  light  of  the  world,  may  di¬ 
rect  me  to  write  with  foberneis  and  truth,  and 
you  to  read  with  attention  and  candour,  is  the 
Sincere  prayer  of,  Sir,  Yours  &c. 


Second  Letter. 


AVING  proved,  in  my  firft  letter,  the 
exigence  of  the  fpiritual  fenfes,  to 


which  the  Lord  manifefts  himfelf,  I  lliall  now 
enter  upon  that  fubjech,  by  letting  you  know, 
as  far  as  my  pen  can  do  it:— -I.  What  is  the 
nature  of  that  manifeltation,  which  makes  the 
believer  more  than  conqueror  over  fin  and  death. 

r.  Miftake  me  not,  fir,  for  the  pleafure  of 
calling  me  entlmfiaftic.  I  do  not  inhh,  as  you 
may  imagine,  upon  a  manifeltation  of  the  voice, 
body,  or  blood  of  our  Lord  to  cur  external 
fenfes.  Pilate  heard  Chrift’s  voice,  the  Jews 
law  his  body,  the  foldiers  handled  it,  and  fome 
of  them  are  literally  fprinkled  with  his  blood  ; 
but  this  anfwered  no  fpiritual  end  :  They  kne\t 
not  God  manifeh  in  theflefh. 

2.  Nor  do  I  underhand  fuch  a  knowledge  of 
our  Redeemer’s  dodlrine,  offices,  promifes  and 
performances,  as  the  natural  man  can  attain,  by 
the  force  of  his  underftandir.g  and  memory. 
All  carnal  profelibrs,  all  foolifli  virgins,  by  con¬ 
verting  with  true  Chrihians,  hearing  gofpel  .  fer- 
nipns,  and  reading  evangelical  books,  attain  to 
the  hihoricaL  and  doctrinal  knowledge  of  Jefus 
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but,  alas  !  their  hearts  remain  unchanged.  Ac¬ 
quainted  with  the  Letter,  they  continue  igno¬ 
rant  of  the  Spirit.  Bo alting,  perhaps,  of  the 
greatnefs  of  Chrift’s  falvation,  they  remain  alto¬ 
gether  unfaved  :  and,  full  of  talk  about  what  he 
hath  done  for  them, they  know  nothing  ofChriil. 
in  them  the  hope  of  glory. 

3.  Muchlefsdo  I  mean  fuch  a  reprefentatzon 
of  our  Lord’s  perfon  and  bufferings,  as  the  natu¬ 
ral  man  can  form  to  himfeif,  by  the  force  of  a. 
warm  imagination.  Many,  by  feeing  a  linking 
picture  ol  jeius  bleeding  on  the  crols,  or  hear- 
ing  a  pathetic  difcourfe  on  his  agony  in  the 
garden,  are  deeply  affected  and  "melted  into 
tears.  They  raife  in  themlelves,  a  lively  idea, 
of  a  great  and  good  man  unjuilly  tortured  to 
death  ;  their  iolt  paffions  are  wrought  upon,  and 
pity  fills  their  heaving  breads.  But,  alas  1  they 
remain  Grangers  to  the  revelation  of  the  Son  of 
l^od  by  the  Holy  Ghofl.  The  murder  of  j  ulius 
Lae  far,  pathetically  defcribed,  would  have  the 
lame  effect  upon  them,  as  the  crucifixion  of 
Jefus  Chrift.  A  deep  play  would  touch  them  as 
eadiy  as  a  deep  ferinon,  and  much  to  the  fame 
purpofe  ;  for,  in  either  calc,  their  impreilions  and 
their  tears  are  generally  wiped  away  together. 

.  4*  Nor  yet  do  I  underhand  good  defires,  mek- 
mgs  of  heart,  victories  over  particular  corrup¬ 
tions,  a  confidence  that  the  Lord  can  and  will 
lave  us,  power  to  day  ourfelves  on  Lome  pro, 

miles,  gleams  of  joy,  rays  of  comfort,  enliven- 
mg  hopes,  touches  of  love  ;  no,  not  even  fore- 
tajles  of  Chriftian  liberty,  and  of  the  good  word 
or  God.  Thefe  are  rather  the  delightful  draw¬ 
ings  of  the  Father,  than  the  powerful  revelation 
of  the  Son.  Thefe,  like  the  (tar,  that  led  the 
wile  men  for  a  time,  then  difappeared,  and  a>> 
peaied  again,  are  helps  and  encouragements  to 
come  to  Chrift,  and  not  a  divine  union  with  him 
by  the  revelation  of  himfeif.  ; 

B  b 
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I  can  more  eafily  tell  yon,  Sir,  what  this  reve¬ 
lation  is  not,  than  what  it  is.  The  tongues  of 
men  and  angels  want  proper  words  to  exprefs 
the  fweetneis  and  glory,  with  which  the  Son  of 
God  viiits  the  fouls  that  cannot  reft  without 
him.  This  bleiling  is  not  to  be  described,  but 
enjoyed.  It  is  to  be  written ,  net  with  ink ,  but  with 
the  J'pirit  oj  the  living  Cod ,  not  on  paper,  or  tables  of 
[lone,  but  in  the  fiefhly  tables  oj  the  heart .  May  the 
Lord  himfelf  explain  the  myftery,  by  giving 
-vou  to  eat  of  the  hidden  manna,  and  bellowing 
upon  you  the  new  name,  which  no  inan  ltnows, 
lave  he  that  receives  it !  In  the  mean  time,  take 
a  view  of  the  following  rough  draft  of  this  mer¬ 
cy  ;  and,  if  it  is  agreeable  to  the  letter  of  the 
word,  pray  that  it  may  be  engraved  on  your 
heart,  by  the  pow  er  of  the  Spirit. 

The  revelation  of  Chrill,  by  which  a  carnal 
profeffor  becomes  a  holy  and  happy  profeflbr  of 
the  faith,  is  a  fupernatura],  fpiritual,  experimen¬ 
tal  m  an  i  fed  at  ion  of  the  Spirit,  power,  and  love, 
and  fo  me  times  of  the  perfon,  of  God,  manifeft  in 
the  flefh  whereby  he  is  known  and  enjoyed  in  a 
manner  altogether  new  :  as  new  as  the  know’- 
ledge  a  man,  who  never  tailed  any  thing  but 
bread  and  water,  w  ould  have  of  honey  and  wine, 
fuppofe,  being  didatisfied  with  the  bell  defec¬ 
tions  of  thole  rich  productions  of  nature,  he 
actually  tailed  them  for  himfelf. 

This  manifestation  is,  foonei*  or  later,  in  a 
higher  or  lower  degree,  vouchfafed  to  every 
iincere  feeker,  through  the  medium.  of  one  or 
more  of  the  Spiritual  fenfes  opened  in  his  foul, 
in  a  gradual  or  inftantaneous  manner,  as  it  plea! - 
es  God.  No  fooner  is  the  veil  of  unbelief,  which 
covers  the  heart  rent,  through  the  agency  of  the 
Spirit,  and  the  efforts  of  the  foul  ftfuggling  into 
a  living  belief  of  the  word  :  no  fooner,  1  lay,  is 
the  door  of  faith  opened,  than  Chrift,  who  itoed 
at  the  door  and  knocked,  comes  in,  and  difcoveis 
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himfelfffuil  of  grace  and  truth.  Then  ti  e  ta¬ 
bernacle  of  God  is  with  man.  His  kingdom 
conies  with  power.  Righteoufnefs,  peace  and 
joy,  in  the  Holy  Ghofl,  lpread  through  the  new 
born  lbul  ;  eternal  life  begins  ;  heaven  is  open  on 
earth  :  the  confcious  heir  of  glory  cries  Abba, 
h  aiiier  ;  and  from  blefled  experience  can  witnefs, 
that  he  is  come  to  “  mount  Sion,  and  to  the  city 
of  the  living  God,  the  heavenly  Jerufalem,  and  to 
an  innumerable  company  of  angels  ;  to  the 
ral  allembly  and  church  of  the  hr  ft  born,  which 
are  written  in  heaven,  and  to  God  the  judge  of 
all,  and  to  the  fpirits  of  jult  men  made  perfect, 
and  to  Jefus  the  mediator  of  the  new  covenant 
and  to  the  blood  of  fprinkling,  which  /beaketh 
better  things  than,  the  blood  of  Abel.” 

if  this  manifestation  is  duly  improved,  the 
ehredfs  of  it  are  admirable.  The  believer’s  heart 
now  let  at  liberty  from  the  guilt  and  dominion 
of  lin,  and  drawn  by  the  love  of  Jefus,  pants 
after  greater  conformity  to  his  holy  will,  and 
mounts  up  to  him  in  prayer  and  praife'  His 
-de  is  a  courfe  of  chearful,  evangelical  obedience 
and  his  moft  common  actions  become  a0od 
works,  done  to  the  glory  of  God.  If  he  vwdics 
np  to  his  privileges,,  outward  objects  entangle 
him  no  more.  Having  found  the  great  1  AM 
the  eternal  fubflance,  he  looks  upon  all  created' 
things  as  fhadows.  Man,  the  mo{\  excellent  of 

Ml,  appears  to  him  altogether  lighter  than  vani- 
ty,  Yea,  doubt lefs,  he  Cornwall  thii^s  but 

r}ISVfr°rrthu*  excei1iencY  the  knowledge  of 
-n/id  jefus  his  Lord  ;  eileeming them  but  dun? 

that  he  may  win  Chrilt,  and,  to  the  laft,  be 

found  m  him,  not  having  his  own  riehteoufiiefs 

hut  that  which  is  through  the  faith  of  ChiiU  • 

tisat,  by  new  difcoveries  of  himfelf,  he  may 

know  him  and  the  power  of  his  refurredtiou 

more  clearly.  In  the  mean  time  he 
cafts  Ins  fins  and  miferi.es  upon  Jefus,  and  Jefus 
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bellows  his  righteoufnefs  and  happinefs  upon 
him.  He  puts  on  Chrift,  and  becomes  a  partak¬ 
er  of  the  ii liman  nature.  Thus,  they  are  mu¬ 
tually  inteveited  in  each  other  ;  and,  to  ufe  St, 
Paul’s  endearing  expreilions,  they  are  efpoti fed 
and  married.  Joined  by  the  double  band  oi 
redeeming  love  and  faving  faith,  they  are  one 
fpirit,  as  Adam  and  Eve,  by  matrimony,  were 
one  flefh.  “  This  is  a  great  my  fiery”  fays  the 
Apoltle,  “but,  thanks  be  to  God,  it  is  made  ma- 
nifeit  to  bis  faints.* 

II.  If  you  afk,  Sir,  How  can  thefe  things  be  ? 
Describe  to  me  the  particular  manner  or  thefe 
manifeitations.  1  reply,  in  our  Lord  s  worus  to 
Nicodemus,  <<<  Art  thou  a  matter  in  liratl,^ 
nay  more,  aChriftian,  and  know  eft  not  thefe 
things  Verily,  I  fay  unto  you,  though  we 
cannot  fix  the  exact  mode,  and  precife  mannen 
of  the  breathing  of  the  Spiiit,  yet,  we  fpeak 
what  we  do  know,  and  teitify  what  we  have 
f«en,  but  you  receive  not  our  wiinels.  IViaivei 
not,  however,  if  v jc  find  it  nnpohiole  to  tcil  you 
all  the  particulars  of  a  divine  manifeilation. 
Yon,  your fe If,  though  you  feel  the  wind,  fee  its 
amazing  effects,  and  hear  the  found  of  it,  cannot 


tell  whence  it  comet  li,  and  whither  it  goeth  : 
much  lefs  could  you  deferibe  it  to  the  iatis fac¬ 
tion  of  one,  who  never  heard  or  felt  it  himfclf. 
Many  earthly  things  cannot  be  concerned  by 
earthly  men.  I  he  blind,  lor  example,  can  ne¬ 
ver  conceive  the  difference  oi  cclouis  ,  w  oat 
wonder,  then,  if  natural  men  do  not  underiland 
xis,  when  we  tell  them  ot  lieavemy  things  . 

Nevertheless,-  I  would,  in  general,  obferve 
that  the  manner,  in  which  the  manireuation  oi 
the  Son  of  God  is  vouchfafed,  is  not  the  lame  in 
allperfons,  nor  in  the  fame  per  foil  at  all  tunes. 
The  wind  bloweth  w  here  it  lifreth,  much  more 
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die  fpirit  of  the  living  God.  His  thoughts  are 
not  as  our  thoughts  :  he  difpenfeth  his  bleflings, 
not  as  we  e*xped;  them,  but  as  it  pleafes  him. 
Mod:  commonly,  however,  the  /inner,  driven 
out  of  all  his  refuges  of  lies,  feels  an  aching 
void  in  his  foul.  Unable  to  fatisfy  himfelf 
any  longer,  with  the  hulks  of  empty  vanity,  dry 
morality,  and  fpeculative  c-hriflianity  ;  and  tired 
with  the  belt  form  of  godlinefs  which  is  not 
attended  with  the  power  of  it,  he  is  brought  to 
a  fpiritual  famine,  and  hungers  after  heavenly 
food.  Convinced  of  unbelief,  he  feels  the  want 
of  th q  faith  of  God' s  operation .  He  fees,  that  no¬ 
thing  Ihort  of  an  immediate  dilplay  of  the 
Lord’s  arm  can  bring  his  foul into  the  kingdom  of 
God ,  and  dill  at  with  righteoufnefs,  peace  and  joy 
in  the  Holy  Ghoft.  Sometimes,  encouraged  by 
lively  hopes,  he  ftruggles  into  liberty  of  heart, 
and  prays  whir  g, roamings,  which  cannot  be  ut¬ 
tered  :  at  other  limes,  almoli  finking  under  a 
burden  of  guilty  fear,  or  ffupid  unbelief,  he  is, 
violently  tempted,  to  throw  away  his  hope,  and 
go  back  to  Egypt  ;  but  an  iiiviiible  hand  fupports 
him,  and,  far  from  yielding  to  the  bafe  fuggef- 
tion,  he  refumes  courage,  and  determines  to 
follow  on  to  know  the  Lord,  or  to  die  feeking  him. 
Thus  he  continues  wandering  up  and  down  in  a 
Spiritual  wildenieffc,  until  the  Lord  gives  him 
the  reft  of  faith,  the  Jubilance  of  things  hoped 
for,  the  evidence  of  things  not  feen. 

This  evidence  comes  various  ways.  Some¬ 
times  the  fpiritual  eye  is  (irk  opened,  and  chiefly, 
though  not  only,  wrought  upon.  Then  the 
believer,  in,  a  divine,  transforming  light,  difeo- 
vers  God  in  the  man  Chriit,  perceives  unfpeak- 
nble  glories  in  his  defpifed  perfon,  and  admires, 
infinite  v/iiclom,  power,  juftice,  and  mercy,  in 
the  blood  of  the  crofs.  He  reads  the  fcrjpt.nres 
■wi.th  new  eyes.  The  mykerious  book  is  imfealp 
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ed  and  every  where  teftifies  of  him  whom  hla 
ioul  loves.  He  views  experimentally,  as  well  as 
dodL  inally,  the  f  uitablenefs  of  the  Redeemer’s 
offices,  the  firmnefs  of  his  promifes,  the  fuffici- 
ency  of  his  righteoufnefs,  the  precioufnefs  of  his 
atonement,  and  the  completeness  of  his  falvation. 
He  fees  and  feels  his  intereft  in  all.  Thus  he 
beholds,  believes,  wonders,  and  adores.  Sight 
being  the  nobleft  fenfe,  this  fort  of  manifeftation 
is  generally  the  brighted. 

P  erhaps  his  fpiritual  ear  is  firfl  opened,  and 
that  voice,  which  raifes  the  dead,  u  Go  in  peace, 
thy  fins  are  forgiven  thee,”  pafies  with  power 
through  the  waiting  foul.  He  knows,  by  the 
gracious  effedi,  it  is  the  voice  of  Him,  who  faid 
once,  “  Let  there  be  light  and  there  was  light.” 
He  is  fenflble  of  a  new  creation,  and  can  fay, 
by  the  teftimony  of  God’s  Spirit,  bearing  wit- 
nefs  with  his  fpirit,— - -This  is  my  Beloved  s  voice  ; 
lie  is  mine,  and  1  am  his.  1  have  redemption, 
through  his  blood,  even  the  forgivenefs  of  my 
lins  :  and  having  much  forgiven,  he  loves  much, 
and  obeys  in  proportion. 

Frequently  alio  Chrift  manifells  himfelf,  fxrfT 
and  chiefly  to  the  fpiritual  feeling.  He  takes 
the  burden  of  guilt,  dejetftion,  and  fin  from  the 
heavy-laden  foul  ;  and,  in  the  room  of  it,  im¬ 
parts  a  llrong  fenfe  of  liberty,  peace,  love,  and 
joy  in  the  Holy  GhofL  The  ranfomed  Jfinner, 
enabled  to  overcome  racking  doubts  or  dull  in- 
fen  fibility,  belie  ves  now  with  the  heart  unto 
righteoufnefs,  and  makes  confefiion  with  the 
mouth  unto  falvation.  Surely,  fays  he,  in  the 
Lord  1  have  righteoufhefs  and  ftrength.  This 
is  the  finger  of  God.  This  day  is  falvaticn 
come  to  my  foul.  None  but  )efus  could  do  this 
for  me.  The  Lord  he  is  God  ;  he  is  my  Lord 
and  my  God.  This  manifeftation  is  generally 
the  lowed,  as  being  made  to  a  lower  fenfe  ; 
therefore  great  cate  ought  to  he  taken^  not  to 
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confound  it  with  the  flrong  drawings  of  the  Fa¬ 
ther,  on  which  it  borders.  Some  babes  in 
Clirid,  who,  like  young  Samuel,  have  not  yet 
their  fenfes  properly  exercifed  to  know  the 
things  freely  given  to  them  of  God,  are  often 
made  unealy  on  this  very  account.  Nor  can  they 
be  fully  fatisfied,  until  they  find  the  effects  of 
this  manifedation  are  lading,  or  they  obtain 
clearer  ones  by  means  of  the  nobler  fenfes, — the 
light  or  hearing  of  the  heart. 

ill.  Though  1  contend  only  for  thofe  difcove- 
ries  of  Chrid,  which  are  made  by  the  internal 
fenfes,  becaufe  fuch  only  are  promifed  to  all 
yet  I  cannot,  without  contradkding  fcripture, 
deny,  that  the  external  fenfes  have  been  wrought 
upon  in  fome  manifedations.  When  Abraham 
faw  his  Saviour’s  day,  he  was,  it  feems,  allowed 
to  wafh  his  feet  with  water,*  as  afterwards  the 
penitent  harlot  did  with  her  tears.  And  Saul, 
in  his  way  to  Damafcus,  faw  Jefus’s  glory,  and 
heard  his  voice  both  externally  and  internally, 
for  they,  C(  that  journeyed  with  him-,  faw  the  light, 
and  heard  a  voice,”  though  they  could  not  dif~ 
tinguiih  the  words  which  were  fpoke. 

Sometimes  alfo  manifedations,  though  merely 
internal,  have  appeared  external  to  thofe  who 
were  favoured  with  them.  When  the  Lord 
called  Samuel,  in  Shiloh,  the  pious  youth  fup- 
pofed  the  call  was  outward,  and  ran  to  Ely, 
ikying,  thou  calledd:  me  :  but  it  feems  the 
voice  had  druck  his  fpiritual  ear  only,  otherwife 
the  high  pried,  who  was  within  hearing,  would 
have  heard  it,  as  well  as  the  young  prophet. 
And  though  Stephen  deadfadly  looked  up  to 
heaven,  as  if  he  really  faw  Ch rid  there  with  his 
bodily  eyes,  it  is  plain  he  difcovered  him  only 
with  thofe  of  his  faith,  for  the  roof  of  the  houfe 
where  the  court  was  held,  bounded  his  outward 

#  Gen.  xviii.  3, 
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%ht  ;  and  had  Cjarift  appeared  in  the  room,  fb 
as  to  be  vihble  to  common  eyes,  the  council  of 
the  jews  would  have  feen  him,  as  well  as  the  pious 
prifoner  at  the  bar. 

Hence  we  learn — ill,  That  the  knowledge  of 
fpi ritual  things,  received  by  fpiritual  fenie,  is  as 
clear  as  the  knowledge  of  natural  things,  ob¬ 
tained  by  bodily  fenie.  2clly,  That  it  is  fome- 
times  pornbLe  to  be  doubtful,  whether  the  out¬ 
ward  eye  or  ear  is  not  concerned  in  particular 
revelations  ;  hnce  this  was  not  only  the  c  >fe  of 
Samuel,  but  of  St.  Paul  himfelf,  who  could  not 
tell,  whether  theunfpeakable  words,  he  heard  in 
paradife,  llruck  his  bodily  ears,  or  only  thofe  of 
his  foul.  3dly,  That  no  hrefs  is  to  be  laid 
upon  the  external  circumilances,  which  have 
fbmethnes  accompanied  the  revelation  of  Chrifh, 
If  aged  Simeon  had  been  as  blind  as  old  Ifaac, 
and  as  much  difabled  from  taking  the  child  Jefus 
in  his  arms  as  the  paralytic,  the  internal  revela¬ 
tion  he  had  of  Clirifl  could  have  made  him  fay,, 
with  the  fame  aliiirance,  Now  Lord,  let  thy  fer- 
vant  depart  in  peace,  for  mine  eyes  have  feen 
thy  faivation.  If  the  Apollle  had  notbeen  {buck, 
to  the  ground,  and  his  eyes  dazzled  by  outward 
light,  his  converohn  would  not  have  been  lefs 
real,  provided  he  had  been  inwardly  hum¬ 
bled  and  enlightened.  And,  if  Thomas,  wav¬ 
ing  the  carnal  demonftration  he  infilled  upon, 
had  experienced  only  in  his  inner  man,  that 
Chrilt  is  the  refurrection  and  the  life,  he  could 
have  confelted  him,  with  as  great  a  coidcious- 
nefe  he  was  not  miftaken,  as.  when  he  cried 
out.  My  Lord,  and  My  God  l  I  am,  Sir,  Yours, 
&c. 


IV.  t'K/HY  tlie  Lord  nianifefts  himfelf  to 
VV  the  children  of  men  is  an  import¬ 
ant  queHion,  which  I  now  coma  to  confider. 
It  is  not,  we  may  eafily  think,  for  the  gratifica¬ 
tion  of  their  curiofity,  but  for  purpofes  worthy 
of  his  wifdom  :  and  what  thele  arc,  we  ihall  loon 
learn,  if  we  reduce  divine  mani  felt  at  ions  to  three 
General  cl  a  lies,  Extraordinary  y  Ordinary  and  Iviix  / 
Ones  ;  and  then  confider  the  defign  and  ufe  of 
each,  as  it  may  be  collected  from  feripiure. 

I,  To  begin  with  manifeilations  of  the  Extra¬ 
ordinary  kind  :  they  are  inch  as  are  either  merely 
external,  or  vouchfafed  to  a  few  only  on  parti- 
ctvar  occafions,  and  are  by  no  means  eilential  to 


falvation. 

1.  Some  of  thefe  are  calculated  to  roufe  the 

thought! efs  into  confideration.  Of  this  kind 
was  the  manifeflation  feme  were  favoured  with, 
a  little  before  our  Lord's  paiiicn.  As  he 

prayed,  there  came  a  voice  from  heaven,  faying, 
I  have  glorifed  my  name,  and  will  glorify  it 
again.  The  people  that  flood  by  and  heard  it, 
faid,  It  thundered.”  They  looked  upon  the 
extraordinary  call  as  foinething  common  and 
natural.  “  Others  faid,  An  angel  fpake  to  him. 
But  Jefus  faid,  This  voice  came  not  becaufe  of 
me,  but  for  your  fakes.” 

2.  Others  are  intended  as  a  lail  warning  to 
notorious  finners.  Of  this  nature  was  the  terri¬ 
fying  fight  Nebuchadnezzar  had,  in  his  fecond 
dream  of  “  a  Watcher  and  Holy  One  coining 
down  from  heaven,  and  crying  aloud,  Cut  down 
the  tree.”  And  that  of  the  myflerious  hand, 
which  wrote  Belfhazzar’s  doom  on  the  wall, 
while  he  profaned  the  facrcd  veflels  in  his  night 
revels. 
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3*  Some  are  defigned  for  the  protetfiion  of 
God  s  people,  and  the  deftrudlion  or  humiliation 
of  their  proud  enemies.  As  when  the  “  Lord 
looked  to  the  Egyptians,  through  the  pillar  of 
hre,  and  troubled  their  holt  W  hen  “  He  cait 

down  great  Hones  from  heaven”  upon  the  armies 
of  the  five  kings,  who  fought  againit  Ifrael  ; 
Or  when  he  manjfefied  his  prefence  in  Nebu¬ 
chadnezzar^  furnace,  to  quench  the  violence  of 
the  flame,  preferve  the  three  confeflors,  and 
convince  the  raging  tyrant,  that  God’s  kingdom 
ruleth  over  all. 

4.  The  defign  of  others  is  to  encourage  the 
children  of  God  in  dangerous  enterprizes,  or 
direct  them  in  important  fteps.  Of  this  kind 
was  that  to  jofhua,  before  he  began  the  conqueH 
of  Canaan  ;  and  that  to  St.  Paul,  when  the  Lord 
Hood  by  him  in  the  prifon,  and  informed  him 
he  mult  bear  wicnefs  to  him  alfo  at  Rome. 

5.  Some  are  calculated  to  appoint  fome  perfons 
to  uncommon  (ervices  and  trials,  or  to  the  pro¬ 
phetic  and  miniflerial  office.  As  that  in  which 
Noah  was  commiflioned  to  build  the  ark,  Abra¬ 
ham  to  offer  up  Ifaac,  Mofes  to  deliver  Ifrael,  Na¬ 
than  to  reprove  David,  Balaam  to  blefs  Ifrael, 
and  Jeremiah  to  preach  to  the  jews. 

6.  Others  again  are  defign-d  to  anfwer  provi¬ 
dential  ends  for  the  deliverance  of  the  people  of 
God,  as  thole  of  Gideon  :  or  ipirirual  ends  of  re¬ 
proof,  inHrudtion,  and  confolation  to  the  church 
throughout  all  ages,  as  mofi  of  the  revelations 
vouchfafed  to  the  prophets,  and  to  St.  John. 

II.  i  he  manifeHations,  eflential  either  to  the 
converfim  of  finners,  or  edification  c-t  faints,  and 
which  the  word  of  God,  and  the  experiences  of 
Chriftians  fhew  to  be  common  to  ail  believers,  in 
all  ages  of  the  church,  are  of  the  Ordinary  Kind , 
an  J  their  ufie  or  defign  is  : — 

1.  To  make  the  word  fpirit  and  life,  quick 
and  powerful,  fharper  than  any  two-ecl ged  iw ord, 


piercing  even  to  the  dividing  a futicler  foul  and 
that  the  gofpel  may  not  come  to  limners 
4i  in  word  only,  but  alfo  in  power,  and  in  the 
Holy  Ghoft,  and  in  much  aiTurance.” 

2.  To  eafe  an  anguilhed  confidence,  and  im¬ 
part  the  peace  of  God  to  a  troubled  mind  :  as  in 
the  cafe  of  broken-hearted  David,  mourning  He- 
zekiab,  weeping  Peter,  and  Paul  agonizing  in 
prayer. 

3.  To  reveal  Chrifl  to  us,  and  in  us,  fo  as  to 
make  us  favingly  believe,  and  know,  in  whom 
we  have  believed,  according  to  the  experiences  of 
Peter,  Lydia,  Cornelius,  and  every  living  mem¬ 
ber  of  Chriit. 

4.  To  open  a  blefled  intercourfe,  and  keep  up 
3  delightful  communion  with  Chrift  ;  as  appears 
from  the  experiences  of  believers  illuftrated  in 
the  Canticles. 

5.  1  o  filence  the  remains  of  felf-righteouf- 
neis,  and  deepen  the  humiliation  of  onr  fouls  ; 
as  in  the  cafe  of  Job.  To  make  us  grow  in 
grace,  and  in  the  knowledge  of  our  Lord  Jefus 
Chrift.  "I  o  bruife  Satan  under  our  feet,  yea  to 
bruife  the  ferpent’s  head  in  our  hearts,  and  feal 
the  exceeding  great  and  precious  promifes  given 
to  us,  that  we  might  be  partakers  of  the  divine 
nature,  and  continue  immoveable,  always  abound¬ 
ing  in  the  work  of  faith,  the  patience  of  hope, 
and  the  labour  of  love.  In  a  word,  to  “  ftrength- 
en  us  with  might,  by  God  s  Spirit,  in  the  inner 
man,  that  Chrift  may  dwell  in  our  hearts  by 
faith,  and  we  may  be  filed  vrith  all  the  fulnefs 
of  God.” 

6.  To  prepare  us  for  great  trials,  fupport  us 
under  them,  and  comfort  us  after  them.  This 
was  our  Lord’s  experience  before  his  temptation, 
after  he  had  overcome  the  tempter,  and  w  hen  lie 
was  in  the  height  of  his  agony.  This  was  alfo 
the  cafe  of  David,  St.  Paul,  and  of  all  the  apoflles, 
W'hen  they  had  been  fcourged  for  the  name  of 
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Jefus ;  and  it  is  fill]  the  cafe  of  all  true  and  deep 
mourners  in  Sion. 

7,  And  laftly  to  make  ns  depart  in  peace,  as 
Simeon  ;  or  die  in  perfect  love  with  our  enemies, 
and  in  the  full  triumph  of  faith,  as  St.  Stephen. 
All,  who  live  and  die  in  the  Lord,  partake,  more 
or  lefs,  of  thefe  ordinary  difplays  of  his  powerful 
prefence,  and  I  deiire  you,  fir,  to  remember,  that 
it  is  chiefly,  if  not  only,  in  fupport  of  tliefe  im* 
portant  manifefiations  1  take  up  the  pen. 

III.  The  third  clafs,  of  manifeflations -is  that 
of  Mixi  Ones ;  fo  called,  becaufe  they  are  partly 
extraordinary,  and  partly  ordinary.  Some  are 
ordinary  in  their  defign,  and  extraordinary  in 
their  circumilances.  Of  this  fort  was  the  mani- 
feiiation  to  the  apoftles,  Adis  iv.  31.  The  de¬ 
fign  of  it  was  merely  common,  i.  e.  to  comfort 
them  under  contempt,  and  encourage  them  to 
do  good  and  fuffer  evil  ;  but  the  /baking  the  place 
where  they  were  affembled  was  an  uncommon  cir- 
cumfiance.  The  fame  thing  may  be  faid  of  the 
defeent  of  the  Holy  Ghoii  on  the  120,  who  were 
affembled  in  the  upper  room  on  the  day  of  Pente- 
coft,  and  fome  time  after  upon  Cornelius  and  his 
fbldiers.  That  they  fnould  be  baptised  with  the 
Holy  Ghoff  and  fpiritual  fire  was  not  extraordina¬ 
ry,  fince  it  is  the  common  blcfimg,  which  can 
alone  make  a  man  a  Chrifiian,  or  confirm  him  in 
the  faith  :  but  that  the  found  of  a  milling  wind 
fhould  be  heard,  and  luminous  appearances  feen 
refiing  upon  them,  and  that  they  fhould  have 
been  enabled  to  (peak  the  wonderful  works  or 
God  in  other  tongues,  were  uncommon  circuin- 
itancles  attending  their  fpiritual  baptifni. 

Some  manifeftations  are  mixt,  both  as  to  their 
defign  and  circuinfiances.  That  the  iniquity  of 
Ifaiah  fhould  be  put  away,  and  St.  Paul  convert¬ 
ed,  were  not  uncommon  things ;  they  are  the 
common  cfFedbs  of  ordinary  maniteftations  :  But 
that  the  prophet  fhould  be  coimniifioned  to 
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preach  to  the  Jews,  and  the  apoflle  to  open  the 
eyes  of  the  Gentiles,  were  extraordinary  di  cum- 
iiances,  as  alfo,  a  flying  cherub  appearing  to  the 
one,  and  a  light,  bl  ighter  than  the  fun,  blinding 
the  other. 

For  want  of  diflinguiffiing  properly  between 
what  is  ordinary  and  extraordinary,  in  niixt  ma- 
nifeflations,  perfons,  who  are  not  poflefled  of  a 
clear  head,  or,  what  is  worfe,  of  an  honeit  heart, 
conclude,  tliat  none  but  enthu halts  ipeak  now 
of  divine  manifeftations.  If  they  hear  it  affirm¬ 
ed,  they  mult  be  converted  as  w,ell  as  St.  Paul, 
.they  partly  aik,  Whether  they  are  jews,  and 
whether  they  mult  be  itruck  to  the  earth  by  a 
voice  from  heaven  l  They  wilfully  forget,  that 
our  Lord  fpake  to  his  hearers  as  finful  men,  and 
not  as  bigotted  jews,  when  he  Laid,  u  Except 
ye  be  converted,  ye  cannot  enter  into  the  king¬ 
dom  of  heaven.  **  They  obftiuately  refufe  to  fee, 

.  .that  the  circumftances  pf  the  apoflle's  falling  to 
the  ground,  &c.  were  not  eilential  to  his  converfi- 
on,  and  had  no  other  life  than  to  make  his  call 
more  remarkable  for  the  converfion  of  the  Jews, 
and  comfort  of  the  Cbriftians.  When  the  fame 
prejudiced  perfons  are  told,  that  they  mult  be 
born  of  the  Spirit,  and  receive  the  Holy  Ghoft 
as  well  as  Cornelius  and  his  Servants,  overlooking 
£he  ordinary  baptifm  of  the  Spirit,  they  pitch 
upon  the  extraordinary  circumftance  of  the  aifr 
of  tongues,  imparted  for  a  feafon,  to  remove  Idle 
prejudices  of  the  Jews,  and  to  draw  the  atten¬ 
tion  of  the  Gentiles  ;  and  think,  with  a  /beer, 
and  a  charge  of  emhufiafm,  to  overturn  the  rpof- 
tolic  faying,  1/  any  man  hath  not  the  Spirit  of 
Chrift,  he  is  none  of  his.”  Be  not  decei  ved,  Sir 
by  thefe  perfons.  Acknowledge,  that,  fo  hire  as 
you  want  the  t;egenerating  knowledge  of  Chi  if 
yoii  want  tli »  inanif  eflation  of  liis  spirit,  without 
which  lie  can  never  be  known  favinedy.  To 
return  :  °  ‘ 

C  c 
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Though  1  contend  only  for  the  ordinary  mank 
foliations,  of  Chi  lit,  i  am  far  from  fuppofing, 
that  all  extraordinary  or  mixt  manifefiations  have? 
ceaieu.  ouch  a  conceiiion  would  iavor  too  much 
of  the  fphit  of  infidelity,  which  prevails  in  the 
Church.  1  hey  are  more  frequent  than  many 
imagine.  To  inlkance  in  one  particular  how  far 
1  am  n  om  acquiefeing  with  that  infidel  fpirit  :  I 
am  lb  attached  to  that  old  book,  the  Bible,  as  to 
fay  of  many,  who  pafs  for  in  in  liters  of  Clnift, 
Wo  to  the  foolilh  prophets,  that  follow  their 
own  fpiiit  and  have  feen  nothing;  that  lay. 
The  Lord  fays,  and  the  Lord  hath  not  lent  them, 
I  think  tiie  defire  of  being  tided  Reverend,  or 
Right  Reverend,  and  the  proipeLt  of  a  living  or 
a  mitre,  are  very  improper  motives  for  afluming 
the  facred  character.  And  i  am  fitch  an  emhuii- 
ait  as  to  believe  our  church  in  the  right  for  re¬ 
quiring  that  all  her  miniiters  foould  not  only 
be  called,  but  even  moved  by  the  Holy  Ghoft,  to 
take  the  office  of  an  Ambaflador  for  Ciirift  upon 
themlelves.§ 

•  V.  Having  mentioned  the  delign  and  ufe  of 
ordinary  manifeftations,  it  may  not  be  improper 
to  touch  upon  the  abufe  of  them.  Their  genuine 
tendency  is  to  humble  to  the  duff.  The  language 
of  thofe,  who  are  favoured  with  them,  is, — Will 
God  indeed  dwell  upon  the  earth  !  Lord  what  ,s 
man,  that  thou  art  mindful  of  him,  and  the  ion 
of  man  that  thou  viiitell  him  1  Now  that  I  fee 
thee,  I  abhor  rnyfelf.  1  am  not  worthy  of  the 
lead;  of  thy  mercies.  I  am  dull  and  alhes. — But 
as  there  is  nothing,  which  the  heart  or  man  can* 
not  be  tempted  to  corrupt  and  pervert,  lo  as  foon 
as  the  power  attending  the  manifefcation  is  a 
llittle  abated,  Satan  begins  to  fhoot  his  hery  darts 
of  fpintual  pride.  You  are  a  peculiar  favourite 
of  heaven,  whifpers  that  old  ferpent,  few  are  m 
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highly  blefled.  AH  your  enemies  are  fcatterecl  ; 
you  need  not  be  fo  watchful  in  prayer,  and  16 
itricft  in  felf  denial  ;  you  llia.ll  ne  er  fall,  if  the 
believer  is  not  upon  his  guard,  and  quenches  not 
fheie  fiery  dans  with  his  iliield,  as  fait  as  the 
enemy  throws  them,  he  is  foon  wounded,  and 
pride  kindles  again  upon  him. 

St.  Paul  him! elf  was  in  danger  from  this 

C. 3 

quarter.  “  There  was  given  him  a  thorn  in 
the  fiefb,  a  meflenger  of  Satan  to  buffet  him, 
left  he  fhould  be  exalted  above  meafure,  through 
the  abundance  of  the  revelations/’  Aaron  and 
Miriam  fell  into  this  inare,  when  they  ipake 
againit  Moles,  laying,  il  Hath  the  Lord  indeed 
fpoken  only  by  Moles  ?  Hath  not  he  ipoken 
by  us  alfo  H*  David  likewife  acknowledges  his 
error  in  this  relpedt  :  u  In  my  prolpeiity,  I 
laid,  1  fhall  never  be  moved,  thou  Lord,  of  thy 
goodnefs,  halt  made  my  hill  fo  llrong  /’  but  my 
heart  was  lifted  up,  and  my  confidence  partly 
carnal,  therefore,  “  thou  didit  turn  thy  face 
trom  me,  and  i  was  troubled.”  The  way  to 
avoid  the  danger  is  to  foreiee  it  :  to  look  much 
to  the  lowly  jefus,  and  upon  the  fir  ft  approach 
of  a  temptation  to  pride,  to  give,  with  double  di¬ 
ligence,  all  the  glory  to  him  that  gracioufly  be- 
flowed  all,  and  to  take,  with  double  care,  all  the 
fhame  of  our  fins  to  ourfdves.  St.  Paul’s  direc¬ 
tion  in  this  cafe  is  excellent  :  ii  Bccaufe  of  un¬ 
belief  feme  were  broken  off,  and  thou  handed: 
by  faith.  Be  not  high  minded,  but  fear.” 

Another  genuine  effedt  of  divine  rnanifefta- 
tions  is  an  increafe  of  confidence  in  the  Lord,  and 
of  activity  in  his  fervice.  What  holy  boldnefs 
filled  the  fouls  of  thofe  worthies,  who,  through 
faith,  wrought  righteonfnefs,  and  turned  to 
flight  the  armies  of  the  aliens  \  How  did  the  love 
ot  Chrilt  ..conit rain  the  difciples  to  fpeak  and  aft 
for  God  after  the  day  of  Pentecoft  ?  Nothing 
could  exceed  their  fortitude  and  diligence, 


[  3&4  ] 

venhtlefs,  If  the  temptation  to  pridd  is  yielded 
To>  the  Comforter  is  grieved,  and  carnal  feeurity. 
Indolence  of  fpirit,  and  indulgence  of  the  flefh, 
infenlibly  prevail.  The  deluded  profe llor,  though 
morn  of  his  ih  ength,  like  Sampfon,  fancies  him- 
fell;  the  lame.  Soul,  fays  he,  thou  haft  goods 
laid  up  for  many  years,  even  for  ever  ;  though 
the  Lord  manifeft  hi  in  fe  If  to  thee  no  more,  be 
neither  nneafy  nor  afraid  ;  he  changes  not. 
Sometimes  the  delufion  grows  to  that  height,  that 
the  farther  he  goes  from  the  kingdom  of  God, 
the  ftronuer  he  imagines  his  faith.  He  even 
i peaks  contemptuoufly  of  that  kingdom.  He 
calls  righ  teoufnefs,  peace,  and  joy  in  the  Holy 
Gholf,  aj)amey  a fen jibie  feeling ,  a  low  difpenfa- 
tion,  beyond  which  he  has  happily  got.  He 
thanks  God  he  can  now  reft  upon  the  bare  word, 
wi’hout  an  application  of  it  to  his  heart  ;  that  is 
to  fay,  he  can  be  fully  fatisfied  with  the  letter 
without,  the  Spirit,  he  can  feed  upon  the  empty 
huiks  of  notions  and  opinions,  as  if  they  were 
pow  er  and  life. 

The  end  of  this  dreadful  miftake  is  generally 
a  relapfe  into  grofs  fin  ,  witnefs  the  falls  of  Da¬ 
vid  and  Solomon  ;  or  w  hat  is  not  much  better, 
a  fettling  in  a  form,  without  the  prwer  of  god- 
lineis,  as  Laodiceans  of  old,  and  too  many  now, 
who  have  a  name  to  live  and  are  dead.  The 
only  way  to  avoid  this  precipice,  is  to  fol¬ 
low  the  light  of  the  firft  manifeftation,  and 
look  daily  for  new  vifits  from  Chrift,  till  he 
makes  his  abode  with  ns,  and  we  w'alk  in  the 
light,  as  he  is  the  light.  A  manifeftation  of 
the  Spirit  laft  year  will  no  more  fupport  a  fgul 
this  year,  than  air  breathed  yefterday  will  non- 
rifli  the  flame  of  life  to  day.  The  fun  which 
warmed  us  laft  week,  muft  fhine  again  this  week. 
Old  light  is  dead  light.  A  notion  of  old 
Warmth  is,  a  very  cold  notion.  We  muft  have 
.  freiii  food  daily,  and  though  we  need  not  a  new 
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Chrift,  we  need,  perpetually,  new  difplays  of  his 
eternal  love  and  power.  The  Lord  taught  us 
this  important  lefton,  by  making  the  manna  he 
gave  Ifrael  in  the  wildernefs  to  difappsar  every 
day,  and  can  ling  that  which  was  net  gathered 
frefh,  to  breed  worms  and  ft  ink.  Neverthelels, 
as  the  myfterious  food  kept  fweet  in  the  golden 
pot  in  the  ark,  lb  does  the  heavenly  power  in 
Chrift,  to  whom  every  true  Ifraelite  will  come 
daily  for  new  fupplies  of  hidden  manna  ;  for 
frefli  manifeftadons  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  Thou¬ 
sands,  by  not  confidering  this,  feek  the  living 
among  the  dead,  fancying  that  a  living  Saviour 
is  to  be  found  in  dead  experiences,  and  that  all 
is  well  though  they  live  after  the  flefh,  and  ares 
perhaps,  led  captive  by  the  devil  at  his  will. 
But  when  their  fouls  awake  out  of  this  danger¬ 
ous  dream,  they  will  be  fenhble  of  their  in  in¬ 
take,  and  frankly  acknowledge,  “  God  is  not 
the  God  of  the  dead,  but  of  the  living  and 
that,  “  if  after  they  have  efcaped  the  pollutions 
of  the  world,  through  the  knowledge  of  the 
Lord  and  Saviour  jefus  C krill,  they  are  again 
entangled  therein,  and  overcome,  the  latter  end 
is  worfe  with  them  than  the  beginning/’ 

Leaving  thefe  lukewarm,  formal,  Laodicean 
profeflors  to  the  mercy  of  God,  I  fu&fcribc  my- 
felf,  Sir,  Yours,  Sic. 


Fourth  Letter, 

SIR, 

VI.  r  |  nHAT  feme  persons  are  blefted 
A  with  clearer,  ftronger,  or  earlier 
man! feftations  than  others,  is  undeniable  ;  and 
why  it  is  fo,  is  one  of  the  myheries  of  God/s 
kingdom,  that  ftiall  not  be  explained  until  the 
day  of  Judgment.  In  the  mean  time,  the  follow- 
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mg  reflexions  may  pofiibly  cafl:  Tome  light  on 
that  dark  iubjeft,  and  help  us  to  fay,  Be  does 
all  things  well. 

1.  Our  Lord  fuLs  the  mani reflations  of  him:" 
felt  to  the  various  {bates  of  the  Church.  Under 
the  Mofaic  difpenfation,  which  confided  much  in 
externals,  divine  manifeilations  had,  generally, 
lorne  external  circumflances  :  hut  the  Chri Ilian 
Church  being  formed  upon  a  more  fpiritual  plan, 
is  favored  with  revelations  of  a  more  fpiritual 
and  internal  nature. 

2.  The  Lord  confiders  us  as  rational  creatures, 
in  a  (late  of  probation.  Were  he  to  indulge  us 
with  powerful,  In  cedant,  overwhelming  difco- 
veries  of  himfelf,  he  would  rather  violently 
force,  than  gently  lead  us  to  repentance  and 
obedience.  Every  day  is  not  a  day  of  Pentecoil. 
Soon  after  the  Son  of  God  had  feen  the  heavens 
open,  he  was  led  into  the  wildernefs  to  be  tempt¬ 
ed  of  the  devil  ;  and  fo  is  his  fpoufe  after  him.* 
St.  Paul,  by  obferving,  that  he  was  not  diiobedi- 
ent  to  the  heavenly  vifion,  and  that  he  kept  his 
body  under,  led  he  (honld  become  a  caft  away, 
intimates  his  bright  inanifeftation  was  not  of  fach 
continuance  and'  force,  but  he  might  have  di fo¬ 
beyed,  as  Jonah  did  in  a  flmllar  cafe.  Some  have, 
ill  fatb;  refilled  bright  manifeilations  in  their 
day  :  witnefs  Cain,  judas,  Balaam,  Saul,  Nebu¬ 
chadnezzar,  and  the  Ifraelites  who  peri  Hied  in 
the  wildernefs  ;  and  too  many  backfliders  ^are 
rehfling  them  now.  So  fare,  then,  as  there  is  a 
time  of  trial  for  faith,  hope,  and  patience,  there 
is  alfo  an  abatement  of  the  power,  which  attends 
divine  m  an  i  fe  R  at  ions. 

3.  Our  wife  Redeemer  proportions  the  means 
to  the  end.  If  the  efxeX  of  a  manifeflation  of 
Its.  love  is  to  be  exceeding  great,  the  rnamfefla-, 
tibn  inutl  be  exceeding  bright.  Suppofe  the 
burden  of  guilt  and  hardnefs,  temptation  and 
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Borrow,  under  which  one  groans,  is  ten  times 
greater  than  that,  which  opprefles  another,  it  is 
plain  the  manifedation,  which  is  to  remove  the 
tenfold  weight,  is  to  be  ten  times  drenger.  The 
fame  rule  holds  alfo  with  regard  to  fuffe  rings 
and  labours.  The  hotter  the  light  of  afiidlions 
God’s  children  are  to  go  through,  the  itronger 
and  the  brighter  alfo  is  the  celeitial  armour  put 
upon  them  at  the  revelation  of  the  Captain  of 
their  falvation. 

4.  Neither  can  it  be  doubted,  but  that  our 
good  God,  in  fixing  the  degree  of  divine  mani- 
tedations,  hath  a  peculiar  refpecd  to  the  date  and 
capacity  of  the  fouls  to  whom  lie  difc.overs  him- 
dir.  The  deeper  finners  mourn  for  him,  the 
deeper  he  makes  them  drink  of  the  cup  of  faiva* 
tion  at  his  appearing.  Bleiied  are  they  that 
greatly  hunger  and  third  after  lighteoufnefs  ; 
their  fouls  are  thereby  greatlv  enlarged  to  re¬ 
ceive  the  oil  of  gladnefs,  and  the  wine  of  the 
kingdom.  Bleiied  are  the  poor  in  fpirit,  thofe, 
whole  fouls  are  empty  as  the  veflels  of  the  defo- 
tate  widow,  in  the  days  of  Elifha  ;  when  the 
neavenly  Prophet  fhall  vifit  them,  the  dreams  of 
his  fulnefs  fhali  certainly  flow  according  to  the 
degree  of  their  emptinefs. 

5,  A  fkdful  phyfician  preferibes  weaker  or 
dronger  medicines,  according  to  the  date  of  his 
patients.  So  does  the  Phyfician  of  fouls  ;  he 
weighs,  if  I  may  fo  fpeak,  every  dram  ©f  the 
heavenly  power  in  the  dales  of  goodnefs  and 
wifclom.  Pie  knows  what  quantity  of  the  heaven- 

cordial  our  Spirits  can  bear,  and  will  not, 
without  the  greateft  care,  put  the  ftrong  wine  of 
his  powerful  love  into  a  weak  veil'd.  He  fees, 
that  as  fome  perfons  can  dand,  for  a  time,  the 
dght  of  the  meridian  fun,  when  others  are  hurt 
by  the  firft  appearance  of  a  taper,  fo  feme  Chrif- 
tians  can  bear  the  drong  beams  of  his  gracious 
prefence,  while  others  are  alraod  overpow  ered 
by  his  fainting  rays. 
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6.  Tf  force  live  and  die  without  any  mam*, 
feilations  of  the  redeemer’s  love  and  glory,  the, 
reafons  of  it  inay  poflibly  be  found  in  the  i  by  lies 
of  his  juitice  and  goodneis.  They  grieve  and 
quench  the  Spirit,  that  convinces  the  world  of 
fin  ;  and  it  is  very  fit  they  fhouid  not  have  him 
as  a  Comforter,  whom  they  obftinaidy  reject  as  a, 
Reprover.  Add  to  this,  that  as  onr  Lord  fore¬ 
fees,  that  if  fuch  people  were  favored  with 
tokens  of  his  more  dillinguifhing  condefcenhon, 
they  w'ould  only  abide  tliem,  as  Cain  and  the 
Pharifees  did,  he  puts  them  not  to  the  trial,  nor 
fuffers  them  to  enhance  their  guilt  by  trampling 
richer  mercy  and  love  under  foot  ;  io  that  this 
feeming  feverity  is,  in  fa  it,  real  benignity. 

7.  The  Lord  not  only  proportions  the  degree 
o [  his  powerful  appearance  to  the  weakntis  of 
our  fouls,  but  alio  to  that  of  our  bodies.  Pie 
knoweth  whereof  we  are  made,  and  remembers 
that  we  are  but  fiefh.  If  the  natural  fun,  that 
glorious  emblem  of  our  Emmanuel,  was  to  ap¬ 
proach  as  near  our  earth,  and  fhine  as  bright  as 
pofiible,  the  infutferable  blaze  and  heat  would 
mftamly  blind  and  confume  us.  By  a  parity  of 
reafon,  was  our  bright  Sun  of  righteouinefs  to 
manifeft  his  unclouded  glory,  or  to  appear  w  ith¬ 
out  the  tempering  medium  01  his  manhood,  no 
fiefh  could  fupport  the  fight  The  brain,  unable 
to  bear  the  high  operations  of  the  foul,  would 
turn  the  heart  of  the  wicked,  fw  elled  with  into¬ 
lerable  pangs  of  fear,  and  that  of  the  ilghteous, 
dilated  by  overwhelming  transports  ol  joy,  would 
inflantly  burft.  God  therefote  fays,  “  No  man 
can  fee  my  face,”  without  fome  dimming  vcL^. 
«  and  live.”  Hence  arofe  likewife  the  grateful 
exclamations  of  IVIanoah  and  othets,  when  the 
Lord  had  manifelled  himlelf  to  them,  concealed 
under  human  appearances,  We  have  ten  God 
and  live  1  We  have  beheld  him  and  are  net 
confumed ! 
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gf.  This  may,  perhaps,  help  us  to  accost,  why 
the  Lord  Hill  hides  his  face  from  fome  of  his  fin- 
cere  feekers,  They  (it  begging  by  the  way  lide 
of  his  ordinances,  and  yet  he  does  not  pais  by, 
fo  as  to  reftore  to  them  their  fpiritual  hght,  that 
they  might  know  him.  in  all  probability  he 
defigns  them  fuch  a  bright  manifeifation,  as  they 
are  not  yet  able  to  bear.  When  their  hearts  ate 
flrengthened  for  the  heavenly  viiion,  it  Iball 
fpeak.  Let  them  only  wait  for  it.  Let  patience 
have  its  perfect  work,  and  faith  in  the  word  be 
tried  to  the  uttermoft  ;  and  he,  that  cometh, 
will  come,  and  will  not  tarry.  He  will  bring 
his  reward  with  him,  and  a  moment  of  his  pie- 
fence  will  make  them  abundant  amends  for  the 
waiting  of  an  age.  Were  he  to  appear,  before 
they  are  prepared  by  the  humiliation  of  repent¬ 
ance  and  the  patience  of  hope,  they  would  be  in 
the  cafe  of  thofe  carnal  jfraelhes,  who,  far  from 
being  able  to  commune  with  God,  could  not  fo 
much  as  fpeak  to  IViofes,  when  he  canre  down 
from  the  mount,  without  firft  obliging  him  to 
put  a  veil  over  his  {Lining  face. 

Peter,  James  and  John  were,  it  feems,  the 
foremoit  of  the  apoflles  in  fpiritual  ihength  and 
boldnefs  ;  neverthelefs,  the  manifeitation  they 
had  of  Chrilt  on  the  mount  ahnoft  overwhelmed 
them.  Their  body  funk  under  the  weight  of 
his  glory,  and  when  they  came  out  of  their  fleep 
or  trance,  they  could  not  recover  themfelves, 
“  they  knew  not  what  they  laid.”  This  had 
been  before  the  cafe  of  Daniel,  and  was  once 
thore  that  of  St.  John.  The  comelinefs  of  the 
man  greatly  beloved  was  turned  to  corruption  , 
he  retained  no  flrength.  And  the  beloved 
Apolile,  w  hen  he  faw  his  Saviour  with  fome  ad¬ 
ditional  beams  of  glory,  fell  at  his  jeet  as  dead, 
St.  Paul  not  only  loll  his  light  on  fuch  an  occa- 
iton,  but  was  -near  fooling  his  life,  being  unable 
to  take  any  refrelhnicnt  for  three  days  and  three 
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aigh'ts.  And  it  is  alfo  generally  fbppofed,  that 
Moles  actually  died  under  the  empowering 
difplays  e(  the  Redeemer’s  love.  Hence  we 
learn,  that  God’s  way  ana  time  are  beft,  and  that 
we  are  to  leave  both  to  his  gracious  wifdom  :• 
tiling  the  means,  in  which  he  has  prom i fed  to  ma- 
liifeit  him  fell  to  thofe  who  diligently  feek  him. 

Vll.  What  thole  means  are  is  what  1  come  in 
tne  lafl  place  to  confider.  The  agent  or  author 
of  every  divine  nianifeftation  is  the  eternal  God, 
one  in  three,  and  three  in  one.  The  Father  re¬ 
veals  the  bon  freely,  the  Son  freely  difcovers 
hinafeli,  and  the  Holy  Ghofl  freely  teftifies  of 
iiini.  Neverthelefs,  the  fcriptures,  in  general, 
attribute  this  wonder  of  grace  to  the  bleiled 
Spirit.  u  No  man  can,”  experimentally,  “fay, 
that  jefbs  is  the  Lord,  but  by  the  Holy  Ghoft.5 ’ 
It  is  his  peculiar  office  to  convince  the  world  of 
mghceoufnefs,  by  giving  us  to  know  favingly  the 
Lord  our  righteoufnefs.  “  He  fhall  glorify  me/5 
fays.  Chrift,  for  he  fhall  take  of  mine,  and  fhew 
it  unto  you.”  And  this  lie  does,  without  any 
merit  of  ours,  in  the  means  which  God  hath  ap¬ 
pointed,  and  which  he  enables  us  to  ufe  aright. 

Thele  means  are  both  outward  and  inward. 
The  outward  are  what  our  Chuich  calls  “  the 
means  of  grace  particularly  hearing  or  reading 
the  word;  partaking  of  the  facraments,  and  pray¬ 
ing  together  with  one  accord  for  the  nianifefta¬ 
tion  of  the  Spirit,  as  the  primitive  Chriftians 
did.*  Thefe  means  are  to  be  ufed  with  the 
greateft  diligence,  but  not  to  be  trufted  to  ;  the 
only  proper  objetft  of  our  confidence  is  God, 
who  works  all  in  all.  It  was  not  Mofcs’s  rod, 
which  parted  the  red  fea,  but  that  almighty  arm, 
which  once  divided  the  water  from  the  water 
without  a  rod.  Neverthelefs,  as  Mofes  was  not 
to  throw  his  rod  away,  under  pretence  of  trufling 

*  Acts  ii.  i. 
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in  God  alone,  neither  was  he  to  rely  on  the  weak 
itiftrument,  as  if  the  divine  power  i  elided  in  it. 

Though  the  Loid  in  general  w  orks  by  means, 
lie  ties  himfelf  to  none,  and  iometimes  woiks 
without  any.  The  lame  Spirit,  which  fell  upon 
Cornelius,  while  Peter  preached,  1  ell  upon  fcier 
on  the  day  of  Pentecolt  w  ithout  any  p>  caching. 
And  the  fame  Lord,  who  opened  uy  (tin’s  heart 
by  the  minillry  of  St.  Paul,  opened  the  heart  of 
St.  Paul  by  the  foie  exertion  of  his  pow  er.  We 
hence  learn,  that  as,  on  the  one  hand,  we  ought 
not,  with  the  profane  and  enthuliaiis,  to  tempt 
the  Lord,  by  neglecting  the  ufe  of  *  any  of  the 
means  he  hath  appointed  ;  fo,  on  the  other  hand, 
we  mult  beware  of  confining  God  to  particular 
means,  times,  and  places,  as  the  bigottecl  ancj 
fbperllitious  do  ;  remembering,  that  w  hen  \v,e  are 
cut  off  from  all  outward  means,  it  is  our  privilege 
to  wait  for  the  immediate  difplay  of  God’s  arm, 
2n  the  ufe  of  the  inward  means. 

Of  thefe,  the  lit  is  a  believing,  there  will  be  a 
performance  of  the  Lord's  promife,  and  that  lie 
ss  willing  and  able  to  manifeit  himfelf  to  us  as 
be  does  not  to  the  world  :  this  is  the  very  root  of 
prayer,  fervency,  hope  and  expectation.  With¬ 
out  the  ablings  of  this  preparatory  faith,  the  foul 
drools,  and  becomes  an  ealy  prey  to  .defpondency 
vanity,  or  fluth.  Where  this  talent  is  buried,  the 
Lord  feldom  works.  Believeft  thou,  that  1  am 
uble  to  clo  this  for  thee  ?  is  generally  the  fir  ft 
quell  ion,  that  he  puts  to  the  feeker’s  heart.  If  it 
is  anfwered  in  the  negative,  lie  can  do  no  great 
miracle,  became  of  this  unbelief.  Neverthelefs 
It  mud  be  acknowledged,  that  St.  Paul  was  bleffed 
with- the  revelation  of  the  Son  of  God,  without 
any  previous  defire  or  expectation  of  it.  in  him, 
and  others  was  this  feripture  fulfilled,  u  1  was 
found  of  them  that  fought  me  not,  I  was  manifefl- 
ed  to  them  that  aiked  not  after  me.”  But,  in 
genera^  where  the  go 'pel  is  preached,  the  Lord 


\vill  be  enquired  of  by  the  houfe  of  Ifrael  to  d& 
this  ;  and  if  he  vjfits  any  with  convitftion,  as  he 
did  St  Paul,  it  is  only  to  make  them  pray,  as  that 
apollle  did,  until  he  manifefls  himfelf,  by  the 
Holy  Ghoff,  in  a  way  of  conlblation  and  love. 

The  2nd  inward  means  of  the  manifeftation 
-of  Chrilt  is  refignation,  as  to  the  particular  man¬ 
ner,  time,  and  place  of  it.  Through  patience, 
as  well  as  faith  and  prayer,  we  inherit  this  pro- 
mifecl  blefiing.  Some,  according  to  their  carnal 
■wifdom  and  forward  imagination,  mark  out  the 
way  in  which  falvation  is  to  come  to  their  hearts  ; 
but  the  Lord,  generally,  difappoints  thole  un¬ 
humbled  feekers,  though,  as  in  the  cafe  of  Gideon, 
he  may  gratify  one  in  a  thoufand  :  for  believers 
are  “  not  born  of  the  w  ill  of  the  flefh,  nor  of  the 
will  of  man,  but  of  God.”  1  he  Jews  expected 
the  Melliah,  and  there  they  were  right :  but  they 
expected  him  in  their  own  way,  and  there  they 
ilumbled  and  fell.  While  they  looked  for  a 
mighty  conqueror,  another  Alexander,  to  make 
them  great,  they  overlooked  the  lowly  Prince  of 
peace,  who  came  to  make  them  good  ;  and,  at 
laft,  they  crucified  him  as  a  bafe  impoflor.  1  his 
Jewifii  clifpofirion  is  in  all  by  nature.  Hence 
Chaff  is  commonly  rejected  in  the  Spirit  by 
Chriflians,  as  he  was  in  the  flefh  by  the  jews. 
We  would  have  him  come  to  give  us  an  idle  reif, 
but  he  appears  to  teach  us  to  deny  ungodlinefs, 
and  fight  the  good  fight  of  faith  :  this  we  do  not 
like.  Our  nature  wants  to  fiep  at  once  into  a 
throne  ;  but  he  offers  firft  to  nail  us  to  the  tice, 
and  to  crucify  our  flefh  witn  its  affedtions  and 
lufts  :  and  from  this  we  fin  ink  as  from  the  g:  ave; 
We  expedf  to  be  carried  at  once  to  the  top  or 
Mount  Tabor,  to  fee  unutterable  glory  ;  bur  he 
leads  us  to  Gethfemane  to  watch  and  pray  or  to 
Calvary  to  fuller  and  die  with  him:  heie  ve 
recoil  and  do  not  cliufe  to  know  him.  Our  fot- 
ward  impatience  dictates,  that  he  (hall  infiant- 


I'  m-2 

sneonfly  tmti  our  midnight:  into  noonday  ;  hut 
iiiftead  of  manifefting  himfelf  at  once  as  the 
meridian  fun,  he  will,  perhaps,  appear  only  as 
the  morning  liar,  that  our  light  may  fhine  moie 
and  more  unto  the  perfect  day.  1  his  defeats  otn 
counfel;  we  defpife  the  day  of  fmall  things,  anc 
do  not  think  fo  low  an  appearance  worth  our 
notice  and  thanks.  If  you,  Sir,  ever  feek  the 
faving  knowledge  of  Jelus,  never  flop  till  you 
can  witnefs  your  fun  goes  down  no  more  ;  but, 
the  mean  time,  never  flight  the  leaif  ray  ct 
heavenly  light.  The  lealt  may  open  into  the 
broad  day  of  eternity.  Ceafe  from  your  own 
falfe  wifdom,  and  become  as  a  little  child,  or  you 
cannot  enter  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  and  fee  the 
King  in  liis  beauty. 

The  3rd  and  laff  inward  mean,  I  would  re* 
commend  to  mourners  in  Sion,  is  a  tender  regard 
for  the  reproofs  of  the  Spirit,  a  conif  ant  attention 
to  the  drawings  of  the  father,  obedience  to  the 
calls  they  have  to  fecret  prayer,  and  a  fear  oi 
depending  upon  their  duties,  and  not  folely  upon 
the  faithfulnefs  of  jefus.  Whoever  follows  tliefe 
directions,  according  to  the  grace  given  him, 
will  of  courfe  ceafe  from  outward  evil,  and  do, 
as  he  can,  the  little  good  his  hand  finds  to  do. 
This  is  a  better  way  of  waiting  for  the  revelation 
of  Chriff,  than  to  lie  down  in  dejection  and 
hopelefs  unbelief.  All  thole,  who  fulienly  bury 
their  one  talent,  and  \yilfully  retain  the  accurfed 
thing,  complain  in  vain  that  their  Lord  makes 
long  tarrying.  They  obltinately  grieve  his  con¬ 
vincing  Spirit,  and  then  abfurdly  clamour,  be- 
caufe  he  does  not  reward  them  for  it,  by  the 
comforts  of  his  heavenly  prefence.  Let  us  not 
be  fo  unreafonable.  Let  us  <l  ftrive  to  enter  in 
at  the  flrait  gate  remembering,  that  <c  many 
fhall  feek  to  enter  in,  and  fhall  not  be  able.”  But 
let  us  ftrive  lawfully,  not  making  ourfelves  a 
righteoufnefs  of  our  own  feeking,  knocking,  and 
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driving.  The  fun  fhines  not  becaufe  we  deferye 
it,  by  undrawing  our  curtains,  but  becaufe  it  is 
its  nature.  Jefus  vifits  us,  not  becaufe  of  any 
merit  in  our  prayers,  &c.  but  for  his  own  fake, 
becaufe  his  truth  and  companion  fail  not.  Free 
grace  opens  the  door  of  mercy,  not  to  works  and 
merit,  but  to  w7ant  and  mifery.  That  you  and  I 
may  knock  and  prefs  in,  with  all  needy,  peni¬ 
tent,  believing  finners,  is  the  earned  with  of  a 
heart,  which  prompts  me  to  fubfcribe  myfelf. 
Sir,  Yours,  &c. 


F  I  F  T  H  L  E  T  T  E  R* 

S  I  R, 

WHEN  I  told  you,  that,  in  all  ages* 
Jehovah  Jefus  manifefts  himfelf  in 
a  peculiar  manner  to  his  people,  you  ex  claimed 
againlt  the  affertion  as  altogether  new  and  un- 
fcriptural.  It  lies  upon  me,  therefore,  to  prove, 
that  antiquity  and  feripture  are  on  my  fide.  I 
fhall,  then,  in  this  letter,  appeal  to  the  manifefta- 
tions  recorded  in  the  Old  Teftament.  You  can¬ 
not  expedt  all  the  revelations  of  any  child  of  God, 
much  lefs  thofe  of  every  one,  robe  mentioned  in 
fo  fhort  a  hiftory  as  that  of  the  Bible.  Never- 
thelefs,  enough  is  faid  on  the  point  to  convince 
us,  that,  in  every  age  of  the  Church,  God  hath 
favoured  the  fons  of  men  with  peculiar  difplays 
of  his  prefence. 

Let  us  go  back  as  far  as  Adam  himfelf.  Did 
not  the  Lord  familiarly  conyerfe  with  him  be¬ 
fore  the  fall,  both  when  he  prefented  him  with 
a  partner,  and  when  he  brought  every  bead  ox 
the  field  before  him,  to  fee  what  he  would  call 
them  ?  Did  he  not  vifit  him  after  the  fall,  to 
pronounce  his  fentence,  and  topromife,  that  he 
would  become  the  woman's  feed,  and  bruife  the 


fe^ pent’s  head  ?  Was  not  this  m an i reflation 
granted  to  Abel,  when  the  Lord  had  refpedt  to 
ids  facrifice  ; — the  very  caufe  of  Cain’s  envy, 
wrath,  and  murder  ?  Did  not  Enoch’s  walking 
with  God  imply  a  conftant  union  and  commu¬ 
nion  with  Emmanuel  ?  And  how  could  this 
union  have  taken  place,  if  the  Lord  had  not 
firfl  revealed  bimlelf  to  the  Patriarch  i  Muft 
not  two  perlbns  meet  and  agree,  before  they  can 
walk  and  converfe  together  ? 

Noali  found  grace  in  the  eyes  of  the  Lord, 
and,  in  confequence  of  it,  was  made  acquainted 
with  his  righteous  defigns,  and  received  directi¬ 
ons  how  to  efcape  from  a  perilling  world. 
The  hiftory  of  Abraham  is  full  of  accounts  of 
fuch  manifellations.  Jn  one  of  them,  the  Lord 
called  him  out  of  his  fins,  and  from  his  kindred, 
to  go  both  to  the  heavenly  and  earthly  Canaan, 
In  others  he  pro  mi  fed  him  Ifaac  and  Ifaac’s 
myfterious  feed.  Several  years  after,  for  the 
trial  of  his  faith,  he  commanded  him  to  facrifice 
that  favourite  fon  ;  and  when  the  trial  was  ever, 
he  telUfied  his  approbation  of  Abraham’s  con« 
duCl.  He  went  farther.  Read  Gen.  ch.  18th, 
and  you  will  fee,  how  the  divine  Philanthropy, 
or  the  love  of  God  towards  man,  appeared,  in 
condefcending  to  clothe  himfelf,  before  hand, 
with  the  nature  he  was  to  allume  in  the  virgin’s 
womb,  and  to  converfe  in  this  undrefs  with  the 
father  of  the  faithful,  as  a  prince  with  his  favour¬ 
ite,  or  a  friend  with  his  confident. 

Sarah  and  Agar,  Ifaac  and  Rebekah,  had  their 
divine  manifeftations  ;  but  thofe  of  Jacob  de¬ 
fer  ve  our  particular  attention.  When  he  fed 
to  Syria  from  the  face  of  his  brother  Efau,  and 
lay  defolate  in  a  field,  having  only  a  heap  of 
ftones  for  his  pillow,  the  God  of  all  confolation 
appeared  to  him  ;  “  and  behold  the  Lord  Rood 
above  the  myfterious  ladder,  on  which  the  anoels 
of  God  afeended  and  defeended,  and  faid,  l°ani 
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th©  Lord- — behold,  I  am  with  thee,  and  will 
keep  thee  in  all  places,  whither  thou  goefL 
And  Jacob  called  that  place  Bethel,  the  houfe  of 
God,  and  the  gate  of  heaven  j”  as  if  he  had 
wanted  to  intimate,  no  one  ever  found  the  gate 
of  heaven,  but  by  a  manifeflation  of  Chrift,  who 
is  alone  the  way  to  the  Father,  and  the  door 
into  glory.  When  the  fame  patriarch  returned 
to  Canaan,  and  was  left  alone  one  night,  there 
wreftled  a  man  with  him  till  the  breaking  of  the 
day.  And  when  this  extraordinary  perfon  laid, 

Let  me  go  for  the  day  breaketh  }  he  replied, 
I  will  not  let  thee  go,  unle fs  thou  blels  me  \  * 
and  he  blefled  him  there,  acknowledging  that  he 
bad  power  with  man  and  God,  even  with  him, 
whole  name  is  Emmanuel,  God  with  us, 
^  And  Jacob  called  the  name  of  the  place  Pe¬ 
nile!  (the  face  of  God)  for  he  faid,  I  have  feen 
God  face  to  face,  and  my  life  is  preferred. 
The  defign  of  this  manifeitation  was  merely  to 
llreno-thendils  faith,  and  we  learn  from  it,  that 
the  children  of  the  faithful  Abraham  wreflie  in. 
prayer  with  the  God-man, as  Jacob  did,  till  they 
prevail,  and  are  bleiTed  as  he  was. 

Moles  was  favoured  with  numberlefs  mam- 
feft aliens,  fome times  as  prime  ininifter  of  the 
Kino- of  the  Jews,  and  at  other,  timers  only  a 
common  believer.  <(  There  appeared  to  him* 
in  the  wildernels  of  mount  Sinai,  tne  angel  ct 
the  Lord  in  aflame  of  hre  in  a  bulb  ;  and  when 
Mofes  faw  it,  he  drew  near,  and  the  voice  of  the 
Lord  came  unto  him,  laying,  1  am  the  God  of 
thy  fathers,  &c.”*  Many  partook  of  a  flight  e- 
qually  glorious:  u  Mofes,  Aaron,  Nadab,  and 
Abihu,  and  feventy  of  the  elders  of  Ifrael  went 
up  and  saw  the  God  of  Ifrael,  and  tore  was 
tinder  his  feet,  as  it  were  paved  work,  ol  mp* 
phire  done,  and,  as  it  were,  of  the  body  oi 
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heaven  in  its  cleanups  ;  and  upon  the  nobles  of 
the  children  of  Ifrael  belaid  not  his  hands  ;  alio 
they  faw  God  and  did  eat  and  drink.”*  u  Be¬ 
hold/'  faid  Mofes  upon  the  occafion,  ‘‘  the 
Lord  our  God  hath  fhewed  us  his  glory,  and 
we  have  heard  his  voice  out  of  the  mid  it  of  the 
fire,  and  we  have  feen  this  day,  that  God  doth 
talk  with  man  and  he  liveth.”§  All  Ifrael 
ihared  fometimes  in  the  glorious  manifeilatioBo 
They  all  drank  of  that  fpiritual  rock  that  fol¬ 
lowed  them,  fays  St.  Paul,  and  that  rock  was 
Chrift.  The  cloud  of  the  Lord  was  upon  the 
tabernacle  by  day,  fays  the  Jewish  hi-ftorian,  and 
fire  was  upon  it  by  night,  in  the  fight  of  all  the 
houfe  of  Ifrael.  “  It  came  to  pafs,  as  Mofes  en¬ 
tered  into  the  tabernacle,  the  cloudy  pillar  de- 
feended,  and  flood  at  the  door  of  the  tabernacle, 
and  the  Lord  talked  with  Mofes,  and  all  the 
people  faw  the  cloudy  pillar,  and  rofe  up  and 
worshipped  every  man  in  the  door  of  Ills  tent. 
And  the  Lord  fpake  to  Mofes  face  to  face,  as  a 
man  fpeaketh  to  his  friend. ’’f  So  indulgent  was 
Emmanuel  to  him,  that  when  he  faid,  “  i  hefecch 
thee  fhevv  me  thy  glory,  the  Lord  anfwered,  1 
will  make  all  my  goodnefs  pafs  before  thee  ;  but 
thou  can'll  not  fee  my  face  (without  fome  veil) 
and  live.  And  (Oh  aflonifhing  condefcenf]on ! ) 
the  Lord  defeended  in  the  cloud,  and  flood 
with  him,  and  proclaimed  the  name  of  the 
Lord.”  Jehovah  Jefus  palled  before  him,  and 
proclaimed  Jehovah,  Jehovah,  i.  e.  revealed 
to  him  the  Father  and  the  Holy  Ghofl,  one 
merciful  God  together  with  himfelf.  And  Mofes 
made  hafte,  bowed  his  head  towards  the 
earth  and  worfhipped.  Thefe  difplays  of  divine 
goodnefs  and  glory  left  a  divine  imprellion  on 
the  countenance  of  the  man  of  God;  his  face 
ilione  fo  tranfcendantly  glorious,  that  the  chil- 

*  Ex ,  xxv,  10,  ji.  $  Dent,  v,  24.  t  Ex,  xxxiii.  o, 
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dren  of  Ifrael  were  afraid  to  come  nigh  him  ; 
and  he  was  obliged  to  put  a  veil  upon  it,  before 
he  could  converfe  with  them.  Though  this  ap¬ 
pears  very  extraordinary,  the  apollles  inform  us, 
that  what  happened  ro  the  countenance  of  Moles, 
happens  to  the  fouls  of  all  believers.  By  faith 
they  behold  the  Lord  through  the  glafs  of 
golpel  promifes,  and  beholding  him  they  are 
made  partakers  of  the  divine  nature  ; — they 
are  changed  into  the  fame  image  from  glory  to 
glory. 

Jolhua,  Mofes’s  fucceflor,  was  bleded  with  ma¬ 
ny  fuch  manifeltations,  each  of  which  conveyed 
to  him  new  degrees  of  courage  and  wifdoin.  To 
inflance  in  one  only  :  “  When  he  was  by  Jericho, 
Ite  lift  up  his  eyes  and  looked,  and  behold,  there 
Itood  a  man  over  again  11  him,  with  his  fword 
drawn  in  his  hand.  And  jolhua  went  to  him, 
and  faid,  Art  thou  for  us,  or  for  our  adverfaries  ? 
And  he  faid,  nay,  but  as  Captain  of  the  Lord’s 
holt  am  1  come.  And  jolhua  (feplible  it  was 
Jehovah)  fell  on  his  face  to  the  earth,  worlhip- 
ped,  and  faid  to  him,  What  fays  my  Lord  to  his 
fervant  ?  And  the  Captain  of  the  Lord’s  hofc 
faid  to  Jofnua,  Loofe  thy  fhoe  from  off  thy  foot, 
for  the  place  whereon  thou  ftandeft  is  holy 
ground  5  and  jofnua  did  fo.”*  Every  true  dif- 
covery  of  Chrilt  hath  a  fimilar  effect.  It  hum¬ 
bles  the  (inner,  and  makes  him  wqrfhip  in  the 
dud.  He  fees  hclinefs  to  the  Lord,  written  upon 
every  furrounding  objedf  ;  he  is  loofed  from 
earth  and  earthly  things,  and  the  towering  walls 
of  fm  fall  before  him,  as  thole  of  Jericho,  loon 
after  this  manifeftation,  did  before  jolhua. 

When  that  Chief  was  dead,  the  fame  heavenly 
Perfon,  called  the  angel  of  the  Lord,  came  from 
Gilgal  to  Bochim  and  fpake  inch  words  to  all  the 
children  of  Ifrael,  that  the  people  were  un^ver- 
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Tally  melted  ;  they  lift  up  their  voice,  wept  and 
facrificed.*  Nothing  can  fo  effediually  make  fin - 
ners  relent  as  a  fight  of  him  whom  they  have 
pierced.  When  they  have  it,  whatever  place 
they  are  in  becomes  a  Bochim,  a  valley  of  tears 
and  adoration. 

Not  long  after  the  Lord  manifefted  him felf  to 
Deborah,  and  by  the  wifdom  and  fortitude  com¬ 
municated  to  her  in  that  revelation,  fhe  was  ena¬ 
bled  to  judge  Ifrael,  and  lead  defponding 
Barak  to  certain  victory  through  900  chariots  of 
iron. 

The  condefcenfion  of  our  Emmanuel  appears 
in  a  Hill  more  Hiking  light,  in  the  manifell- 
ation,  which  he  vouchfafed  to  Gideon.  This 
myfterious  “  Angel  of  the  Lord,  (again  and  a- 
gain  called  Jehovah)  came  and  fat  under  an  oak 
in  Ophrah,  appeared  to  Gideon  and  faid,  The 
Lord  is  with  thee  and  thou  fhalt  finite  the  Mi- 
dianifes  as  one  man.  And  the  Lord  looked  upon 
him,  (what  a  courage  infpiring  look  was  this  ! 
as  powerful  ho  doubt,  as  that  which  met  curling 
Peter’s  eye,  and  darted  repentance  to  his  heart  !) 
and  he  faid,  Go  in  this  thy  might  ;  have  not  I 
Pent  thee  ?  And  Gideon  faid,  Alas  !  O  Lord  God, 
for  becaufe  I  have  Teen  the  angel  of  the  Lord 
face  to  face.  And  the  Lord  faid  unto  him,  Peace 
be  unto  thee,  fear  not,  thou  fhall  not  die.”  Thus 
ftrengthened  and  comforted  he  built  an  altar  to 
J*hovah-Shalom,  and  threw  down  the  altar  of 
Baal. |  .  Hence  we  learn,  that,  when  Jefus  man- 
ifefts  him  felf  to  a  linner,  he  fills  him  with  a  noble 
contempt  of  Baal,  an  effectual  refolution  to  break 
down  his  altars,  and  a  divine  courage  to  fhake 
off  the  yoke  of  the  fpiritutel  Midianites.  He  im¬ 
parts  to  him  a  comfortable  affurance,  that  the 
bittern efs  of  death  is  pall,  and  that  Jehfovah-Slia- 
lom,  the  God  of  peace,  even  Chriff  our  peace,  is 

*  Judg.  * — 5*  1 1  Judgi.y u  n,&c> 
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with  him  ;  and  the  finner,  conftrained  by  the 
love  of  Ohrid,  gives  him  his  believing  heart,  and 
offers  facrifices  of  thankfgiving  on  that  bed  of 
altars.  Here  begins  fuch  a  free  intercourfe  be¬ 
tween  the  Redeemer  and  redeemed,  as  we  find 
between  the  Lord  and  Gideon,  only  of  a  far  more 
Ipiritual  and  delightful  nature. 

Some  years  after,  the  fame  Angel  of  God  ap¬ 
peared  to  Manoah’s  wife  and  promifed  her  a  fon. 
Her  hufband  prayed  for  the  fame  manifedation. 
God  hearkened  to  his  voice.  The  heavenly  per- 
fonage  manifeded  himfelf  a  fecond  time.  Ma- 
noah  aiked  him  his  name,  and  the  “  Angel  faid  to 
him,  Why  a&eft  thou  after  my  name,  feeing  it 
is  afecret  ?”  I  am  not  yet  called  Jesus.  Mano- 
ah  offered  a  burnt  offering,  the  Angel  received  it 
at  his  hands  ;  and,  while  he  afcended  in  the  flame 
of  the  altar,  Manoah  fell  on  his  face  to  the 
ground,  knew  that  he  was  the  Angel  Jehovah, 
and  faid  to  his  wife,  we  fliall  fureiy  die, 
becaule  we  have  feen  God.  She  comforted 
him  under  his  fears  ;  and  the  birth  of  Sampfon, 
instead  of  their  death,  was  the  confequence  of 
this  twofold  manifedation. 

There  was  a  time  when  Samuel  did  not  yet 
know  the  Lord,  neither  was  the  word  of  the 
Lord,  that  word  which  was  afterwards  made 
flefh,  yet  revealed  unto  him.  The  devoted  youth 
worlhipped  in  the  dark,  till  “  the  Lord  appeared 
a^ain  in  Shiloh,  came,  Rood,  and  called  Samuel, 
Samuel  ;  for  the  Lord  revealeth  himfelf  to  him 
there,  by  the  word  or  the  Lord.  Fiom  that 
memorable  time,  “  the  Lord  was  with  him,  and 
did  let  none  of  his  words  fall  to  the  ground.” 
The  intercourfe  between  God  and  his  prophet 
foon  grew  to  lb  great  a  degree,  that  the  facied 
hid  on  a  n  fays,  i<  the  Lord  told  him  m  lus  ear, 
what  he  wanted  him  to  be  informed  of,* 

*  1.  Sa7?i<  iii.  7.  and  ix,  1$. 
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David  had  many  manifeftations  of  Chrift,  and 
his  pardoning loVe  ;  and,  far  from  fuppofing  thp 
b]  effing  peculiar  to  himielf  as  a  prophet,  he  de¬ 
clares,  that  “  for  this  every  one  that  is  godly 
fhall  pray  to  God,  when  he  may  be  found.’ j 
He  knew  his  Shepherd’s  inward  voice  fo  well, 
that,  without  it,  no  outward  meflage,  though 
ever  fo  comfortable,  could  reftore  peace  to  his 
troubled  mind.  When  he  had  been  convinced 
of  his  crimes  of  adultery  and  murder,  by  the 
clofe  application  of  Nathan’s  parable,,  the.  pro¬ 
phet  affined  him  the  Lord  had  put  away  his  fin, 
he  ffiould  not  die.  This  report  would  have 
contented  many  of  our  modem  penitents  ;  but 
nothing  ffiort  of  an  immediate  manifeflation  of 
the  forgiving  God  could  comfort  the  royal 
mourner.  u  Wafti  thou  me,  fays  he,  and  1  fhall 
be  clean.”  Nathan’s  words,  though  ever  fo  true, 
cannot  do  this  ;  fpeak  thyielf,  merciful  Lord, 
,€  make  me  hear  joy  and  gladneffs,  that  the  bones 
which  thou  hail  broken  may  rejoice.” 

Exceeding  remarkable  was  the  revelation  his 
fon  Solomon  was  favoured  with.  u  in  Gibeon, 
where  he  was  gone  to  facrifice,  the  Lord  appear¬ 
ed  unto  him,  in  a  dream  by  night,  and  God 
faid,  alk  what  i  ffiall  give  thee.”  Confcious  of 
his  greateft  wTant,  “  he  afked  an  underftanding 
heart.  The  fpeech  pleafed  the  Lord,  and  God 
faid,  becaufe  thou  hail  alked  this  thing,  I  have 
done  according  to  thy  word  ;  lo,  I  have  given  it 
thee  ;  and  that  alfo  which  thou  haft  not  afked, 
both  riches  and  honour.”  Though  this  promi  e 
was  made  to  him  in  a  dream,  he  knew  by  the 
change,  which  he  found  in  himielf,  when  he 
awaked,  and  by  the  powerful  evidence,  which 
accompanies  divine  manifeftations,  that  it  was  a 
glorious  reality.  Fully  perfuaded  of  it,  he  feru- 
pled  not  to  offer  peace-offerings,  and  make  a 

§  PJ .  xxxiio  6o 
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feaft  to  all  liis  fervants  on  the  oceafion.*  Nor 
was  this  the  only  time  Solomon  was  thns  favour¬ 
ed.  When  he  had  built  the  temple,  and  prayed 
for  a  bleffing  upon  it,  “  the  Lord  appeared  to 
him  a  fecond  time,  as  he  had  appeared  to  him 
in  Gibeon,  and  faid,  3  have  heard  thy  prayer.§ 

Elijah  is  fo  famous  for  the  power  he  had  to 
obtain  divine  manifeitations  by  the  prayer  of 
faith,  that  St.  James,  who  had  feen  him  on  the 
mount  with  Chrift  and  Moles,  propofes  him  to 
the  church  for  a  pattern  of  fuccefsfu!  wreftling 
with  God.  And  who  is  the  Lord  God  of  Elijah, 
but  the  God  that  manifefts  himfelf  to  his  werihip- 
pers,  in  oppoiition  to  Baal  and  other  falfe  Gods, 
from  whom  neither  vifits  nor  anfwers  can  be  ob¬ 
tained  ?  The  Lord  anfwered  him  by  fire  at  the 
foot  of  mount  Carmel,  and  by  fhowers  on  the 
top  :  and  <c  when  he  lodged  in  mount  Horeb  in 
a  cave,  behold,  the  Word  of  the  Lord  (Jehovah 
Jefus)  came  to  him,  and  faid.  What  doeft  thou 
here  Elijah  ?  Go  forth,  Hand  upon  the  mount 
before  the  Lord.  And  behold,  the  Lord  palled 
by  5”  and  in  his  fi ill,  fmall  voice,  comforted,  fup- 
ported,  and  directed  hitn.j- 

Micaiah,  another  man  of  God,  (<  faw  the  Lord 
fitting  on  his  throne,  and  all  the  holt  of  heaven 
Handing  by  him  on  his  right  hand  and  on  his 
left/’J  Elifha  was  not  only  blefled  with  fre¬ 
quent  manifeitations  of  the  Lord  and  his  power, 
but  of  his  heavenly  retinue  alfo.  He  faw  in  an 
hour  of  danger  “  the  mountain  full  of  horfes  and 
chariots  of  fire,”  ready  to  protect  him  and  at 
his  request,  the  Lord  condefcended  to  opendiis 
fervant’s  eyes,  that  his  drooping  fpirits  might  re¬ 
vive  at  the  fight. || 

Eliphaz,  one  of  job’s  friends,  related  to  him, 
that  “  in  thoughts  from  vifions  of  the  night, 

*  1.  Kings  iii.  §  1.  Kings  ix.  2.  j  1.  Kings  xix.  9. 
X  i  Kings  xx  ii.  19.  |j  2  Kings  vi.  17. 
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when  deep  deep  falleth  on  men,  fear  and  trem¬ 
bling  came  upon  him.  Then  a  fpirit  palled  be¬ 
fore  his  face  ;  it  flood  ftill,  but  he  could  not  dif- 
cern,  i.  e,  clearly  diftingufh,  the  form  thereof. 
An  image  was  before  his  face,  and  he  heard  a 
voice  faying,  Shall  mortal  naan  be  more  pure  than 
God  As  for  Job,  when  he  had  long  contended 
with  his  friends,  the  Lord  anfwered  him  out  of 
the  whirlwind,  and  manifefted  him.felf  in  a  man¬ 
ner,  to  which  that  good  man  was  before  a  ftrang- 
sr.  “  I  have  heard  of  thee  by  the  hearing  of 
the  ear,  but  now  mine  eye  feeth  thee  ;  where¬ 
fore,  1  abhor  myfelf,  and  repent  in  dull  and  afh- 
Hence  we  learn,  that  nothing  but  a  difcov- 
ery  of  the  Lord  can  filence  the  vain  reafonings  of 
ielf  righteous  pleas  and  unbelieving  fears  :  this 
alone  makes  us  to  lie  in  deep  proftration  at  our 
Maker’s  feet. 

St.  John  informs  us,  that  Ifaiah  fa<u)  Chrift’s 
glory,  and  fpake  of  him,  when  he  defcribed  the 
glorious  manifeftation,  in  which  he  received  a 
new  feal  of  pardoning  and  fancfifying  love. 
u  1  faw  the  Lord,  fays  he,  fitting  upon  his 
throne,  high  and  lifted  up  ;  his  train  filled  the 
temple,  1  he  Seraphims,  covering  their  faces 
with  their  wings,  cried  one  to  another,  Holy, 
Holy,  Holy,  is  the  Lord  of  hofts:  Then  fakTl, 
wo  is  me,  for  I  am  undone,  becaufe  I  am  a  man 
of  unclean  lips,  and  I  dwell  in  the  midft  of  peo¬ 
ple  of  unclean  lips  ;  for  mine  eyes  have  feeri 
the  Kkng,^  the  Lord  of  Hofts.  Then  dew  one  of 
jjie  Serapnims,  and  touching  me  with  a  live  coal 
from  off  tne  altar,  he  faid,  Thine  iniquity  is 
taken  away,  and  thy  fin  purged. ”f  Many  ne¬ 
ver  witnefs  the  forgivenefs  of  their  fins,  till 
they  fee  by  faith  the  Lord  of  hofts,  and  are 
melted  into  repentance,  and  inflamed  with  love 
at  the  glorious  fight.  Ifaiah  not  only  beheld 
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thrift’s  glory,  but  was  blefled  with  the  cleareft 
views  of  his  fufferings.  He  faw  him  as  <(  a  man' 
of  for  rows,  and  acquainted  with  griefs  and 
aiked  him,  “  why  he  was  red  in  his  apparel, 
and  his  garments  like  him  that  treadeth  the  wine 
fat  !”  Thefe  revelations  were  not  only  calcu¬ 
lated  for  the  good  of  the  church,  but  alfo  for  the 
eftablifhment  of  the  prophet’s  faith. 

I  {hall  not  mention  thofe  of  Ezekiel  ;  they 
are  fo  numerous,  that  a  particular  account  of 
them  would  alone  fill  a  letter  :  I  refer  you  to 
the  book  itfelf.  Jeremiah,  fpeaking  of  God’s 
people,  fays,  in  exprefs  terms,  the  Lord  hath 
appeared  of  old  unto  me,  faying,  u  Yea,  I  have 
loved  thee  with  an  everlafting  love  ;  therefore 
with  loving  kindnefs  have  I  drawn  thee.” 
Daniel  enjoyed  the  fame  favour.  “  He  faw  the 
Ancient  of  Days,  and  one  like  the  foil  of  man 
coming  with  the  clouds  of  heaven.”  We  may 
naturally  fuppofe,  that  Daniel’s  three  companions, 
Shadrach,  Mefnach,  and  Abed-nego,  were  fenftble 
of  their  heavenly  deliverer’s  prefence.  TThev 
were  more  concerned  in  the  difcovery  tnan 
Nebuchadnezzar,  who  cried  out,  (C  Lo,  1  fee  four 
men  loofe,  walking  in  the  midft  of  the  file,  and 
the  form  of  the  fourth  is  like  the  Son  of  God. 

It  would  be  abfurd  to  fuppofe,  that  the  lefler 
prophets,  and  other  men  of  God,  to  whom  the 
word  of  the  Lord  came,  had  no  difcoveay  of  the 
Lord  himfelf,  the  eflential  word.  If  fome  dis¬ 
play  of  his  prefence  had  not  attended  their  every 
revelation,  might  they  not  have  faid,  thus  fay  s 
my  warm  imagination, — thus  fays  my  enthuiial- 
tic  brain,  as  well  as,  thus  fays  the  Loi  d  • 

From  the  variety  and  authenticity  of  thefe 
manifeflations,  left  upon  facred  record,  1  con¬ 
clude,  that  the  dodirine  I  maintain,  far  rioru 
being  new  and  mifcriptural,  is  fuppojted  by  the 
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experiences  of  God’s  children  for  3600  years, 
'viz.  from  the  creation  of  the  world  till  the  clofe 
of  the  Old  Teftamenr. 

With  refpeff  to  what  is  extraordinary,  as  to 
the  defign,  and  barely  external,  as  to  the  cir- 
cumftances  of  feme  of  thefe  manifeftations,  I 
refer  you  to  the  diftimftions  I  made  on  that  liib- 
jecrt  in  my  fecond  letter.  Should  you  object,  that 
the  contents  of  this  prove  only,  that  God  favoured 
the  Patriarchs  and  jews  with  immediate  revela¬ 
tions  of  himfelf,  becaufe  they  had  neither  the 
gofpel  nor  the  feriptures  :  I  anfwer, 

1.  'The  gofpel  was  preached  to  them ,  as  well  as  to 
us.  The  Patriarchs  had  tradition,  which  an- 
fvvered  the  end  of  the  feriptures  in  their  day.  The 
Jews,  in  the  time  of  the  judges,  had  not  only 
tradition,  but  a  confiderable  part  of  the  ferip¬ 
tures,  even  all  the  writings  of  Moles.  Under 
the  kings,  they  had  the  Pfalms,  Job,  Ecclefiafte’s, 
the  Proverbs,  and  a  thoufand  and  five  Songs  of 
Solomon,  one  of  which  only  has  been  handed 
down  to  our  times.  They  had  alfo  the  book  of 
Nathan  the  prophet,  the  prophecy  of  Abijah  the 
Shilonite,  and  the  vificns  of  ldd o  the  feer,  which 
are  now  loft.  Tliefe  contained  the  fubftance  of 
the  bible. 

2.  When  the  Lord  anfwered  Saul  no  more, 
neither  by  prophets,  nor  by  dreams,  the  reafon 
affigned  for  it  by  the  Holy  Ghoft,  is,  not  that  the 
canon  of  feripture.  was  filled,  and  there  was  no 
occafion  for  immediate  revelations  ;  but  that  the 
Loud  was  departed  from  him,  and  was  become 
his  enemy. 

3.  David,  who  had  the  honor  of  being  a  fac red 
writer  himfelf,  after  his  relapfe  into  fin,  could 
not  be  fatisfied  with  the  Pfalms  he  had  permed 
down,  but  mourned,  prayed,  and  watered  his 
bed  with  his  tears  ,inconfolable  till  the  Lord  ini- 
mediately  revealed  his  pardoning  love,  and  faid 
£0  ms  foul,  I  am  thy  falvation. 

E  e 
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4‘  If  becaufe  we  have  the  letter  of  fcripture, 
we  mull  be  deprived  of  all  immediate  manifefta- 
tions  of  Chrift  and  his  Spirit,  we  are  great  lofers 
by  that  blefled  book,  and  we  might  reafonably 
fay — «  Lord  bring  ns  back  to  the  difperdation  of 
6i  Mofes.  Thy  Jewifh  fervants  could  formerly 
converfe  with  thee  face  to  face,  but  now  we 
**  can  know  nothing  of  thee,  but  by  their  writ- 
u  ings.  1  hey  viewed  thy  glory  in  various  won- 
“  derful  appearances,  but  we  are  indulged  only 
“  with  black  lines  telling  u>  of  thy  glory, 
u  I  hey  had  the  bright  Shekinah,  and  we  have 
“  only  obfcure  defcriptions  of  it.  They  were 
u  bleiled  with  lively  oracles  and  we  only  with  a 
dead  letter.  The  ark  of  thy  covenant  went 
u  before  them,  and  ftruck  terror  into  all  their 
f<  adverfaries  ;  but  a  book,  of  which  our  ene- 
ndes  make  daily  fport,  is  the  only  revelation 
of  thy  power  among  us.  They  made  their 
boait  of  Urim  and  Thummim,  and  received 
<c  particular,  immediate  anfwers  from  between 
€C  the  Cherubim  ;  but  we  have  only  general  ones, 
((  by  means  of  Hebrew  and  Greek  writings, 
f<  which  many  do  not  underfland.  They  con- 
c<  verfed  familiarly  with  Mofes,  their  mediator, 
(C  with  Aaron  their  high-pried:,  and  Samuel  their 
prophet  ;  thefe  holy  men  gave  them  unerring 
“  directions  in  doubtful  cafes  ;  but,  alas  i  the 
(<  apoitles  and  infpired  men  are  all  dead,  and 
thou  Jefiis,  our  Mediator,  P rieftv  and  Pro- 
%<  pnet,  cauft  not  be  confulted  to  any  purpofe, 
<(  for  thou  manifefleft  thyfelf  no  more.  As  for 
({  thy  facred  book,  thou  knoweft  that  fometimes 
6:  the  want  of  money  to  plirchafe  it,  the  want  of 
learning  to  confult  the  original,  the  want  of 
wifdom  to  underfland  the  tranflation,  the 
“  want  of  fkill  or  fight  to  read  it,  prevent  our 
**  improving  it  to  the  bell  advantage,  and  keep 
€i  fome  from  reaping  any  benefit  from  it  at 
6e  all.  O  Lord,  if,  becaufe  we  have  this  blefled 


ff  picture  of  thee,  we  mufl  have  no  difcovery  of 
“  the  glorious  original,  have  companion  onus, 
“  take  back  thy  precious  book,  and  impart  thy 
“  more  precious  felf  to  us,  as  tliou  didlt  to  thy 
“  ancient  people.’ * 

5.  St.  Paul  declares,  that  though  the  Mofaic 
difpenfation  was  glorious,  that  of  Chrift  exceeds 
it  in  glory.  But  if  Chriit  revealed  himfelf  im¬ 
mediately  to  the  Jews,  and  to  Chrillians  only 
mediately,  by  the  letter  of  a  book,  it  is  plain  the 
apoBIe  was  miftaken  ;  for  no  one  can  deny,  it  is 
far  more  glorious  to  fee  the  light  of  God’s 
countenance  and  hear  his  voice,  than  merely  to 
read  fomething  about  them  in  a  book. 

6.  That  particular  manifeftations  of  Chrift:, 
far  from  ceafing  with  Jewifh,  have  increafed  in 
brightnefs  and  fpirituality  tinder  the  ChriBian 
diipenfation,  I  fliall  endeavour  to  prove  in  my 
next.  I  am  Sir^  &c. 


Sixth  Letter. 

s  I  R, 

A  CCOHDTNG  to  my  promife,  I  /hall 
I  X  now  prove,  that  the  New  Teftament 
abounds,  as  well  as  the  Old,  with  accounts  of 
particular  revelations  of  the  Son  of  God. 

, ,  ^  j°re.  hfs  birtib  he  m an i felled  himfelf  to  the 
Welled  virgin,  by  the  overfhadowing  power  of 
tne  Holy  Gliofl.  She  rejoiced  in  God  her  Savi- 
our,  and  gloried  more,  in  having  him  revealed 
as  God  in  her  foul,  than  in  finding  him  concealed 
as  man  in  her  womb.  Soon  after  To/enli  her 
-^uftana  was  allured,  in  a  heavenly  dream,’  that 

S,  H,'  /  f  ,b°'r  ,TaS  Go<i  with  us. 

ge  revealed  himfelf  next  to  Elizabeth.  When 

£.e  heard  the  ialutatidn  of  Mary,  &e  was  filled 
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with  the  Holy  Gliod,  and  made  fenfible,  that 
the  virgin  was  the  mother  of  her  Lord.  So- 
powerful  was  this  manifedation,  that  hejr  un¬ 
born  foil  was  alfehfed  by  it — The  babe  leaped  in 
her  womb  for  joy,  and  was  filled  with  the  Holy 
Gholt  even  from  his  mother’s  womb. 

So  important  is  a  particular  knowledge  of, 
Tefus,  that  an  angel  directed  the  fhepherds,  and 
a  miraculous  ftar  the  wife  men,  to  the  place 
where  he  was  born  :  and  there  the  Holy  Ghoit 
fo  revealed  him  to  their  hearts,  that  they  hefitat- 
ed  not  to  worfhip  the  feemingly  delpicahle  infant, 
as  the  majedic  God,  whom  the  heaven  of  heavens 
cannot  contain. 

Simeon,  who  waited  for  the  confolation  of 
Ifrael,  had  it  revealed  to  him  by  the  Holy  Ghod, 
that  he  fhould  not  fee  death,  before  he  had  feen 
the  Lord’s  Chrid.  The  promife  was  fulfilled  ; 
and  while  his  bodily  eyes  difcovered  nothing  but 
a  poor  infant,  prefen  ted  without  pomp  in  the 
temple,  his  fpiritual  eves  perceived  him  to  be  the 
light  of  Ifrael,  and  the  Salvation  of  God.  Nor 
was  this  extraordinary  favour  granted  only  to. 
Simeon,  for  it  is  written,  all  flefh  fliall  fee  the 
Salvation  of  God  ;  and  St.  Luke  informs  us, 
that  Anna  partook  of  the  fight  with  the  old  Ifrael- 
ite,  gave  thanks  to  her  new  born  Lord,  and  fpake 
of  him  to  all  that  waited  for  redemption  in  jeru- 
ialem. 

When  he  entered  upon  his  miniflry,  he  drd 
mani felted  himfelf  to  his  forerunner.  “  I  knew 
him  not”  perfonally,  faid  John;  “  but,  he  that  . 
Lent  me  to  baptize  with  water,  faid  unto  me,  . 
Upon  whom  thou  fhalt  fee  the  fpnit  defcending',} 
and  remaining  on  him,  the  fame  is  he, who,  bap-., 
tizes  with  the  Holy  Ghod.  And  I  law,  and  bear  * 
record,  that  this  is  the  Son  of  God,  the  Lamb,  * 
that  taketh  away  the  fins  of  the  world.’’  < 

jefus  had  manifeded  himfelf  Spiritually  to < 
Nathaniel  under  the  %  tree;  and  the  hoped;  \ 
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Ifraelite,  being  reminded  of  that  divine  favour, 
conferee!  the  author  oi  it  :  Rabbi,  faid  he.  thou 
art  the  Son  of  God,  thou  art  the  king  of  h  ack. 
Our  Lord,  pleafed  with  his  ready  confefiion,  pro¬ 
mised  that  he  fhould  fee  greater  things,  enjoy 
brighter  manifeflations,  than  thefe  ;  that  he 
Ihouid  even  fee  heaven  open,  and  the  angels  of 
God  afeending  ancl  defending  upon  the  ion  of 
man. 

The  bare  outward  fight  of  our  Saviour’s  per- 
fon  and  miracles  rather  confounded  than  convert¬ 
ed  the  beholders.  What  glorious  beams  of  his 
Godhead  pierced  through  the  veil  of  his  mean 
appearances,  wlien,  with  fuprenie  authority,  he 
turned  the  buyers  and  fellers  out  of  the  temple  : 
When  he  entered  Jerufalem  in  triumph,  and  all 
the  city  was  moved,  faying,  Who  is  this  ?  Ancl 
%vhen  he  faid  to  thofe  who  apprehended  him 
I  am  He,  and  they  went  backward,  and  fell  to 
the  ground  !  Nevertheless,  we  do  not  find,  that 
one  perfon  was  bleffecl  with  the  faving  knowledge 
of  him,  on  any  of  thefe  folemn  occafions.  The 
people  of  Galilee  faw  moft  of  him,  and  yet  be¬ 
lieved  Jeaft  in  him.  “  What  wifdom  is  this 
which  is  given  to  this  man,  faid  they,  that  fuch 
mighty  works  are  wrought  by  his  hands  ?  Is  not 
this  the  carpenter  the  Ion  of  Mary  ?  and  they 
were  offended  at  him.”  Some  went  even  fo  far 
as  to  aferibe  his  miracles  to  a  diabolical  power 
affirming,  that  he  cait  out  devils  by  Beelzebub 
the  prince  of  the  devils.  Hence  it  appears,  that 
it  he  had  not  in  fome  degree,  revealed  himfelf  to 
the  hearts  of  his  difciples,  when  he  faid  to  them 
loilow  me,  they  would  never  have  forfaken  all 
immediately  and  followed  him.  He  manifefted 
*onh  hjs  gjory,  fays  St.  John,  and  his  difciples 
believed  on  him  j  and  yet,  when  the  manifefla- 
tion  was  chiefly  external,  how  weak  was  the  ef- 
tea  it  produced  even  upon  them  ?  How  was'our 
after  all, obliged  to  upbraid  them  with  their 
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unbelief,  their  Utile  faith,  and,  on  a  particular  o& 
cafion,  with  their  having  no  faith  P  If  we  know3 
favingly,  that  Jefus  is  God  with  us,  flelh  and* 
blood,  i.  e,  mere  man  ;  with  all  his  belt  powers, 
hath  not  revealed  this  to  us,  but  our  Father, 
who  is  in  heaven.  As  no  man  knoweth  the  Fa¬ 
ther  fave  the  Son,  and  he  to  whom  the  Son  will 
reveal  him  ;  fo  no  man  knoweth  the  Son  but  the 
Father,  and  he  to  whom  the  Spirit,  proceeding 
from  the  Father,  does  reveal  him.  For  110  man 
ran  favingly  fay,  that  Jefus  is  Jehovah,  the  Lord, 
but  by  the  Holy  Gholt :  and  he,  that  hath  feen 
me  by  this  divine  revelation,  fays  Jefus,  hath  feen 
the  Father  alfo  ;  for  I  and  the  Father  are  one. 

Had  not  our  Lord  revealed  himfelf,  in  a  pecu¬ 
liar  manner,  to  finners,  no'  one  would  have  fuf- 
netfted  him  to  be  God  manifelf  in  the  flefh.  Till 

a 

he  diicovers  himfelf,  as  he  does  not  unto  the 
world,  he  hath  no  form  nor  comelinefs,  fays 
Ifaiaii,  and  when  we  fee  him,  there  is  no  beauty 
in  him,  that  we  fhould  defire  him  ;  we  hide  as  it 
were  our  faces  from  him  ;  he  is  defpifed  and  we 
efteem  him  not.  He  was  obliged  to  fay  lo  the 
woman  of  Samaria,  I  that  fpeak  to  thee  am  He  ; 
and  to  fay  it  with  a  power  that  penetrated  the 
heart,  before  ihe  could  believe  with  her  heart 
Unto  righteoufnefs.  Then,  indeed,  divinely 
Wrought  upon,  ihe  ran,  and  invited  her  neigh¬ 
bours  to  draw  living  water,  out  of  the  well  ol 
ialvation  die  had  fo  happily  found. 

If  our  Lord  had  not  called  Zaccheus  inwardly- 
as  well  as  outwardly  ;  if  he  had  not  made  him 
come  down  from  the  pinnacle  of  proud  nature, 
as  well  as  from  the  fycamore  tree  ;  if  he  had  not 
honoured  his  heart  with  his  fpiritual,  as  he  did 
his  houfe  with  his  bodily  prefence  ;  the  rich  pub¬ 
lican  would  never  have  received  him  gladly,  nor 
would  the  Lord  have  faid,  This  day  is  falvation 
come  to  tby  houfe,  forafmuch  as  thou  art  a  fon 
of  faithful  Abraham.  '  •  *■  - 


Salvation  did  not  enter  into  the  heart  of  Si¬ 
meon,  who  admitted  our  Lord  to  his  houfe  and 
ta hie,  as  well  as  Zaccheus.  The  penitent  wo¬ 
man,  who  killed  his  feet,  and  walked  them  with 
her  tears,  obtained  the  Welling,  which  the  feliV 
righteous  Pharifee  defpifed.  It  was  to  her 
contrite  fpirit,  and  not  to  his  callous  heart,  that 
the  Lord  revealed  himfelf,  as  the  pardoning 

The  blind  man  reflored  to  his  bodily  fight, 
knew  not  his  heavenly  benefactor,  till  a  fecund 
and  greater  miracle  was  wrought  upon  the  eyes- 
of  his  blind  underilanding.  When  jeliis  found 
him,  fome  time  after  he  was  cured,  he  faid  to 
him,  “  Doefi:  thou  believe  on  the  Son  of  God? 
He  anfwered,  who  is  he,  Lord,  that  I  might 
believe  on  him  ?”  And  jelus,  opening  the  eyes 
of  his  mind,  and  manifeding  himfelf  to  hint,  as 
he  does  not  unto  the  world,  faid,  “  Thou  halt 
both  feen  him,  and  it  is  he  that  talkethwith  thee.59 
Then,  and  not  till  then,  lie  could  fay,  from 

the  heart,  Lord  I  believe,  and  he  worshipped 
him.  rr 

Both  the  thieves,  who  were  crucified  with  him 
heard  his  prayers  and  ftrqng  cries;  both  Taw  his 
patience  and  his  meeknefs,  his  wounds  and  his 
blood.  One  continued  to  make /port  of  his  fuf- 
re  rings,  as  though  he  had  been  a  worfe  malefact¬ 
or  than  himfelf ;  while  the  other.  Welled  with 
an  internal  revelation  of  his  godhead,  implored 
Ins  mercy ,  milled  him  with  his  fbul,  and  confefll 
etI  mni  to  be  £he  of  glory,  at  the  very  mo- 

f'r  n  'IT  he  huhS>  tom‘red  and  dying,  as  the 
baieft  of  Haves. 

Peter  fpeaks  fo  highly  of  the  manifeftafi- 
on,  with  which  he,  and  the  two  fons.ofZebedee 
were  favoured  on  mount  Tabor,  that -we  otnrfat 
not  to  pals  over  it  in  filence.  They  faw  The 
Kingdom  of  God  coming  with  power  ;  they  beJ 
neid  me  King  ui  his  beauty.  «.  His  face  did 
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fhine  like  the  fun,  and  his  raiment  became  white 
as  light  ;  a  bright  cloud  ovei  fhadowed  him,  and 
behold,  a  voice  out  of  the  cloud,  which  faid,  This 
is  m y  beloved  Son,  in  whom  I  am  well  pleafed  ; 
hear  ye  him. 

Nor  did  our  Lord  reveal  himfelf  lefs  after  his 
refurre&ion.  Mary  fought  him  at  the  grave 
with  tears.  As  fhe  turned  herfelf,  fhe  faw  him 
Handing,  but  knew  not  that  it  was  Jefus.  He 
faid  unto  her.  Why  weepefl  thou  l  Whom 
feekeft  thou  ?  She,  fuppofing  him  to  be  the  gar¬ 
dener,  enquired  after  theobjecft  of  her  love  ;  un¬ 
til  Jefus,  calling  her  by  her  name,  manifefted 
himfelf  to  her  as  alive  from  the  dead.  Then  fhe 
cried  out,  Mailer  !  and,  in  her  tranfport,  would 
have  taken  her  old  place  at  his  feet. 

With  equal  condefcenfion  he  appeared  to  Si¬ 
mon,  that  he  might  not  be  fw  alio  wed  up  with 
over  much  forrow.  True  mourners  in  Sion 
weep,  fomeforan  abfent  God,  as  Mary  ;  others 
for  their  fins,  as  Peter ;  and  they  will  not  be 
comforted,  no  not  by  angels  ;  but  only  by  him, 
who  is  nigh  to  all  that  call  upon  him,  and  is 
health  to  thole  that  are  broken  in  heart.  He, 
that  appeared  firfl  to  weeping  Mary,  and  next  to 
forrowing  Peter,  will  fhortly  vifit  them  with  his 
falvation.  He  is  already  with  them,  as  he  was 
with  Mary,  though  they  know  it  not  ;  and  he 
will  foon  be  in  them,  the  lure  and  comfortable 
hope  of  glory. 

This  obfervation  is  farther  confirmed  by  the 
experience  of  the  two  difciples,  who  walked  to 
Emmaus,  and  were  fad.  jefus  drew  near,  joined 
and  comforted  them.  He  made  their  heaits  to 
burn  within  them  while  he  talked  with  them  by 
the  way,  and  opened  to  them  the  fcriptures. 
But  Hill  their  eyes  were  held,  that  they  fhould 
not  know  him,  before  they  were  prepared  for 
the  overwhelming  favour.  And  it  was  not  until 
he  fat  at  meat  with  them  that  their  eyes  were 


opened,  and  they  knew  him  in  the  breaking  of 
bread.  By  a  fatal  mifiake,  many  profefibrs  in 
our  day  reft  fatisfied  with  what  did  not  fatisfy 
the  two  difciples.  They  underftood  the  fcrip- 
tu'res,  their  hearts  burnt  with  love  and  joy  ;  Jefus 
was  with  them,  but  they  knew  him  not,  until 
the  happy  moment,  when  he  fully  opened  the 
eye  of  their  faith,  and  poured  the  light  of  his 
countenance  on  their  ravifhed  fpirits.  Happy 
thofe,  who,  like  them,  conftrain  an  unknown 
jefus  by  mighty  prayers  to  tarry  with  them,  un¬ 
til  the  vail  is  taken  aw7ay  from  their  hearts,  and 
they  know  in  whom  they  have  believed. 

Frequent  were  the  manifeftations  of  jefus  to 
his  difciples  before  his  afeenfion.  An  angel  ap¬ 
peared  to  two  of  the  holy  mourners,  and  laid  t> 
them,  Fear  not. j  for  1  know,  that  ye  feek  je¬ 

fus,  who  rwas  crucified.  He  is  rifen  from  the 
dead.  As  they  ran,  with  fear  and  great  joj^,  to 
tell  his  difciples,  jefus  met  them,  faying,  All 
hail  !  and  they  came,  held  him  by  the  feet,  and 
worlhipped  him.,,  The  fame  day  in  the  evening, 
when  the  doors  were  fhut,  where  the  difciples 
were  afiembled  for  fear  of  the  jews,  came  jefus,  •’ 
and  ftpod  in  the  midlf.  They  were  terrified, but,  : 
with  his  wonted  goodnefs  he  laid,  peace  he  unto 
you  !  Fie  jQiewed  them  his  hands  and  his  feet  % 
ate  with  them  as  he  had  done  of  old  with  Abra* 
ham;  and,  to  teftify  an  inward  manifeifanon  ' 
of  the  Floly  Ghoft,  which  he  imparted  to  them, ;  ; 
breathed  upon  them,  as  bis  Spirit  breathed  upon 
their  urinds  ;  and  thus  he  opened  their  under- 
Handings,  that  they  might  under  Hand  the  fci  ip- 
tures.  Out  of  condefcenfion  to  Thomas  he  fiiew¬ 
ed  Tdmfelf  to  them  a  fepond  time,  in  the  -  like  : 
manner  j  and  a  third  time  at  thefea  of  Tiberias  ;  ' 
and  afterwards  he  was  feen  of  above  five  hun-  - 
drpcl  brethren  at  once.  '  :  ’  ‘  ■  ;  S 

Tou  will,;  perfiaps,  fay,  Sir, that  thefe  manifeft-  * 
atxpiis  ceafed, "  \vhen  Chrift  was  afeehded  to 
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heaven.  This  is  true  with  refped  to  the  ream- 
ieltation  of  a  body  of  fuch  grois  flefli  and  blood, 
as  may  be  touched  with  material  hands,  in  this 
lenfe  believers  know  Chrift  after  the  flefe  no 
more.  Our  Lord,  by  his  gentle  reproof  to  Tho- 
mas,diftoi:iitenance(!  our  looking  for  carnal  ma- 
ntfehations  of  his  perfon,  and  1  have  declared 

again  and  again,  that  they  are  not  what  I  con¬ 
tend  for. 

hot,  that  fpirkual  manifeftations  of  Chrift 
ceafed  at  3ns  afcenfion,  is  what  I  muft  deny  if  I 
receive  the  fcripture.  On  the  contrary 'they 
became  more  frequent.  Three  thoufand  were 
pricked  to  the  heart  on  the  day  of  Pentecoft,  and 
-elt  their  need  of  a  viftt  from  the  heavenly  Phy- 
.  an\  He  then  came  revealed  in  the  power  of 
his  Spirit,  with  whom  he  is  one.  They  received 
the  Gift  of  the  Holy  Ghoft,  wliofe  office  it  is  to 
man  fell  the  Son.  tor.  the  promife  was  unto 
them  and  their  children,  and  to  as  many  as  the 
Lord  qur  God  fhall  call ;  witnefs  the  la  it  words 
of  Ch-tift,  in  St.  Matthew  sgofpel,  Lo,  1  am  with 
you  always,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world. 

f ime  would  fail  me  to  tell  of  the  five  thou¬ 
fand  converted  f@me  days  after,  of  Cornelius 
and  his  houfehokl,  Lydia  and  her  houfehold  ; 
3ii  a  word,  of  all  who  were  truly  brought  to 
Chrift  in  the  lirfl  age  of  Chriftianity.  “  The 
Lord  opened  their  hearts.  The  Holy  Ghoft  fell 
upon  them  ;  and  they  walked  in  his  comforts. 
Chrift  was  evidently  fet  forth  crucified  before 
tneir  fpintual  eyes.  He  dwelt  in  their  hearts  by 
faith  :  they  lived  not,  but  Chrift  lived  in  them.” 
They  agreed  in  faying,  with  St.  Paul,  If  any 
iqan  have  not  the  Spirit  of  Chrift,  by  whom  he 
is  favingly  known,  he  is  none  of  his 
^  Stephen’s  experience  is  alone  fuflicient  to  de¬ 
cide  the  point.  When  brought  before  the 
council,  they  all  faw  his  face,  as  it  had  been  the 
face  of  ail  angel.  Being  full  of  the  Holy  Ghoft^ 
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he  wrought  no  miracle,  he  ipake  no  new  tongue ; 
but  “  looked  Head  fait  ly  up  into  heaven,  and 
law  the  glory  of  God,  and  Jefus  Handing  on  the 
right  hand  of  God  ;  and  faid.  Behold,  I  fee  the 
heavens  opened,  and  the  Son  of  man  Handing 
on  the  right  hand  of  God.”  This  manifeftation 
Was  calculated  only  for  the  private  encourage¬ 
ment  and  comfort  of  the  pious  Deacon.  It  an- 
fwered  no  other  end,  but  to  enrage  the  Jews 
and  make  them  account  him  a  greater  blalphem- 
er  and  a  wilder  enthuiiait,  than  they  did  before. 
Accordingly  tney  cried  aloud,  Hopped  their 
ears,  ran  upon  him,  call  him  out  of  the  city,  and 
Honed  him  ;  while  Stephen,  under  the  powerful 
influence  of  the  nianifeHation,  kneeled  down, 
called  upon  God,  faying,  Lord  jefus  receive  my 
Sphit,  and  lay  not  this  fin  to  their  charge. 
Hence  we  learn,  firH,  that  nothing  appears  fo 
abfurd  and  wicked  to  Pharifees  and  iormalifis,  as 
the  doctrine  I  maintain.  They  Jofe  all  patience, 
when  they  hear  that  ChriH  really  manifeHs  him- 
,  to  *liS  Servants.  No  hlalpheniy  like  this,  in 
tnQ  account  of  thofe,  who  are  wife,  learned  and 
piudent,  in  their  own  eyes.  Secondly,  that  the 
molt  exalted  faints  need  a  frefh  nianifeHation  of 
the  TO  love  and  prefence  of  ChriH,  that  they 
may  depart  this  life  in  the  triumph  of  faith. 

If  you  object,  that  Stephen  was  thus  favoured 
becaufe  he  was  about  to  fuffer  for  ChriH,  and 
tnat  it  would  be  great  prefumption  to  expetf: 

oiCc  /uPP°n>  *  reP*y>  in  the  five  following 
Observations  (i)  We  are  called  to  fuffer  fbr 

.  llJ  9  as  we^  as  Stephen,  though  perhaps  not 
in  tne  lame  maimer  and  degree.  (2)  We  often 
need  as  much  fupport  from  ChriH,  to  Hand 
^gainH  the  children  of  men  that  are  fet  on  fire 
whole  teeth  are  fpears  and  arrows,  and  their 

*iW°rd  ;  and  t0  <iueilch  the  fiery 
I"®  devll>  "thc  martyr  did  to  Hand  a 

fa  ,  of  (tones,  (3)  it  is, 'perhaps,  as  liard  to 
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be  racked  with  the  gout,  or  to  burn  feveral  clays 
an  a  fever  on  a  lick  bed,  as  you  or  I  may  be 
forced  to  do,  as  to  be  for  a  few  minutes  with 
Shadrach  and  his  companions  in  a  burning  fur¬ 
nace,  or  to  feel  for  a  fleeting  moment  the  an- 
giiifh  of  bruifed  flefh  and  a  fradtured  fkull, 
with  our  triumphant  martyr.  No  one  knows, 
what  pangs  of  body  and  agonies  of  foul  may  ac¬ 
company  him  through  the  valley  of  the  fhadow 
of  death.  If  our  Lord  himfelf  was  not  above 
being  flrengthened  by  an  angel,  that  appeared 
to  him  from  heaven,  furely  it  is  no  enthufiafm 
to  fay,  that  fuch  feeble  creatures  as  we  are,  hand 
in  need  of  a  divine  manifeltation,  to  enable  us 
to  fight  our  lalt  battle  manfully,  and  to  come 
off  more  than  conquerors.  (4)  We  betray  unbe¬ 
lief,  if  we  fuppofe,  that  Chriit  cannot  do  for  us 
what  he  did  for  Stephen  ;  and  we  betray  our 
prefmnption,  if  we  fay,  we  want  not  the  afliilaiice 
which  this  bold  champion  flood  iimeed  of.  (5) 
The  lancruap;e  of  our  Church  is  far  different  : 
€(  Grant”  fays  fhe,in  her  coiledl  for  that  Saint’s  day, 
<c  O  Lord,  that  in  all  our  fufferings  here  on  earth 
“  for  the  teftimony  of  thy  truth,  we  may  eread¬ 
er  faflly  look  up  to  heaven,  and,  by  faith,  behold 

the  glory  that  fliall  be  revealed;  and,  being 
<c  filled  with  the  Holy  Ghoft,  may  learn  to  love 
.«  and  blefs  our  perfecutors,  by  the  example  of 
“  thy  firft  martyr  St.  Stephen,  who  prayed  for  his 
“  murderers,  O  bleffed  jefus  who  ftandeth  at  the 
“  right  hand  of  God,  to  fuccour  all  tliole  who 
(<  fuffer  for  thee.” 

‘You  fee,  Sir,  that  I  have  the  fuffrage  of  the 
Church  of  England  ;  and  yours  too,  if  you  do  not 
renounce  our  excellent  liturgy  ;  fo  that,  it  1  am 
an  enthufiaft  for  expe&ing  to  be  filled  with  the 
Holy  Ghoft ,  and,  by  faith,  to  behold  the  glory, 
that  (hall  be  revealed,  as  well  as  St.  Stephen,  I 
am  countenanced  by  a  multitude  of  the  belt  and 
greateft  men  in  the  world. 


But  fuppofe  you  reject  the  teftimony  of  St. 
Stephen,  and  of  all  our  Clergy  (when  in  the 


of  St.  Luke  and  St  Paul.  They  both  inform  us, 
that,  “as  Saul  of  Tarlus  went  to  Damafcus,  the 
Lord,  evenjefus,  appeared  to  him  in  the  way. 
Suddenly  there  fhone  a  light  from  heaverr,  above 
the  brightnefs  of  t lie  fun,  lo  that  he  fell  to  the 
earth,  and  heard  a  v?oice,  faying,  Saul,  Saul,  why 
perfecutelt  thou  me?  And  fie  laid,  Who  art 
thou  Lord  ?  And  the  Lord  Paid,  1  am  jefus, 
whom  thou  perfeeuteft,  So  powerful  was  the 
effect  of  this  manifeftation  of  Chrift,  that  the 
linnet*  was  turned  into  a  faint,  and  the  lierce, 
blalpaeming  perfecutor  into  a  weeping,  praying 

Methinks  I  hear  you  fay,  True,  into  an 
apoftle  ;  but  are  we  called  to  be  apoftles  ?  No, 
Sir,  but  we  are  called  to  be  Chriftians — to  be 
converted  from  fin  to  holinefs,  and  front  the 
kingdom  of  darknefs  to  the  kingdom  of  God’s 
dear  Son.  St.  Paul’s  call  to  the  apoftlefhip  is 
nothing  to  his  being  made  a  child  of  God. 
Judas  was  a  Chriftian  by  ^rofeffion,  an  apoftle 
by  call,  and  a  devil  by  nature.  And  what  is 
judas  in  his  own  place  to  the  mean 6ft  of  God’s 
children  ? — to  poor  Lazarus  in  Abraham’s  bo- 
fom  ?  All,  who  go  to  heaven,  are  frit  turned 
from  darknefs  to  light,  and  from  the  power  of 
Satan  unto  God.  This  turning  fometimes  be¬ 
gins  by  a  manifeftation  of  Chrift  ;  witnefs  the 
authentic  account  of  ColonelGardener’s  conver¬ 
sion,  publiflied  by  his  judicious  friend,  Dr. 
Doddridge  ;  and  the  more  authentic  one  of  our 
apoftle’s  converfion,  recorded  three  times  by  St. 
Luke.  And  i  dare  advance,  upon  ihe  authority 
of  one  greater  than  St.  Luke,  that  no  one’s  con- 
verhon  ever  was  completed  without  the  revela- 
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tioil  of  the  Son  of  God  in  his  heart.  I  am  thg 
way  and  the  door,  fays  Jefus,  no  man  cometh  to 
the  Father  but  by  me.  Look  unto  me,  and  be 
Ve  faved,  all  ye  ends  of  the  earth.  Our  looking 
to  him  for  falvation  would  be  to  as  little  purpofe, 
was  he  not  to  manifeft  himfelf  to  us,  as  ou-r 
looking  towards  the  eaft  for  light,  if  the  fun'  were 
not  to  rife  upon  us. 

The  revelation  of  Chrift,  productive  of  St. 
Paul’s  convention,  was  not  the  only  one  with 
which  the  Apoftle  was  favoured.  <(  At  Corinth 
the  Lord  encouraged  and  fpake  to  him  in  the 
night  by  a  viilon.  Be  not  afraid,  but  fpeak  and 
hold  not  thy  peace  ;  for  I  am  with  thee,  and  no 
man  fhall  hurt  thee.”  On  another  occafion,  to 
wean  him  more  from  earth,  Chrift  favoured  him 
with  the  neared:  views  of  heaven.  <£  I  knew  a 
man  in  Chrift,  lays  he,  whether  in  the  body  or 
out  of  the  body,  I  cannot  tell,  who  was  caught 
up  into  the  third  heaven,  into  paradife,  and 
heard  words  which  it  is  not  poihble  for  maa  to 
utter.”  And  he  informs  us  farther,  that  lead  he 
fhoiild  be  exalted  above  meafure,  through  the 
abundance  of  the  revelations,  a  meftenger  of 
Satan  was  differed  to  buffet  him.  When  he  had 
been  brought  before  the  Sanhedrim  for  preaching 
the  gofpel,  St.  Luke  informs  us,  that  u  the  night 
following,  the  Lord  flood  by  him,  and  laid,  be^ 
of  good  cheer  Paul  ;  for  as  thou  haft  teftified  of 
jiie&  in  Jerufalem,  fo  mud  thou  bear  witnefs 
alfo  at  Rome.”  The  Ship,  in  which  he  failed, 
being  endangered  by  a  florin,  there  Hood  by 
him  “  the  angel  of  God,  whofe  he  was,  and 
whom  he  ferved,  faying,  Fear  not  Paul,  Ac. 

St.  Paul  was  not  the  only  one,  to  whom  Chrift 
man i felted  himfelf  in  this  familiar  manner. 
Ananias  of  Damafcus,  was  neither  an  apolUe,  nor 
a  deacon  ;  neverthelefs,  to  him  “  laid  the  Lord 
in  a  vifioii,  Ananias.  And  he  laid,  Behold,  I 
am  here,  Lord  g  and  the  Lord  faid,  Aide,  and 


go  Into  the  ftreet,  which  is  called  Straight,  and 
enquire  in  the  houfe  of  Judas  for  one  called  Saul 
of  Tarfus  ;  for  behold  lie  prayeth.”  In  like 
manner  Philip  was  directed  to  go  near  and  join 
himfelf  to  the  Eunuch’s  Chariot.  And  St.  Peter 
being  informed,  that  three  men  fought  him,  A- 
rife,  laid  the  Lord,  and  go  with  them,  doubting 
nothing,  for  I  have  lent  them. 

Whether  we  place  theie  manifeftations  in  the 
clals  of  the  extraordinary,  or  of  the  inixt  ones, 
we  equally  learn  from  them,  (ild)  That  the 
Lord  jefus  revealed  himfelf  as  much  after  his 
afcenfion  as  he  did  before.  ( a  cl  1  y )  That  if  he 
does  it  to  fend  his  fervants  with  a  gofpel  meliage 
to  particular  perfons,  he  will  do  it  much  more  to 
make  that  meliage  effectual,  and  to  bring  falva- 
tion  to  thofe  who  wait  for  him. 

As  for  the  revelations  of  Chrift  to  St.  John, 
they  were  fo  many,  that  the  laid  book  of  the 
new  teftament  is  called  the  Revelation,  as  con¬ 
taining  chiefly  an  account  of  them.  “  1  was  in 
the  Spirit  of  the  Lord’s  day,  fays  the  apoflle  ; 
and  1  heard  behind  me  a  great  voice,  as  of  a 
trumpet,  faying,  I  am  the  firft  and  the  lait  ; 
I  turned  to  fee  the  voice,  that  fpake  with  me, 
and  1  faw  one  like  the  Son  of  man,  clothed 
with  a  garment  down  to  the  foot,  and  girt  with 
a  golden  girdle.  His  head  and  his  hair  w  ere  as 
white  as fnow,  and  his  eyes  as  a  flame  of  fire, 
his  feet  like  unto  fine  brafs  burning  in  a  fur¬ 
nace,  his  voice  as  the  found  of  many  waters,  and 
his  countenance  as  the  fun  fliining  in  his  ldrength. 
When  I  faw  him,  I  fell  at  his  feet  as  dead  ;  and 
he  laid  his  hand  upon  me,  faying,  fear  not,  I  am 
the  firft  and  the  laid.  I  am  he,  that  liveth  and 
was  dead,  and  behold,  1  am  alive  for  evermore  ; 
and  have  the  keys  of  hell  and  death.  Write  the 
things  which  are  and  fhall  be.”  One  of  the  things 
which  our  Lord  commanded  John  to  write,  is  a 
mold  glorious  promife,  that  he  Hands  at  the  door 


cf  the  human  heart,  ready  to  manifeft  himfelf 
even  to  poor  lukewarm  Laodiceans  ;  and  that, 
if  any  man  hear  his  voice  and  open,— if  they  are 
made  confcious  of  their  need  of  him,  fo  as  to 
open  their  hearts  by  the  prayer  of  faith,  he  will 
*  ome  in,  and  fealt  them  with  his  gracious  pre» 
lence,  and  the  delicious  fruits  of  his  blefied  Spirit, 
d  heiefore  the  molt  extraordinary  of  all  the  reve¬ 
al  ions,  r  1 1  a t  of  St.  John  in  Patmos,  not  only 
ihews,  that  the  manifellations  of  Chrilt  run  pa- 
ialiel  to  the  canon  of  fcripture,  but  alfo  gives  a 

to  the  ordinary  revelations  of 
him,  lor  which  1  contend. 

.  hhivhig  thus  led  you  from  Geneds  to  Revela- 
tion,  1  conclude  by  two  inferences,  which  appear 
to  me  undeniable. .  The  did,  that  it  is  evident 
our  Lord,  before  his  incarnation,  during  his  hay 
on  earth,  and  after  his  alcenfion  into  heaven, 
haih  been  pleafed,  in  a  variety  of  manners,  to 
man] felt  himfelf  to  the  children  of  men,  both  for 
Uie  benefit  of  the  chinch  in  general,  and  for  the 
converdon  of  doners  and  the  eftablifhment  of 
iaints  in  particular.  Secondly,  that  the  dotftrine, 
i  maintain,  is  as  old  as  Adam,  as  modern  as  St. 
John,  the  lad  of  the  infpired  writers,  and  as 
ACiiptural  as  the  Old  and  i\ew  Tedament,  which 
IS  what  I  wanted  to  demonltrate.  I  am,  Sir  & 
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Firft  Fragment. 

On  SERIOUSNESS. 

NOTHING  is  fo  contrary  to  godlinefs  a$ 
levity.  Serioufhefs  cohfilts  in  tiie  matter  of 
what  is  fpoken,  in  the  manner  of  fpeaking,  in 
dignity  of  behaviour,  and  in  weighty,  not  trifling 
actions.  Some  people  are  lerious  by  nature,  feme 
by  policy  and  for  felfifh  ends,  and  lome  by  grace 
and  fronfa  fenfe  of  duty. 

Jelling  and  raillery,  lightnefs  of  behaviour,  ufe- 
lefs  occupations,  joy  without  trembling  and  awe 
of  God,  an  affectation  of  vivacity  and  fprightli- 
nefs,  are  all  contrary  to  the  Spirit  of  God.  A 
fool  laughs  loud ,  faith  Solomon  :  but  a  wife  man 
fcarce  fmiles  a  little. 

Levity  is  contrary  to  contrition  and  fell* know¬ 
ledge — to  watching  and  prayer- — frequently  to 
charity — -and  to  common  fenfe,  when  death  is  at 
our  heels. 

Levity  is  alfo  deftrueflive  of  all  devotion — in 
onr  own  heart — and  in  that  of  others,  by  unfitting 
the  company  for  receiving  good,  and  bringing  a 
fufpicion  of  hypocrify  upon  all. 

Serioufnefs  is  ufeful  to  prevent  the  foregoing 
mi  (carriages, — to  keep  grace — to  recommend 
piety  and  a  fenfe  of  God’s  prefence— to  leave 
room  for  the  Spirit  to  work— and  to  check  levity 
and  fin  in  others. 

And  have  we  not  motives  fufficient  to  feriouf- 
nefs  l  Are  we  not  priefls  and  kings  to  God — -tem¬ 
ples  of  the  Holy  Ghofl  ?  Are  we  not  walking  in 
the  prefence  of  God — on  the  verge  of  the  grave 
— and  in  fight  of  eternity  ? 

All  who  walk  with  God  are  ferious,  taking 
their  Lord  for  their  example,  and  walking  bv 
Scripture  precepts  and  warnings. 
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But,  are  we  to  renounce  innocent  mirth  ?  Cu 
fouls  are  difeafed.  Are  we  to  be  dull  and  melan 
choly  ?  Serioufhefe  and  folkl  happinefs  are  in 
feparable.  Is  there  not  a  time  for  ail  things 
There  is  no  time  for  fin  and  folly. 


Second  Fragment. 


On  PLEASURE. 


TING  to  pleafure,  even  the  mofl  innocent, 
we  ill  all  live  to  God.  Of  pleafures  there 
are  four  forts.  Senfual  pleafures — of  the  eye,  ear 
taile,  fmell,  eafe,  indulgence,  &c.  Pleafures  oj 
the  heart — attachments,  entanglements,  creature 
love,  unmortified  friendfhips.  Pleafures  cj  tht 
mind—  curious  books,  deep  refearches,  fpecula- 
tions,  hankerings  after  news — wit- — fine  language, 
Pleafures  of  the  imagination — fchenies,  fancies, 
fuppofitions. 

God  requires,  that  we  fhould  deny  ourfelves 
in  all  thefe  refpedfs,  becaule  (i.)  God  will  have 
the  hearty  which  he  cannot  have,  if  pleafure  hath 
it ;  and  God  is  a  jealous  God.  (2.)  Thefe  is  no 
iolid  union  with  God,  until,  in  a  clniftian  fenfe, 
we  are  dead  to  creature  comforts. —  Pleafure  is 
the  Gordian  knot.  (3.)  God  is  purity — hank¬ 
ering  after  pleafure  is  the  caufe  of  almoft  all 
our  fins — the  bait  of  temptation.  (4  )  God 
calls  us  to  fhew  our  faith  and  love  by  a  fpirit 
of  facrifice. — Pleafure  is  ifaac.  (5.)  Denying 
ourfelves,  hating  our  life,  dying  daily,  crucify¬ 
ing  the  tlefli,  putting  off  the  old  man,  are  gofpel 
precepts — fb  is  cutting  off  the  right  hand,  pluck¬ 
ing  out  the  right  eye,  and  forfaking  all  to  fellow 
Chrift.  (6.)  God  makes  no  exceptions.  All  the 
offending  members  muff  lie  cut  oft.  every  leak 
mult  be  ilopt  ;  or  ihc  corrupting  pleafure  fpai  ed 


jets  more  attendant.  (7.)  Pleafures  render  tlie 
ioul  incapable  of  the  operations  of  the  fpirit,  anil 
obilrucft  divine  confolations. 

Now  nature  is  all  for  pleafure,  and  lives  upon 
ftnfuality.  The  fenfes,  heart,  mind,  and  imagi¬ 
nation,  purfue  always  objects  that  may  gratify 
them.  We  love  pleafure,  fo,  as  to  deprive  our- 
felves  of  every  thing  to  enjoy  it,  in  feme  kind 
or  other  ;  and  we  undergo  hardships  to  procure 
it.  Nature  frets  horribly,  if  difappointed  in  this 
favourite  pnrfuit  ;  and  yet  it  nature  is  pampered, 
grace  mult  be  ftarved. 

Earthly  pleafures  are  of  a  corrupting  nature  : 
for  example,  that  of  tafte,  it  indulged,  fpreads 
through,  corrupts  and  diflipp  ^s  all  the  powers  of 
the  foul  and  body.  It  is  fo  much  the  more  dan¬ 
gerous,  as  it  hides  itfelf  under  a  malk  of  neceffity, 
or  colour  of  lawfnlnefs  j  and  does  all  the  mil- 
chief  of  a  concealed  traitor.  It  betrays  with  a 
kifs,  poifons  with  honey,  wounds  in  its  fmiles, 
and  kills  while  it  promifes  liappinefs. 

Indulgence  enervates  and  renders  us  incapable 
of  fullering  from  God,  men,  devils  or  felf  ;  and 
Hands  continually  in  the  v*  ay  of  our  doing,  as 
well  as  differing,  the  will  of  God.  It  is  much 
eafier,  therefore,  to  fly  from  pleafure,  than  to  re¬ 
main  within  due  bounds  in  its  enjoy  merit.  The 
greatell  faints  find  nothing  fb  ciiflicult,  nothing 
makes  them  tremble  fo,  as  the  ufe  of  pleafure  ; 
for  it  requires  the  ltridlelt  watclifulnefs  and  the 
molt  vigorous  attention.  He  mult  walk  Jleadily , 
who  can  walk  fafeiy>  on  the  brink  of  a  precipice . 

The  ahfolute  neceffity  of  dying  to  pleafure  will 
appet  r  from  the  following  conliderations.  The 
earthly  fenfes  mull  be  fpit  dualized  ;  the  fenfual 
heart,  purified  ;  the  wandering  mind  fixed  ;  the 
foolifh  imagination  made  lober. 

Worldly  pleafures  are  all  little,  low  and  tran¬ 
sitory,  and  a  liinderance  to  our  chief  good. 
Much  moderation,  however,  is  to  be  ufed  in  the 
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&loice  and  degree  of  our  mortifications.  Through 
pride,  nature  often  prompts  us  to  great  extremes, 
which  hint  the  body,  and  fometimes  lead  the 
snind  into  fournefs  and  obdinacy.  But  to  know, 
and  walk  in  the  right  path  of  lelf  denial,  we 
have  need  of  much  recollection. 


Third  fragment. 

On  HYPOCRISY. 

MANY  pretend  10  a  fhare  of  the  holy  child, 
but  we  want  all  the  wifdom  of  the  true 
Solomon  to  know  the  mother  from  the  harlot. 
An  hypocrite  hides  wickednefs  under  a  cloak  of 
goodnels — clouds  without  rain,  wells  without 
Water,  trees  without  fruit,  the  ape  of  piety,  the 
mafic  of  fin,  glorious  without — carrion  within. 
They  do  not  put  of!)  but  throw  a  cloak  over  it. 

SATAN  an  ARCH-HYPOCRITE. 

Having  apoftatized  from  God  himfelf,  he  en¬ 
deavoured  to  vent  his  malice  and  envy  on  God’s 
favourite,  man.  Pie  difguifed  himfelf  as  a  ier- 
pent,  {hewed  much  love  and  friendfhip,  and  by 
that  appearance  deceived  Eve.  Though  God  has 
prepared  an  antidote,  yet  he  goes  about  murder¬ 
ing  the  children  o,f  men  with  increafing  craft, 
(for  he  is  now  the  old  ferpent)  he  is  Hill  oppofing 
Chrift,  picking  up  the  feed  of  the  word,  hinder¬ 
ing  ihe  lowers,  lowing  tares.  Pie  is  the  ltrong 
man,  armed  with  the  force  of  an  angel,  the  lub- 
tlety  of  a  fallen  angel,  able  to  infinuate  himfelf 
into  lbuls,  as  into  ferpents.  His  baits  are  pleaiure 
for  the  fenfual,  wealth  for  the  muckworm,  ho¬ 
nour  for  the  ambitious,  and  fcience  for  the^curi- 
ous  :  in  each  he  transforms  himfelf  as  an  angel 
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©f  light,  gilding  all  with  heavenly  appearances— 
but  his  light  is  darknefs,  and  how  gieat  is  that 
darknefs  ! 

He  works  admirably  on  pre  difipofnions, 
I.  On  ignorance  of  evil,  or  foig^tiu  ne  s  of  the 
fword  of  the  fpirit.  He  finds  us  blind,  ©r 
blinds  our  eyes  to  make  us  turn  the  better  in 
his  mill.  2.  On  fecurity.  He  puts  far  f  rom  ns 
the  thoughts  of  death — Te  flail  hot  fur  ly  die . 
3.  On  idlenefs.  When  David  was  idle  at  home, 
and  Joab  in  the  field,  Satan  took  that  opportunity 
to  draw  him  into  the  fnare  of  lull.  4.  On  i?n- 
reafonable  fcruples  of  confidence* — difeourage- 
meiit — extremes.  If  he  can’t  put  out  the  fire  of 
zeal,  he  will  make  it  break  out  at  the  chimney, 
and  drive  falling  into  Halving.  5.  He  fuits  his 
temptations  to  the  fubjedts,  drives  the  nail  that 
will  go,  and  caufes  the  ltream  of  natural  propens¬ 
ities  to  flow.  He  tempts  not,  in  general,  the  old 
to  pleafure,  nor  the  young  to  covetoufnefs,  nor 
the  lick  to  drunkennefs,  but  to  impatience. 

The  MORAL  HYPOCRITE. 

Many  miftake  nature  for  grace,  and  fio  reft 
Hiort  of  a  true  change  :  flrong  fienfe,  keen  wit, 
lively  parts,  and  a  good  natural  temper  puff  up 
many.  The  tempering  makes  a  vail  difference 
in  many  blades,  all  made  of  the  fame  metal  ; 
lome  of  which  will  bend  before  they  break,  others 
break  before  they  bend.  Good  nature,  without 
grace,  maketh  a  fairer  fliew  than  grace  with  214 
evil  nature. — A  cur  outruns  a  grey  hound  with  a 
clog. 

The  hypocrite  derives  his  honour  from  his 
birth  ;  the  child  of  God  from  liis  new  birth. 
The  hypocrite  hath  his  perfections  from  the  bo¬ 
dy— from  his  complexion  and  conliitution,  which 
are  not  praifie  worthy  ;  but  the  Chiiftian  hath 
them  from  his  better  part,  tjie  foul.  A  warm 
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temper  hath  often  the  nppearace  of  zeal,  a  cooler 
of  patience,  melancholy  of  contemplation,  lively 
hloocl  and  itrong  Ipirits,  of  fpiritual  joy. 

The  hypocrite  ferves  God  with  what  cods  him 
nothing,  only  going  down  the  dream  ;  but  the 
Chridian  works  with  drife  and  indudry,  wreit- 
leth,  and  keeps  his  body  under. 

The  hypocrite  is  dilpoled  to  fome  virtues,  and 
refrains  from  thole  vices,  that  are  contrary  to  his 
tade  and  humour,  as  an  elephant  abhors  a  moufe ; 
but  the  Chridian  Units  every  door  againd  fin  and 
is  thoroughly  furnifhed  to  every  good  work. 

T.  he  hypocrite  puts  reafon  in  the  place  of  reli¬ 
gion  i  on  the  contrary,  the  Chridian  brings  rea¬ 
son  under  the  command  of  religion  r  his  under¬ 
standing  bows  to  faith,  and  his  free  will  to  God’s 
free  grace. 

The  hypocrite  derives  his  virtues  from  himfelf, 
ipider  like.  Cuffed  be  the  man  that  trujleth'"  in 
?na?i ,*  The  chridian  hath  his  virtues  from  above 
— the  one  is  like  marfliy  ground,  the  other  is 
watered  from  heaven.  Again,  the  hypocrite 
curfes  himfelf  by  giving  to  reafon  the  command 
of  appetite,  not  knowing  that  his  reafon  is  crook¬ 
ed  ;  but  the  Chridian  puts  all  under  the  dried 
rule  of  grace — Grace  is  Sarah,  Realon  Agar.  The 
one  talks  of  right  reafon,  the  other  reCtifieth  it. 

The  hypocrite  puts  honedy  in  the  place  of 
piety  ;  but  the  Chridian  is  honed  and  kind  from 
a  principle  of  genuine  piety.  There  was  a  dif¬ 
ference  between  Alexander  and  David  pouring 
out  water — the  one  before  his  fo Idlers ,  the  other 
before  the  Lord . 

He  hath  for  virtues  only  Alining  vices — virtues 
proceeding  from  unfantftified  realon,  and  fpoiled 
by  the  intention  :  thus,  a  covetous,  indolent  man 
avoids  and  hates  law  fuits  ;  he  is  fober  and  tem¬ 
perate,  through  love  of  money,  or  of  health  and 

0 
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reputation  ;  he  is  diligent  and  induftrious  to  com- 
pafs  profit.  But  the  CHriftian  hath  the  truth,  if 
he  wants  the  perfection  of  virtue  ;  the  one  fhines 
as  rotten  wood,  the  other  as  gold  in  the  ore. 

The  hypocrite  cries  up  virtue,  and  exclaims 
againft  vice,  rather  by  fpeech  than  practice  ;  but 
the  king’s  daughter  is  glorious  within  :  the  one 
Jpeaks,  the  other  lives  great  things. 

The  hypocrite  keeps  himfelf  from  grofs  fins, 
but  harbours  fpi ritual  corruptions.  Does  he  fiib- 
due  his  paflions  ?  They  are  in  the  way  of  his 
glory  and  quiet.  Does  he  do  good  ?  It  is  to  be 
more  in  love  with  himfelf.  The  Chriflian 
cleanfeth  himfelf  from  all  fpiritual  vices  ;  the 
one  is  fettled  on  the  lees  of  felf  love,  the  other  is 
emptied  of  felf  and  filled  with  Chrift. 
i  The  hypocrite  compares  himfelf  with  the 
cmld  of  God  when  under  difadvantages  ;  as  for 
example,  when  he  is  fallen,  or  overtaken  in  an 
infirmity  :  but  the  whit  eft  devil  fhall  not  flancl 
m  the  judgment  with  the  moft  tawny  child  of 

,  C?d*  The  meteor  may  blaze,  but  the  liar  ftand- 

eth. 


The  HEARING  HYPOCRITE. 

The  hearing  hypocrite  hears  Chrift ’s  wore 
Without  benefit;  he  aftembles  w7ith  the  piou- 
whom  he  deceives,  as  he  hopes  to  deceive  Chrift  * 
He  goes  to  meet  Chrift,  not  as  the  bride,  but  onlv 
as  the  bride  s  friend.  He  is  the  ftony  ground* 
he  is  fermon  proof,  repels  condition,  takes 

tnmg  to  himfelf,  or  fliakes  it  as  lheep  do  the 
rain  he  hath  the  forehead  of  the  whore,  5  and 
relufes  to  be  aihamed.  Chrift  condemns  him 

S  as ^  w°rker  of  in-  ity>  and  a  bui]der  on  fh » 

Jand.  The  Chnftian  hears,  fo  that  his  profiting 
appeals  unto  all  men;  he  hears  Chrift  himfelf 

s 


*  Luke  xiii,  26.  5  Jer.  iii, 
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through  the  niinifter  ;  and  the  word  is  able  to 
lave  his  foul,  as  a  favour  of  life  unto  life  :  nor  is 
he  a  forgetful  hearer,  but  a  doer  of  the  word. 

The  hypocrite  will  hear  only  fuch  minifters 
as  fuit  ins  humour — -Balaam  fuits  Balak,  a  lying 
prophet  Ahab.  He  will  negletf:  or  flight  others! 
The  Chriftian  hears  God’s  voice  through  every 
meflenger  of  his,  the  plainer  the  meflagethe  bet- 
ter  he  receives  the  meflenger— as  an  angel  of  Cod , 
even  as  Chrift  Jefus.  He  judges  not  of  the  word 
by  the  preacher,  but  of  the  preacher  by  the  word. 
He,  like  Jehofaphat,  will  hear  Micaiah  preach, 
rather  than  the  400  prophets  of  Baal. 

The  hypocrite  hears  in  hopes  of  hearing 
fomething  new,  therefore  when  he  has  heard  a 
few  times,  he  grows  weary,  and  longs  for  a  new 
preacher.  An  unfa  rubified  heart,  like  a  fick 
ftomacli,  loathes  its  daily  bread  ;  but  the  Chriftian 
is  never  tired  of  the  fiucere  milk  of  the  word  ; 
he  deftres  no  new  wine ;  he  likes  manna  after 
40  years — Evermore  give  us  this  bread. 

The  hypocrite  hearkens  more  after  eloquence 
than  fubftance.  He  likes  Apollos’s,  not  Chrift’s 
meflenger  ;  he  hears  not  for  life  ;  he  fports  with 
the  infirmities  of  Sampfon — -but  death  is  at  the 
door.  The  Chriftian  looks  raoft  to  the  power  of 
the  word  ;  he  comes  not  as  to  a  fhew,  but  to  the 
bar ,  weighs  the  matter  rather  than  the  manner, 
and  regards  the  meflage  more  than  the  meflen¬ 
ger.  The  one  Tails  down  before  man ,  the  other 
before  God. 

He  will  not  hear  all :  comforts,  promifes,  and 
general  truths  he  loves  ;  the  dochrine  of  the  ends 
he  hates.  A  foil,  a  wooden  fword,  that  draws  no 
blood,  fuits  him.  The  Chriftian  hears  all  God’s 
word,  loves  to  be  i mitten,  does  not  fay,  Haft  thou 
found  ?ne}  0  mine  enemy  P  but,  Search  me  and  try 
my  heart . 

The  hypocrite  looks  on  the  word  as  a  ftory  or 
a  landfcape ;  he  loyes  to  hear  of  Chrift’s  miracles^ 
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of  the  prodigal  Ton,  &c  ;  but  draws  a  curtain  be¬ 
fore  his  own  picture.  The  Chriftian  looks  oil 
the  word  as  a  glafs  to  fee  himfelf.  The  one  ufes 
the  word  as  children  their  books,  looking  more 
at  the  pictures  than  the  leflon,  the  other  fees 
himfelf  and  improves. 

He  hears,  without  preparing  his  heart  to  hear  ; 
he  minds  his  outward  more  than  his  inward  man  ; 
he  ufes  no  exercife  to  get  an  appetite  ;  it  is  enough 
ifhe  hears,  though  he  digefts  nothing.  He  lows 
among  thorns,  having  never  ploughed,  and 
they  choke  all.  The  Chriftian  looks  to  his  feet, 
comes  hungry  to  the  houfe  of  God,  longing  to 
be  fed,  and  is  not  willing  to  go  without  his 
portion. 

He  hears  only  for  the  prefent  time,  as  he 
would  hear  a  concert  of  mufick  ;  the  Chriftian 
hears  both  for  the  time  prefent  and  to  come  ; 
he  fludies  what  he  hears,  and  to  what  end,  that 
he  may  turn  it  into  practice.  He  remembers 
that  word.  Take  heed  how  you  hear . 

He  propofes  to  himfelf  fiome  carnal  end,  if  any 
at  all— as  to  be  noticed  for  bis  diligence — to  be 
reputed  a  good  churchman — to  fulfil  his  talk  of 
hearing — perhaps  to  cavil  and  find  fault — to 
make  amends  for  not  doing — to  pleafe  a  friend. 
Feftus  thus  pleafed  Agrippa,  and  Ahab  heard 
hlicaiah  for  jehofaphat’s  fake  :  but  the  Chriftian 
hears  for  his  own  and  otlieis  edification. 

Ifthe  hypocrite  is  of  the  fecond  clafs  of  hear¬ 
ers,  he  fometimes  pretends  to  practice  as  an  ex- 
cufe  for  not  hearing.  “  1  have,”  fays  he,  (<  e- 
nough  in  one  fermon  to  practice  all  the  week.” 
The  Chriftian  makes  hearing  and  practice  to  go 
hand  in  hand  ;  lie  will  redeem  time  for  hearing 
from  recreation  and  fleep  ;  his  hearing  is  a 
fpur  to  his  practice.  He  does  not  pretend  prac¬ 
tice  as  a  hinderance  to  his  hearing,  like  judas, 
who,  out  of  pretended  regard  to  the  peer, 
fought  to  rob  Chrift  cf  his  due. 


vitm^-res-lla  Jrembleth  U1,der  the  word,  but 
>  et  be  Antes  it  off,  before  it  has  taken  hold  of  iiis 

leart :  As  a  tree  fliaken  by  the  wind  takes  deep. 

f.‘  r°°*>  io  lle  is  more  rooted  in  his  fins.  Felix’s 
reart  id  nels  furprizeth  the  hypocrite  before  he  is 
avta.e  ,  he  is  afliamed  of  himlelf,  angry  at  the 
preacher,  and,  Cain  like,  he  runs  fromiUA,  in- 
neaa  (ff  going  to  him.  But  the  Chriftian  trem- 
_o.es  at  the  word,  as  afraid  to  fin  againft  it.  One 
is  Rnaraoh,  the  other  jofiah. 

?e/S  as  ieen^Hg  friend,  but  a  fecret  foe,  to  the 
goipei.  When  the  word  is  a  hammer,  he  is  an 
anvh  ;  when  it  is  a  fire,  he  is  clay.  But  the 
c-iinltian  is  both  reconciled  to,  and  transformed 
into  the  word  ;  receiving  it  as  the  word  of  God 
m  the  love  thereof.  If  the  word  be  a  nail,  it 
nails  him  to  Chrift  ;  if  a  fword,  he  loves  to  be  cut 
and  difledied  ;  if  a  fire,  he  is  like  water,  or  as 
gold,  Y  he  one  kifies  the  word,  like  Jud*as  j  the 
other  embraces  it,  as  Jofeph  did  Benjamin. 

The  PRAYING  HYPOCRITE. 


The  praying  hypocrite  prays  with  his  tongue, 
but  not  with  his  heart :  the  heart  of  the  Chriftian 
goes  firfl  in  prayer. 

The  hypocrite  alks  according  to  his  wijhes , 
looking  no  farther,  like  Ifrael  for  quails,  Balaam 
tor  leave  to  curfe  God’s  people,  Rachel  for 
children  :  But  the  Chriftian  like  Hannah,  who 
prayed  hard  and  fubmitted  all  to  God. 

He  is  wavering  and  double-minded — “  Can  God 
jurnifh  a  table  in  the  wilder nefs  ?'9  “  Will  he 

hear  and  anfwer  ?”  The  Chriftian  alketh  in 
faith,  nothing  wavering  ;  as  Mofes  at  the  red 
fea,  while  Ifrael  cried  and  expeefted  death. 

The  hypocrite  is  fometimes  prefumptuous  alfo 
— <e  Whsrejore  have  1  fajled,  and  thou  fee Jl  not  P” 
The  Chriftian  always  comes  as  a  poor  beggar, 
crying  with  the  Centurion,  ((  l  am  not  worthy 
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He  quarrelleth  with  God,  if  not  anfwered — 
«  This  evil  is  of  the  Lord  f*  but  the  Chriftian 
wake th  patiently,  faying,  It  is  the  Lord,  let  him 
do  as  he pleafeth . 

He  prays  without  repentance,  regarding  ini¬ 
quity  in  his  heart  ;  but  the  Chriftian  confeiies 
and  forfakes  his  fin. 

The  hypocrite  prays  without  faith,  without 
expecting  an  anfwer  ;  therefore  he  often  cuts 
fhort  his  prayer,  efpecially  in  fecret .  The  Chrif- 
tian  pours  out  his  foul  in  prayer  ; — gives  good 
meafure,  prefled  down,  running  over,  being  af- 
fured,  that  word  flandeth  fail,  JJ  ye ,  being  evil , 
know  houf  to  give  good  gifts  unto  your  children,  how 
much  more  Jhall  my  heavenly  Father  give  his  holy 
Spirit  to  them  that  afiz  it  p 

At  other  times  the  hypocrite  will  exceed  inea* 
fure — but  only  in  company,  like  the  Ave  Maria’s 
of  the  Papifts,  The  true  Chriftian  meafures  his 
prayers8bv  his  affeeftions,  and  by  works  of  chari¬ 
ty  and  duty. 

The  hypocrite  prays  in  adverfity ,  not  in  prof- 
perity  ;  he  comes  like  the  leper,  or  beaten  child. 
The  Chriftian,  as  the  loving  ion,  prays  in  prof- 
perky,  without  the  compulfion  of  the  rod.  Or, 
perhaps,  he  w  ill  pray  in  profperity ,  but  in  adver¬ 
sity  his  heart  finks,  like  hiabals  ;  he  murmurs, 
complains,  and  cries  out,  “  Why  doth  the 
Lord  do  thus  unto  me  V*  The  Chriftian  remem¬ 
bers  thofe  words  of  St.  James,  ] s  any  afflitfed  let 
him  pray .  The  one,  as  a  baftard,  runs  away  ; 
the  other  kifles  the  rod,  and  fees  every  thing  as 
the  anfwer  of  prayer,  fubmitting  himlelf  wholly 
to  the  will  of  God. 

The  Preaching  Hypocrite  worfe  than  all \ 

Admitted  of  men,  not  called  of  God,  he 
preaches  Chrift,  but  not  for  ClirifV.  Put  me,  faith 
lie,  into  the  Priefi’s  office,  that  1  may  cat  amor f el  of 
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bread.  He  is,  perhaps,  a  preacher  of  righteouf- 
nefs,  but  a  worker  of  iniquity.  But  the  true 
Chriftian  preacher  only  fpends  and  is  fpent  upon 
Chrift  and  his  intereft  ;  he  is  careful  not  only  of 
his  gifts,  but  of  his  grace  ;  not  only  to  be  fent  of 
men,  but  of  God.  The  one  preaches  himfelf  and 
for  himfelf,  the  other  preaches  Chrift  and  for 
Chrift. 

The  hypocrite  is  ambitious  to  fhew  his  learning 
—to  be  admired  rather  than  to  be  ufeful  :  Not 
fo  St.  Paul.*  A  fcribe  well  inftru&ed  bringeth 
out  of  his  own  treafures  things  new  and  old. 

He  brings  in  learning,  but  not  divine  learning  ; 
his  artificial  fire  hath  no  warmth  in  it.  ‘  But  the 
Chriftian  minifter,  though  perhaps  learned  in 
Egyptian  wifdom  as  Moles,  and  in  Greek  litera¬ 
ture  as  St.  Paul,  who  quoted  Aratus  to  the  Athe¬ 
nians,  J  Menander  to  the  Corinthians, ‘f  Epimen- 
ides  to  Titus,  J  never  ufes  it  but  as  the  Agar  of 
Sarah  ;  Chrift  crucified  being  his  chief  know¬ 
ledge. 

o 

The  hypocrite  ufes  divine  learning,  to  human, 
carnal  ends — to  get  preferment  or  fame,  to  fup- 
port  opinions  or  parties.  The  minifter  of  Chrift 
handles  not  the  word  of  God  deceitfully,  but  by 
manifeftation  of  the  truth.  ||  Ele  glorieth  not  in 
his  preaching,  a  neceftity  being  laid  upon  him  by 
Chrift. 

The  hypocrite  chufes  fubjecfts  on  which  he  may 
fhine  and  pleafe  ;  the  other,  thofe  which  may  a- 
waken  and  edify, — difclaiming  men-pleaftng* 
The  one  fhoots  over  the  heads,  the  other  aims  at 
the  hearts  of  his  hearers,  fuiting  himfelf  to  the 
raeaneft  capacity. 

He  puts  on  a  face  of  zeal,  without  zeal  ;  and, 
trying  to  move  others,  is  himfelf  unmoved, 
lie  cannot  fay,  with  Chrift,  The  zeal  of  thine  hoitfs 
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hath  eaten  me  up  :  his  zeal  is  an  jgnis-fatuus,  or 
perhaps  a  heathenifh  fire  lighted  at  Seneca’s 
torch — not  a  burning,  as  well  as  a  fhiiiing  light. 
He  may  have  lome  feelings,  but  they  are  over 
with  his  fermon  or  prayer  ;  fome  warmth  for  the 
Church,  as  Jehu,  becaufe  it  is  his  party .  But  the 
Chriftian  miniiter  hath  more  zeal  in  his  bofom 
than  on  his  tongue.  Elijah-like,  the  word  of 
the  Lord  is  a  fire  in  his  bones.  His  foul 
mourns  in  fecret  places  for  the  fins  he  reproves 
openly.  He  can  put  probatum  eft,  to  what  he 
preaches  ;  and  his  zeal  hath  a  very  large  mea» 
fine  of  gofpel  love — it  faves  others,  while  it 
con  fumes  him  (elf. 

f  he  hypocrite  is,  perhaps,  ftricffc  in  his  rules, 
loofe  in  his  practice,  binding  heavy  burdens  that 
toucheth  not  himfelf.  He  is  like  a  finger  poll, 
which  fhews  the  way,  but  never  walks  in  it  ;  he 
promises  liber Ly,  while  he  is  himfelf  the  flave  of 
fin.  The  true  preacher  is  afraid  to  preach  what 
he  practices  not — he  lives  bis  fermons  over.  As 
a  brave  captain,  he  faith,  “  follow  me  f  ’  he  aims 
at  Thummim  as  well  as  Urim,  perfection  as  well 
as  light. 

fhe  one  makes  the  way  to  heaven  as  broad  as 
he  can,  at  leaft  to  himfelf,  and  oft  times  allows 
things  to  others  to  fcreen  himfelf.  I  he  other 
makes  the  way  to  heaven  narrower  to  himfelf 
than  to  his  hearers,  and  never  gives  up  die  lead: 
of  tne  word  left  his  own  foot  fhould  be  pinched* 
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Fourth  Fragment. 


On  LUKEWARMNESS. 

TP  HE  lukewarm  are  of  two  forts.  The  firfl 
X  will  fpeak  againd  enormities,  but  plead  for 
little  fins— will  go  to  church  and  facran  ent,  but 
alio  to  plays,  races  and  fliews—1 will  read  the  bibje. 
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and  alfo  romances  and  trifling  flocks.  They  will 
have  family  prayer,  at  lead:  on  Sundays,  but  after 
it  unprofitable  talk,  evil  {peaking,  and  worldly 
eonverfation.  They  plead  for  the  church,  yet 
leave  it  for  a  card  party,  a  pot  companion,  or  the 
fire  fide.  They  think  they  are  almcjt  good 
enough,  and  they,  who  aim  at  being  better,  are 
(to  be  fure)  hypocrites.  They  are  under  the 
power  of  anger,  evil  defire  and  anxious  care  ;  but 
iuppofe  all  men  are  the  fame,  and  talk  much  of 
being  faved  by  true  repentance  and  doing  all  they 
can.  They  undervalue  Cln  id,  extol  morality  and 
good  works,  and  do  next  to  none.  They  plead 
for  old  culfloms  *  they  will  do  as  their  fathers 
did,  though  ever  fo  contrary  to  the  word  of  God  ; 
and  whatever  hath  not  cultom  to  plead  for  it, 
though  ever  fo  much  recommended  in  feripture, 
is  accounted  by  them  a  herefy.  They  are  greatly 
afraid  of  being  too  good,  and  of  making  too  much 
ado  about  their  fouls  and  eternity  ;  they  will  be 
fiber ,  but  not  enthufiafts .  The  feriptures  they 
quote  moft,  and  underhand  leal!,  are,  be  net  right* 
eons  over  much— -’God's  mercies  are  over  all  his  'works 
— ' There  is  a  time  fur  all  things ,  &c.  They  call  them® 
felves  by  the  name  of  Chrift,  but  worihip  Baal. 

The  fecond  fort  of  lukewarm  perfons  aflent  to 
all  the  whole  bible,  talk  of  repentance,  faith  and 
the  new  birth,  commend  holinefs,  plead  for  reli¬ 
gion,  ufe  the  outward  means,  and  profefs  to  be 
and  to  do  more  than  others.  But  they  yield  to 
carelefsnefs,  felf  indulgence,  fear  of  man,  dread 
of  reproach,  and  of  lofs,  hatred  of  the  crofs, 
love  of  eafe,  and  the  falfe  pleafures  of  a  vain  ima¬ 
gination.  Thefe  fay,  do,  and  really  fuffer  many 
things  ;  but  reft  fhort  of  the  true  change  of  heart, 
the  one  thing  needful  being  ftill  lacking.  They 
are  as  the  foolilh  virgins,  without  oil — as  the 
man  not  having  on  the  wedding  garment. 

Of  thefe  the  Lord  hath  faid,  He  will  fpew  them 
cut  oj  his  tnouth  ;  But,  why  fo  fevere  a  fentence  ? 


Becaufe,  ( i )  Chrifl  will  have  a  man  hearty,  and 
true  to  his  principles  ;  he  looks  for  truth  in  the 
inward  parts.  As  a  confident  character  he  com¬ 
mended  even  the  unjuft  fteward.  (2)  Religion 
admits  of  no  lukewarmnefs,  and  it  is  by  men  of 
this  character,  that  his  name  is  blafpheined. 

(3)  A  bad  fervant  is  worfe  than  a  carelefs  neigh¬ 
bour,  and  a  traitor,  in  the  guife  of  a  friend,  is 
more  hateful  and  more  dangerous  than  an  open 
enemy  :  judas  was  more  infamous  than  Pilate. 

(4)  The  cold  have  nothing  to  trull  to,  and  harlots 
and  publicans  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  heaven, 
before  moral  or  evangelical  pliarifees,  who,  in 
different  degrees,  know  their  mailer’s  will,  and 
do  it  not  :  They  JJeall  be  beaten  with  many  Jlripes . 


Fifth  Fragment. 

Thou  wilt  keep  hi?n  in  perfehl  peace ,  whoffe  mind  h 
flayed  on  thee ,  becaufe  he  trujieth  in  thee .  Ifa, 
xxvi.  3. 

^  ^HE  very  centre  of  Cliriftian  religion  is  union 
X  with  thrift;,  and  the  receiving  him  as  our 
all  ;  in  other  words  called  faith,  or  a  Jlaying  our 
minds  on  him .  To  the  doing  this,  there  aie  many 
hinderances,  but  the  two  greatell  and  moll  ge¬ 
neral  ones  are, 

Firll,  The  w  ant  of  felf  knowledge  ;  this  keeps 
ninety-nine  out  of  one  hundred  from  C  hr  ill. 
They  know  not,  or  rather  feel  not,  that  they  are 
blind,  naked,  leprous,  helplefs,  and  condemned  5 
that  aM  their  works  can  make  no  atonement,  and 
that  nothing  they  can  do  will  fit  them  for  heaven. 
When  this  it  truly  known,  the  firll  grand  hinder- 
ance  to  our  union  with  Chrift  is  removed. 

i  he  fecond  is,  The  want  of  underftanding  the 
gofpel  of  Chrijl  ;  the  w  ant  of  feeing  therein  the 
firm  foundation  given  us  for  this  pure  and  limple 
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Goi!’’  ‘ w  °n!y  a1Id  gr°Und  °f  ftaJ'5”g  our  fouls 
„  °  ;  T ?  ™  Ult  remember,  that  the  gofpel  is  good 

cS  "d  •  ™  bf  flow  of  heart  to  believe  it. 
wl  J:  leceiveth  fm'iers,  he  tmdertaketh  their 

bur  re*  C°rrn,Vhe  SlVeth  not  only  repentance, 
m.  remifiion  of  fins,  and  the  gift  of  a  Holy  Ghoft. 

lie  ci eates  them  anew—his  love  firft  makes  the 

v;';'e’  aad  5l'e,.‘  dcI.'gbts  hi  her.  The  want  of 
o  .“’S  hi  Jit  m  this  light,  as  the  author  and 
nniiher  of  our  falvation,  hinders  the  poor  hum¬ 
ble  penitent  from  calling  himfelf  wholly  on  the 

..01  T  *  a  '  mugh  he  hath  laid,  Caft  thy  burden  on 
the  Lord,  and  he  Jhall  fuflain  thee. 

I  do  not  mention  fin,  for  fin  is  the  very  thins, 
Which  renders  man  the  object  of  Chrilt’s  pitv. 
vJur  hns  will  never  turn  away  the  heart  of  Chriil 
irom  us,  for  they  brought  him  down  from 
heaven  to  die  in  our  place  ;  and  the  reafon,  why 
iniquity  Separates  between  God  and  our  fouls,  is 
.  ecau^e  it  turns  our  eyes  from  him,  and  fhuts  up 
ia  us  the  capacity  of  receiving  thofe  beams  of 
love,  which  are  ever  defcending  upon  and  offer¬ 
ing  themfelves  to  us.  But  fin  jincerely  lamented 
and  brought  by  a  conftant  aCi  of  jailh  and  prayer 
before  the  Lord,  fhall  foon  be  confumed,  as 
the  thorns  laid  clofe  to  a  fire  ;  only  let  us  abide 
thus  waiting,  and  the  Lord  will  pafs  through 
them  and  burn  them  up  together. 

When  the  foul  feels  its  own  helpleffnefs,  and 
receives  the  glad  tidings  of  the  gofpel,  it  ven¬ 
tures  upon  Chrift  ;  and  though  the  world,  the 
fiefh,  and  the  devil  purfue,  fo  that  the  foul 
feems  often  to  be  on  the  brink  of  ruin,  it  has 
fl ill  only  to  lillen  to  the  gofpel,  and  venture  on 
Chrift,  as  a  drowning  man  on  a  fingle  plank, 
with,  “  I  can  but  perifh,,J  remembering  thefe 
Words,  77;  on  wilt  keep  him  in  perjeCl  peace ,  whole 
mind  is  Jlayed  on  theey  becanje  he  trufteth  in  thee . 

The  confequences  of  thus  trading  is,  that 
God  keeps  the  foul  from  its  threefold  enemy— 
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defends  it  in  temptation,  in  perfection,  in  li ca¬ 
binets.  Through  all  it  finds  power  to  repofe 
itfelf  on  Chrift — to  fay,  <l  God  fhall  chnfe  my 
inheritance  for  me.”  Here  the  Chriftian  finds  - 
peace  with  God,  peace  with  himfelf,  and  peace 
with  all  around  him — the  peace  of  pardon,  the 
peace  of  holinefs  ;  for  both  are  obtained  by 
flaying  the  mind  on  Chrift.  He  walks  in  the 
perpetual  recollection  of  a  prefen t  God,  and  is 
not  diflurbed  by  any  thing.  If  he  feels  fin,  he 
carries  it  to  the  Saviour,  and  if  in  heavinefs 
through  manifold  temptations,  he  Hill  holds  fait 
his  confidence— he  is  above  the  region  of 
clouds. 

The  carelefs  flutter  is  not  to  be  exhorted  to 
trull  in  Chrift,  it  would  be  to  call  pearls  before 
fwine.  Before  an  adt  of  faith,  there  mult  be  an 
adt  of  felf  defpair  ;  before  filling,' the;  e  muft  be 
emptinefei  Is  this  thy  character  l  Then  fuffer 
me  to  take  away  thy  falfe  props.  Upon  what 
dolt  thou  flay  thy  foul  ?  Thy  honefly,  morali¬ 
ty,  humility,  doing  good,  ufing  the  means, 
bufinefs,  friends,  confufed  thoughts  of  God’s 
mercy  ?  This  will  never  do.  Thou  muft  be 
brought  to  fay,  What  fhall  1  dotohs  faved  •  With¬ 
out  trembling  at  God’s  word,  thou  canft  not 
receive  Chrift.  Nothing  fhort  of  love  will 
do. 

The  penitent  needs,  and,  blefted  be  God,  has 
every  encouragement.  You  have  nothing  but 
fin — it  is  time  you  fbould  underftand  the  golpel 
You  fee  yourfelf  finking— .Chrift  is  with  you" 
You  defpair  of  yourfelf— hope  in  Chrift.  You 
are  overcome— Chrift  conquers.  Self  condemn¬ 
ed— he  abfolves.  Why  do  not  you  believe  ? 

Is  not  the  meflenger,  the  word,  the  Spirit  of  God* 
fufheient  \  You  want  a  joy  un fpeak able— the 
way  to  it  is  by  thus  waiting  patiently  upon  God. 
imok  tojefus:  he  fpeaks  peace  ;  abide  looking 
txnti  your  peace  fhall  flow  as  a  river. 
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Sixth  Fragment. 

Nebuchadnezzar  fpake,  and /aid  unto  them.  Is  it 
true,  0  Shadrach,  Mejhach,  and  Jbednego,  do  not 
ye  Jerve  my  Cods,  nor  worjhip  the  golden  image, 
that  1  have  fet  up  ?  Dan.  iii.  14.* 

TN  this  chapter  we  have  an  account  of  tliofe 
woi  thies,  who  quenched  the  violence  of  the 
TrreVi^k{erve>  *•.  rhe  dedication  of  the  image. 
ttV  c  t|ire,e  cll^dren  accufed  and  arraigned. 

•j  *  .  °otned  and  threatened,  but  preferring 
.eathto  fin,  God’s  law  to  the  king’s  faith,  to 
ionoui  and  profit.  IV.  Nebuchadnezzar’s  an- 

l;leir  punifliment  and  deliverance.  V.  The 
eftecx  it  had  on  the  king. 

1  his  account  may  be  applied  to  the  trials  of 
Goa  s  cmldren  .  in  all  ages.  The  God  of  this 

y°l  ^  uPi  bi  opposition  to  the  gofpel  three 
images  j  the  f  fir  ft,  a  golden  image,  profit  ;  the 
jecond,  an  airy  image,  honour  ;  the  third,  a 
beautiful,  alluring  image,  pleafure. 

The  fiiit,  profit,  is  worfhipped  by  fitting  our 
affections  upon  it,  by  making  it  the  prime,  if 
3jol  foie  objecft  of  qur  thoughts,  and  the  Lord 
even  of  our  Sabbaths.  We  bow  down  to  this 
golden  image,  by  unjuft  dealings,  running  in 
debt  without  taking  care  to  difcharge  it,  chuflng 
lather  to  wound  our  conference  than  our  pocket ; 
by  countenancing  or  buffering  evil  for  filthy  lu- 
Cie  s  fake,  forgetting  that,  The  love  of  money  is  the 
root  of  all  evil . 

The  fecond,  honour,  is  worfhipped,  when  we 
clef! re  the  applaufe  of  men,  or  lhnnk  from  duty 
for  fear  of  their  rage  or  contempt. 

The  third,  pleafure,  when  we  indulge  the 
defh,  by  exceffive  eating  and  drinking,  by  un- 

*  Preached  at  Made  ley  on  the  Wake  Sunday. 
A.  D.  1763. 
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cleaimeff,  vain  fhews,  and  heathenhh  fpom  ; 
when  we  delight  ouriehes  in  dreis,  furniture, 
our  per  ions,  &c.  In  a  word,  when  we  do  not 
JanChjy  the  enjoy  in  out  of  the  creature,  by  the 
Word  of  God  and  Prayer. 

as  the  people  or  God  will  not  bow  down  to 
tins  threefold  image,  they  are  accufed,  threaten¬ 
ed  and  ridiculed.  Their  duty,  under  Inch  cir- 
cumltances,  is  to  bear  their  tehimony  againft 
this  idolatrous  worfhip  of  the  God  of  this  world, 
to  poiieis  their  fouls  in  patience,  to  believe  in  the 
Lord  s  will  and  power  to  fave  them,  not  to  com¬ 
ply  by  halves,  or  compromife  the  matter  with 
the  world  ;  but  to  be  ready  to  offer  up  their 
lives,  and  leave  the  event  to  God,  in  a  ileady 
purpofe  not  to  offend  him. 

A]1  camc  to  the  dedication,  even  from  afar- _ 

but  how  many  ffay  from  the  horde  of  God  tho’ 

at  l3ie  aoor  *  ^i'1  bowed  down  but  three _ how 

many  are  now  going  to  turn  their  backs  on  the 
Lord  s  table  1 

h  rom  the  dedication  of  our  church,  from  clays 
let  apart  to  be  kept  holy,  Satan  takes  occafion  to 
enforce  the  worfhip  of  his  threefold  imape.  Now 
remember  the  duty  of  God’s  people,  land  quit 
}  ourfelves  like  men.  Some  petty  Isebuchadnez- 
zars  have  Cent  to  gather  together,  not  princes, 
put  drunken  men  ;  and  have  fet  up,  not  a  foldert 
image  no  nor  a  golden  calf,  but  a  living  bull 
O  ye,  that  tear  God,  be  not  afraid  of  their  terror’ 
be  not  aUm-ed  by  their  mufic  ;  confefs  the  God 
o  Shadrach  Melhach,  and  Abednego  ;  and  pray 
that  the,e  offenders  may,  witli  Nebuchadnezzar 
01  olu,  refolve,  not  only  to  do  nothing  againft 
but  not  even  to  [peak  am, ft  of  the  Cod  of  Shadrach, 
Mejhach  and  Abednego.  ' 


you 

* 
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curie  him  ?  for  in  as  much  as  you  do  it  to  one 
of  his  followers,  you  do  it  unto  him.  Nebu¬ 
chadnezzar  made  a  decree,  that  whoever 
ihould  Ipeak  againft  the  Gcd  of  Shadrach,  Me* 
fhach  and  Abednego,  fhould  be  cut  in  pieces, 
and  their  houfes  made  a  dunghill.  And  will  you 
cut  in  pieces,  with  your  tongues,  or  turn  into  a 
dunghill,  by  riot  and  mobbing,  the  houfes  of 
thofe,  who  fear  and  love  the  God  of  .Shadrach, 
Meihach  and  Abednego  ?  No  other  God  can 
deliver  after  this  fort,  laid  the  heathen  ;  and  give 
me  leave  to  add,  no  other  God  can  punifh  after 
this  fort. 

The  King  of  kings  hath  anointed  jefus  !  he 
is  lifted  up  on  the  crofs — upon  a  throne  of  Glory. 
The  d  ecree  is  gone  forth,  At  the  ?iame  of  JeJus 
every  knee  mujt  how.  All  tongues,  nations,  lan¬ 
guages,  patriarchs,  prophets,  apoities,  martyrs, 
confeilors,  angels,  archangels  and  faints,  above 
and  below,  all  muft  fall  down.  In  heaven,  trum¬ 
pets,  thunders,  lightenings,  voices — on  earth,  the 
terrors  of  Sinai,  all  fay,  kifs  the  Son.  He  is  not  a 
dead  image,  but  the  living  God.  He  comes — 
the  trump  of  God  may  found  to-day.  The 
burning  furnace  of  his  indignation  is  heated,  and 
eternity  is  the  duration  of  their  torments,  whole 

fmoke  afeendeth  for  ever  and  ever. - O  let  him 

blefs  you  now,  in  turning  every  one  of  you  from 
his  iniquities,  and  you  fhall  keep  the  fealt  in 
heaven. 


[  3^3  ] 

Seventh  Fragment. 

Being  in  an  agony ,  he  prayed  more  earned  ly ,  and  his 
fee  eat  was,  as  it  were ,  great  drops  oj  blood,  failing 
down  to  the  ground,  Luke  xxii.  44. 

MAN\  defire  to  know,  what  pafies  in  the 
hearts  of  great  men,  when  under  afflicting 
circumftances,  or  engaged  in  foine  great  under¬ 
taking.  Bell  old  the  moft  lublime  fcene  of  fuf- 
Fering  held  out  to  us  in  the  word  of  God  :  here 
r  *e  laid  open  the  lait,  the  dying  thoughts  and 
cruel  fuixerings  of  the  Saviour  of  mankind  :  here 
is  a  fcene,  in  which  we  are  all  mod;  deeply  inter- 
effed.  Let  us  look  into — 

L  ^The  agony  of  our  Saviour.  II.  Whathe 
did  in  his  agony.  HI.  The  amazing  confequcnces 
of  that  agony.  0  1 

The  agony  of  our  Lord  was  a  condid:— a  vio- 
leui  ftruggle — a  grappling  and  wreltling  with 
thedeepeit  horror— the  agitation  of  a  bread  pe¬ 
netrated  with  the  greateft  fenfe  of  fear 
and  amazement. — He  was  heard  in  that  he  fear - 

The  caufe  of  his  agony  was,  ( i )  The  powers 
o  ciaiknefs,  legions  of  devils,  who  poured  on 
his  devoted  head  their  utmofl  rage  and  malice. 
Eveiy  wound,  which  fin  had  given,  and  the 
devil  had  power  to  inflid,  the  pure  and  naked 
bolomof  Jefus  opened  itfelf  to  receive.  The 
px  nice  of  clarknefs,  whole  chain  was  let  loofe 
foi  the  purpofe,  now  ruled  his  hour,  and,  to  ap¬ 
pearance,  triumphed  over  the  Prince  of  life. 
(2)  The  feelmg  of  the  weight  of  the  wrath  of 
God  (and  w  ho  knowreth  the  powder  of  his  wrath  ?) 
as  kkidled  again  ft.  fin — the  terrors  of  the  lord 
^--the  cup  of  trembling— the  withdrawing  of 
God  s  comfortable  prelence.  (3)  The  fear  of 
lus  iartlier  fuffenngs— a  violent,  dreadful  and 
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approaching  death,  (4)  The  atoning  for  onr 
coldneis,  and  the  painful  forefight,  with  Low 
much  truth,  thofe  wolds  of  the  prophit  mi<du  be 

applied  to  many,  Is  it  nothing  to  you,  ail  ye,  that 
pcifi  by  P 

^  During  this  agony  he  prayed  more  earnefily. 
He  prayed  earneltly  before,  but  now  more  ear - 
acfi.y  ;  before,  he  kneeled,  but  now  he  threw 
himfelf  proftrare  on  the  earth.  He  prayed  aloud 
with  flrong  cries^ and  rears.*  He  was  in  an  agony, 
eveiy  power  of  foul  and  body  being  fhetched  to 
the  Hu  noli. — Thole,  whenever,  or  fddem  pray, 
are  Grangers  to  fpiritual  conflicts, 

H  he  greatnefs  of  his  agony,  and  intenfenefs 
ot  his  prayer,  caufed  that  amazing  circinriflance 

of  his  fweat  being,  as  it  were,  great  drops  of 
blood.  Amazing  !  beeaufe,  it  was  a  cold  damp 
night— he  lay  on  the  dewy  ground — it  was  io 
profufe  as  to  run  down  in  great  drops  to  the 
ground — the  fw  eat  was  mixed  with  blood,  burii- 
3i3g  ou’t  of  the  capillary  veiiels  through  the  open 
pores. 

Obferve,  Adam  finned  in  a  garden  ;  in  a  gar¬ 
den  Chriit  expiates  iin.  Before  death,/'/;  the Jhveat 
<4  thy  broiv,  <&c  fi  before  death  Chriil  fweat,  and 
w  ith  all  his  body  laboured.  In  for  rim  fhait  thou 
bring  forth  ;  Chriil  fweat  bipod,  ftrong  flgn  of 
pain.  Cur  fed  is  the  ground ,  <hc ;  Chriil,  when 
made  fin  and  a  curfe,  lies  proftrate  on  the 
ground,  and  bedews  it  with  blood. 

Brethren,  we  mult  all  be  brought  to  an  ageny  ; 
yea,  we  mufi:  be  crucified  with  Chriil,  it  we  would 
reign  with  him.  Beware,  then,  ^cf  villifying  the 
fpiritual  agonies  of  the  children  of  God,  by  call¬ 
ing  them  mad  Jits,  . 

You  who,  in  agony,  have  brought  forth  chil¬ 
dren,  or  ilrii aa] ed  under  the  load  of  exceilive 


*  II eh.  v.  7.  5  Gen.  ill. 
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drinking,  or  laboured  for  life  when  in  danger, 
ftmggle  and  agonize  now  for  your  fouls. 

Learn  to  pray  molt  when  molt  troubled— 
when  weakeTt — when  molt  tempted.  Still  look 
to  the  Lord  Jefus — adore  him — love  him.  Be 
not  dry  like  Gideon’s  fleece,  in  the  niidll  of  this 
facred  dew.  O  come  for  the  anfwer  of  his 
prayer  ;  ’tis  thy  balm  of  Gilead,  the  precious 
ointment,  which  runs  down  to  the  fkirts  of  his 
clothing.  Wafli  away  thy  fin  ;  bathe  in  his 
bloody  fweat  ;  it  is  the  former  and  the  latter  rain, 
bedewing  prophets  and  apoilles. 

Let  every  believer  remember  (and  rejoice  in 
the  remembrance)  that  fweat,  pain,  the  earth, 
the  grave  are  fanCtified  ;  and  let  every  ftubborn 
unbeliever  beware  of  the  cry  of  his  blood.  It 
now  cries  better  things,  by  and  by,  it  will  cry 
bitterer  things,  than  the  blood  of  Abel. 


Eighth  Fragment. 

The  kingdom  of  heaven  fuffereth  violence ,  and  the 
violent  take  it  by  force .  Mat. 

THE  grand  device  of  Satan  is  to  prevent  us 
from  feeing  the  neceffity  of  this  holy  vio¬ 
lence,  or  from  putting  it  in  execution.  To  pre¬ 
vent  the  effect  of  this  liratagem,  our  bleffed  Lord 
gives  us  the  plained  directions  in  thele  words 
Strive  to  enter  in  at  the  jirait  gate — Labour  for  the 
ineat,  which  endureth  to  eternal  life ,  &c.  &c.  But 
in  no  feripture  is  the  direction  more  plain,  than 
in  that  of  the  text,  The  kingdom ,  &c.  Let  us  con¬ 
sider,  I.  The  nature  of  this  kingdom.  JJ.  How 
the  violent  take  it  by  force.  Ill.  Anfwer  an  ob¬ 
jection  to  the  doctrine  of  the  text. 

This  kingdom  is  that  of  grace,  which  brinos 
down  a  heavenly  nature  and  felicity  into  the 

LI  h  2 
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believing  foul.  The  kingdom  within  ns  is  right* 
eouj  11  cjS'  and  peace ,  and  joy — it  is  Jefns  apprehend¬ 
ed  by  faith,  as  given  for  us,  and  felt  by  love,  as 
living  in  us.  In  a  word,  it  is  the  image  of  God 
loll  in  Adam  and  reltored  by  Chrifl — pardon, 
liolinefs,  and  happinefs,  iliuing  in  eternal  glory. 

This  kingd  oin  fuffereth  violence,  which  is 
offered,  (i)  To  thole  Lords,  who  reign  over 
ns — the  world,  the  devil,  the  Llefh .  Thefe  rebels 
mull  be  turned  out  ;  our  own  wills  mull  be  over¬ 
come,  and  ourfelves  rendered  up  to  God,  as  to 
ourlawful  and  cholen  Sovereign.  (2)  An  hum¬ 
ble,  holy,  facred  violence  mull;  be  uled  in  prayer  : 
— with  jefus,  that  he  would  open,  in  our  hearts, 
the  power  of  faith,  apply  the  efficacy  of  his  blood, 
and  bellow  upon  ns  the  fpirit  of  prayer,  or  in  o- 
ther  words,  the  prayer  of  faith  : — with  the  Fa¬ 
ther,  that  he  would  look  through  the  pillar  of 
fire,  and  difeomfit  all  our  enemies  : — with  the 
Holy  Ghofl,  that  he  would  take  up  his  abode 
with  us. 

Of  this  violence  we  have  an  example  in  Jacob 
w refiling  w  ith  the  Angel,  who  faid,  Let  me  go, 
for  the  day  breaketh  ;  and  he  faid,  1  will  net  let  thee 
go,  till  thou  blefs  me. *  Here  Jacob,  being  left  a- 
lone,  improves  his  folicitude  :  danger  and  trouble 
work  in  him  the  right  way.  Fie  prays,  prays 
earned  ly ,  and  that  againfl  much  difee uragemenr. 
God  and  man  feem  to  oppofe  him  ;  for  the  iHigel 
of  the  covenant  wrellled,  as  if  to  get  loofe  fiom 
his  hold.  It  was  a  fpiritual  wreflling  he  wept 
and  made  fupplication,  but  before  he  prevails  the 
Angel  touched  the  hollow  of  Jacob’s  thigh,  and 
hindered  him  from  wreflling  in  his  own  ltrength. 
Then  the  Spirit  alone  made  interceflion  ;  nature 
'  failed  and  grace  was  conqueror- — When  lam  meak, 
then  am  1  firong.  He  fays,  Let  ?ne  go,  as  God  once- 
faid  to  Moles,  Let  me  alone  ;  thus  does  the  Lord 

*  Gen.  xi,  26, 


fometimes  try  our  faith.  This  was  the  cafe  of 
the  woman  of  Canaan,  when  Jefus,  at  fiift,  an- 
f iv e red  her  not,  and  afterwards  laid,  It  is  not 
meet  to  take  the  children' s  bread ,  and  cajl  it  to  the 
dogs .  But  when  die  dill  worlhipped,  prayed,  and 
waited,  die  obtained  thefe  words  of  approbation* 
0  woman  great  is  thy  faith  !  as  well  as  the  anfwer  of 
her  prayer.  So  the  Angel  faith,  Let  me  go,  the 
day  breaketh — thy  affairs  want  thee — thou  mud 
have  reft  ;  but  Jacob  foregoes  all  for  the  blefling — - 
reft,  family,  wearinefs,  pain,  and  anfwers,  1  will 
not  let  thee  go,  unlefs  thou  blefs  vie.  So  muft  it  be 
with  us  ;  none  prevail,  but  tliofe,  who  take  the 
kingdom  by  violence.  He  conquers  at  laft.  What 
is  thy  name  P  faith  God.— He  will  have  the  finner 
know  himfelf  and  confefs  what  he  is  ;  then  he 
gives  the  new  name,  A  prince  with  God,  If  God 
be  for  us,  who  can  be  again  ft  ns  ?  The  Angel 
does  not  tell  him  his  name  ;  for  the  tree  of  life  is 
better  than  the  tree  of  knowledge.  He  faw  God 
face  to  face,  and  lived:  fo  is  it  with  the  faithful 
wreftlers  :  God  refifts  only  to  increale  our  delires, 
and  we  muft  be  refolved  to  hearken  to  nothing 
that  would  hinder.  Wearinefs,  care,  friends 
fear,  and  unbelief,  muft  all  be  thrown  afide* 
when  we  feek  to  fee  God  face  to  face ,  and  to  be 
brought  into  the  light  of  life. 

They,  who  are  weary  of  the  Egyptian  yoke  of 
outward  and  inward Tin,  who  cannot  reft  without 
the  love  of  Jefus,  the  life  of  God,  at  laft  become 
violent.  They  forcibly  turn  from  the  world  ;  by 
force  they  attack  the  Devil  :  bring  themfelves,  by 
force,  before  God  ;  and  drag  out,  by  ftrong  con- 
feftlon,  the  evils  that  lurk  within.  Again!!  thefe 
they  fight  by  detefting  and  denying  them  Their 
ftrength  is  in  crying  mightily  to  the  Lord,  and 
expecting  continually  that  fire,  which  God  will 
rain  from  heaven  upon  them.  All  this  muft  be 
done  by  force,  and  with  great  conflicts  ;  for  it  is 

again  ft  nature,  wl^ich  hath  the  utinoft  rducftance 
to  it. 


? 
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The  words  of  the  text  allude  to  the  taking  a 
fortified  town  by  Horming  it;  and  this  is,  of  "all 
military  expeditions,  the  molt  dangerous.  The 
enemy  is  covered  and  hid,  and  thole,  who  fcale 
the  walls,  have  nothing  but  their  arms  and  cou¬ 
rage. — But  can  the  wreitling  foul  overcome,  can 
he  take  this  kingdom  ?  Ah  !  no,  not  by  his  own 
flrength  ;  but  his  jofhua  will  take  it  for  him. 
bod  only  requires,  that  we  Ihould  entreat  him  to 
do  this  :  The  prayer  of  repentance,  the  prayer  of 
faith,  Horm  mount  Sion,  the  city  of  God.  He 
that  is  violent  lhall  receive  the  kingdom  of  God — 
j unification  and  fandfcification  :  but  remember, 
the  violent  take  it  by  force.  He  fhall  have  many 
a  hard  Hruggle  with  God’s  enemies,  and,  it  may 
be,  many  with  the  Lord  liimfelf,  before  he  de¬ 
clares  him  conqueror. 

Some  object,  We  have  no  might  ;  and  to  en¬ 
deavour  to  take  the  kingdom  by  violence,  is  tak¬ 
ing  the  matter  out  of  God’s  hand  :  Is  it  not  better 
to  wait  for  the  promife,  hand  hill,  and  lee  the 
falvation  of  God  ?  If  you  mean  by  Handing  Hill, 
not  agonizing  to  enter  in  at  the  limit  gate,  not 
wreitling  in  prayer,  and  fighting  the  good  fight 
of  faith — May  God  lave  you  from  this  flillnels  ! 
You  err,  not  knowing  the  fcriptures.  The 
Handing  Hill  there  recommended,  is,  to  poUefis 
your  foul  in  patience,  without  dejection,  fear,  and 
murmuring.  Stand  Hill  as  the  apoliles,  who 
watched  together  in  prayer,  ran  with  patience 
the  race  fiet  before  them,  and  fought  manfully, 
as  faithful  foldiers,  under  the  banner  of  the  crofis. 
Any  other  Hillnefs  is  of  the  devil,  and  leads  to 
his  kingdom.  Search  the  New  TeHament,  and 
fhew  me  one  Handing  Hill,  after  he  had  been 
convinced  of  his  wants.  Did  the  Centurion,  did 
the  woman  of  Canaan,  did  blind  Bartimeus  Hand 
Hill  ?  Did  St.  Paul,  did  the  woman  with  the 
bloody  iflue  Hand  Hill  ?  Did  not  all  of  them  ufe 
the  power  they  bad  ?  I  do  not  defire  you  to  ufe 
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what  you  have  not;  only  be  faithful  Howards 
of  the  manifold  grace  entrulfed  to  you.  A  king¬ 
dom,  a  kingdom  of  heaven  is  before  you — power 
to  reign,  with  Jefus  as  his  priells  and  kings.  Stir 
up  then  thy  faith  ;  reach  forward  to  the  things 
which  are  before.  Become  a  wreftling  Jacoby 
and  you  /hall  fhortly  be  a  prevailing  lirael.  Be 
not  difcouraged,  for,  as  a  good  man  observes, 
“  God  frequently  gives  in  one  moment,  what  he 
hath  apparently  withheld  for  many  years-’ * 

Ninth  Fragment. 

Thou  fool,  this  night  thy  foul  f;all  he  required  of  thee , 

Luke  xii.  20. 

LE  F  us  coniider,  I.  Why  our  Lord  calls  the 
perfon  mentioned  in  the  text  fool — Thou  fool 
II.  The  hidden,  and  unexpected  reparation  be¬ 
tween  this  rich  man  and  his  cill.  III.  i  he  circum- 

fiance  of  the  particular  time  of  his  death _ This 

night.  IV.  Make  fome  obfervations  on  the  nature 
and  value  of  a  foul,  v  .  Obferve  1 vho  (liall  require 
the  rich  man’s  loul — it  fball  he  required .  VI. 
Make  fome  remarks  on  the  laid  words  of  the  text 
Thy  foul  fhall  be  required  cf  thee. 

^  ^  is  not  without  good  reafon,  that  our  Lord 
add  relies  the  itch  man  in  the  text  with,  Thou  fool 
The  pidlure  our  Lord  has  drawn  of  him  hath 
eight  lirokes,  each  of  which  proves  this  woridlinc- 
to  have  been  an  egregious  fool. 

(1)  He  was  rich  in  this  world,  but  negleCled 
being  rich  towards  Cod,  rich  in  grace.  (2)  He 

w  as  perplexed  without  reafon,  and  exclaimed _ 

If  hat  fhall  1  do  !  I  have  not  where  to  hejlow  my 
fruits.  Had  he  been  wife,  he  would  rather  have 
cried  out,  with  the  jailor,  What  fhall  1  do  to  he 
Javed  !  or  he  would  have  enquired^  whether  all 
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?.he  houfes  of  his  poor  neighbours  were  full  ;  and 
whether  he  could  not  beftow  upon  them  fome  of 
taofe  fruits,  the  abundance  of  which  made  him 
h>  uneafy .  (3)  He  determined  to  pull  down  bis 

barns  .-—not  to  break  off  his  fins.  The  pile  of 
them,  though  towering  to  heaven,  like  Babel,  did 
not  make  hirn  uneafy.  (4)  He  refolved  to  build 
greater  barns  /  but  forgot  to  build  the  hopes  of 
his  falvation  on  the  rock  of  ages.*  ^5)  He 
would  fay  to  his  foul,  Soul  thou  haft  goods  laid  up  : 
but  had  he  been  wife,  he  would  have  confidered, 
that  although  he  was  rich  as  to  his  outward  cir- 
cumftances,  and  the  things  which  fupport  the 
body,  yet  his  foul  was  poor ,  mijerabley  blind  and 
naked. \  (6)  He  had  the  folly  to  promife  hinifelf 
a  long  life,  as  if  he  had  a  leafe  of  it,  figned  by  his 
heavenly  Lord.  Soul ,  faid  he,  thou  haft  much 
goods  laid  up  for  many  years  :  but  God  faid,  Thou 
fooly  this  nighty  &c.  (7)  He  would  fay  to  his  foul. 

Soul  take  thine  eaje  ;  but  had  he  been  directed  by 
wifdom,  he  would  have  exhorted  his  foul  not  to 
reft  till  he  had  obeyed  the  apoltle’s  precept,  Work 
out  your  own  falvation  with  jear  and  trembling. f 
Alas  !  how  common  and  how  dangerous  is  the 
miftake  of  the  children  of  this  world,  who  open¬ 
ly  follow  this  fool,  and  fay,either  to  themfelvesor 
one  to  another,  “  Soul  take  thine  eafe  ;  take  care 
of  being  under  any  concern  about  falvation,  rhere 
is  no  need  of  fo  much  ado  about  religion  and 
heaven. ”  (8)  The  laft  mark  of  the  rich  man’s 

folly,  was  to  fay  to  his  deluded  foul,  eat ,  drink, 
and  be  merry  ;  as  if  a  foul  could  eat  and  drink, 
what  money  can  procure  or  barns  contain.  No, 
my  brethren  ;  the  grace  of  God,  and  the  benefits 
of  Chrift’s  death,  which  are  called  his  flejb  and 
bloody  the  bread  of  life  and  the  living  water ,  are  the 
only  food  and  drink  proper  for  our  fouls  ;  and 
the  true  mirth  and  folid  joy  of  a  fpirit  is  that,  to 

*  Mat.  -viii.  24.  §  Rev .  iii.  7.  f  Phil.  ii.  12. 


[  37i  ] 


which  St.  Paul  exhorts  us,  Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  and 

again  1  Jay  rejoice.* 

II.  The  reparation  between  this  rich  farmer, 
and  his  all,  was  hidden  and  unexpected — This 
night,  faid  God,  fliall  thy  foul  be  required  of 
thee.  This  night,  not  fo  much  as  to-morrow  is 
allowed  him  to  difpofe  of  thofe  goods,  which 
were  laid  up  for  many  years  :  he  mult  fuddenly, 
immediately,  part  with  all. 

(i)  All  his  moveable  goods — except  a  winding 
fleet.  ( 2)  All  his  landed  eflate,  except  a  grave. 
(3)  All  his  barns,  lioufes  and  halls,  except  a 
coffin.  (4)  All  his  friends,  and  relations,  w  ith¬ 
out  exception  :  he  mull  go  this  difmal  journey 
alone  and  unattended.  (5)  All  his  time  ;  his  pre¬ 
cious  time,  which  the  living  kill  fo  many  ways, 
and  which  the  dying  and  the  dead  would  gladly 
recover,  by  parting  with  a  W'orld,  if  they  had  it 
to  part  with.  (6)  His  foul  it  is  to  be  feared. 

Let  us  here  reflect,  how  careful  we  are,  to 
lecure  our  doors,  left  thieves  fhould  break  in, 
ana.  take  away  fome  of  our  goods  ;  and  yet  how 
carelefs  to  provide  for  death,  who  carries  away 
all,  or  rather  hurries  11s  away  from  all  at  once  ! 
What  an  alarming  thought  is  this,  for  impeni¬ 
tent  Tinners  !  May  their  fouls  be  required  this 
very  night  I  O  let  them  not  plot  wickeclnefs, 
and  contrive  vanity,  againfl  to-morrow. 

III.  The  circumftance  of  the  particular  time  of 
this  rich  man’s  death,  is  very  awful— This  nioht 
not  this  day,  fhali  thy  foul  &c.  This  feems  tolm- 
ply  four  things. 

(1)  Darknefs  and  horror,  which  chiefly  belong 
to  the  night  :  of  this  we  have  finking  illuflra- 
tions,  in  the  definition  of  the  firft  born  of  the 
Egyptians,  and  of  Sennacharib’s  army  in  Judea, 
(a)  D  row  fine Js  and  carnal fecurity ,  illuflra  ted  ‘  in  the 
appofite  cafe  of  thefooliih  virgins. §  (3)  Sadiref# 

*  -PhH.  h.  4*  5  Mat,  xxv* 
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In  oppoiition  to  thofe  nights,  which  he  had  per¬ 
haps  1 pent  in  debauchery  and  vain  diveriion; 
(4)  Sin  and  ignorance  of  the  ways  of  God  ;  which 
aie  called  darknefs  and  night,  works  of  darknefs 
&c.  in  various,  parts  of  the  fcripture. 

O  think  uponj  this  night  of  death,  ye  that 
forget  God.  How  foon  may  it  be  here  to  call  a 
veil  upon  your  pride,  and  make  it  fhare  the  fate 

oi  Ablalonfs  beauty,  Jezebel’s  paint,  and  Saul’s 
nature. 

.  ^  night  of  death  is  coining  upon  all,  this 
night,  when  no  man  can  work,  let*  us  follow  our 
Lord  s  advice,  and  work  the  works  of  God,  while 
it  is  dav.# 

IV.  How  wonderful  is  the  nature,  how  inefli- 
mable  is  the  value,  of  that  foul,  which  was  requir- 
ed  or  this  fool ;  and  which  fhall  be  required  ol  us. 

How  excellent  is  that  noble,  that  neglected  be¬ 
ing?  in  itfelf  r  Spiritual — immortal- — endued  with 
the  molt  glorious  faculties — made  after  the  very 
image  of  God  ! 

How  precious  is  it,  as  well  as  how  excellent  1 
It  is  a  jewel  of  ineftimable  value,  and  its  worth 
may  be  eftimated,  (1)  from  the  admirable  tex¬ 
ture  of  the  body,  which  is  only  the  caiket  where 
that  jewel  is  placed.  (2)  From  the  extraordinary 
pains,  which  the  Tons  of  men  take  to  repair  and 
adorn  the  body,  whole  value  depends  only  on 
the  jewel  it  contains.  ( 3)  From^the  teftimony  of 
Chrilt,  who  prefers  one  foul  to  CIi£  whole  mate¬ 
rial  creation — What  Jhali  it  profit  a  nftin,  if  he  gain 
the  whole  world,  and  lofie  his  own  foul  ?k 

Suffer  me,  then,  to  entreat  you,  brethren,  to 
bellow  on  your  fouls,  pains  and  care,  in  fome 
jneafure,  proportionable  to  their  worth  ;  at  lead:, 
be  not  offended  with  us  miniflers,  for  fhewing 
fome  concern  for  the  falvation  of  your  precious, 
immortal  fouls.  « 

4 

#  John  ix.  4.  *  §  Mat.  xvi  26*. 
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V.  Who  fliall  require  his  foul  ? — Thy  foul  JhaU 
be  required.  The  original  word,  *****#*>  means. 
They  ft)  all  require.  The  queftion  then  offers  it- 
felf,  Who  they  are,  that  fhall  require  the  un¬ 
prepared  worldling’s  foul  ? 

1  anfwer,  ( i )  Not  Chrift ,  as  a  Saviour  ;  for  in 
that  capacity  he  hath  nothing  to  do  with  dying 
unbelievers.  They  would  not  receive  his  grace 
into  their  hearts,  and  he  will  not  receive  them 
into  his  glory.*  Nor  good  angels  :  We  read, 
indeed,  that  they  carried  Lazarus  to  Abraham’s 
bofom  ;§  but  the  rich  man  found  his  way  to  the 
flames  without  them.  (3)  Nor  departed  faints , 
who  neither  can  nor  will  meddle  with  uiirege- 
nerated  fouls.  For  this  we  may  read  the  conver¬ 
sation  between  Abraham  and  the  wretch,  who 
prayed  to  him  for  lielp.f  Who  then  ?  (1  j  Some 
unforefeen  accident  or  dijlemper.  (2)  Death ,  who 
as  an  officer,  delivers  the  wicked  into  the  hands 
of  the  tormentors.  (  3)  Evil  Spirits,  the  minif- 
ters  of  divine  juftice  ;  which  may  be  inferred 
from  the  ftrong  fenfe  of  the  powers  of  darkneis, 
which  fonie  wicked  men  have  in  their  laft  mo¬ 
ments.  See  the  cafe  of  the  memorable  Francis 
Spira. 

Believers  cheerfully  refign  their  fouls  into 
their  Saviour’s  hands  ;  yea ,  they  long  to  depart  and 
to  be  with  Chrift ,  which  is  far  better.  Unbelievers 
who  have  their  portion  in  this  world,  are  loath  to 
leave  it  ;  but  a  peremptory,  forcible  command 
mail  let  alide  all  their  pleas  :  their  foul  (ball  be 
required. 

VI.  The  laft  words  of  the  text,  afford  matter 
lor  the  laft  head  of  the  difeourfe.  Death  comes 
to  require  a  foul  ;  “  Not  of***,”  fays,  perhaps 
a  rich  farmer,  “  Not  of  me,  for  1  have  much 
goods  laid  up  for  many  years  but  God  fa  vs 
Of  thee  ffiall  thyr  foul  be  required.  "  9 

*  Frov.  i.  24,  & c.  ^  Luke  22. 
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What  may  not  the  foul  of  feme  poor  Lazarus, 
who  pines  away  in  want,  ilcknefs,  and  obfeurity^ 
be  required  firft  ?  No,  fays  God,  it  mult  be 
required  of  thee.  May  net  an  old  Simeon,  who 
longs  to  depart  in  peace,  be  allowed  to  die  for 
the  rich  man  ?  Noj  his  hour  is  come  ;  of  him  is 
his  foul  required.  But,  perhaps,  fome  of  the 
rich  man’s  fervants,  at  the  feet  of  the  bed,  may 
go  upon  this  fatal  errand  for  him  ?  No,  fays 
death,  he  muft  go  himfelf  ;  of  thee  is  thy  foul  re¬ 
quired.  See  all  tlioie  weeping  friends,  who  fur- 
round  his  bed  \  Mav  not  one  of  them  do  for 

m 

death  ?  No,  cries  the  Item  medenger,  My  errand 
is  to  thee. 

Conlider  the  peremptorinefs  of  the  inexorable 
medenger.  Gold  will  not  bribe  him.  Entreaties 
prevail  not.  He  takes  no  notice  of  promifes  of 
amendment.  Tears  melt  him  not.  In  fpite  of 
ph)  dcians  and  medicine,  he  does  his  office,  and 
requires  of  the  worldling  his  unprepared  foul. 

The  epithet,  which  God  fixes  on  the  rich 
man,  belongs,  (i)  To  all,  who  depend  upon 
many  years  of  life,  and  do  not  habitually  pre¬ 
pare  for  death.  (2)  To  all,  whether  rich  or 
poor,  who  are  not  rich  towards  God.  (2)Efpe- 
cially  to  thofe,  who,  though  they  have  not  the 
conveniences,  and  hardly  the  necedaries  of  life, 
will  yet  trample  on  the  riches  of  divine  grace 
and  heavenly  glory.  If  the  rich  worldling  was 
a  fool  in  God’s  efteeni,  how  doubly  foolhh  are 
the  poor,  to  whom  the  gofpel  is  preached  in 
vain  ? 

Ye  foolifli  virgins,  ye  (lumbering  fouls,  awake 

_ arife — trim  your  lamps.  Be  wife  to  falvation  ; 

be  as  anxious  about  your  eternal ,  as  he  was  for 
his  temporal  profperity.  Pull  down,  net  your 
barns,  but  your  fins.  Build  not  larger  houfes, 
but  the  koufe  that  will  ftand,  when  death  beats 
npon  you  with  all  its  (forms  :  And  never  fay  to 
your  foul.  Sort/,  take  thine  eafe ,  until  you  have 


an  habitation,  not  made  with  hands ,  eternal  in  the 
heavens, 

be,  who  are  wife  virgins,  and  who  arc  prepar- 
mg  to  meet  the  Bridegroom,  apply  to  yonr  fouls, 
lit  in  a  better  fenl'e,  the  words,  that  the  rich 
fool  fpake  to  his  foul,  Eat,  drink,  and  be  merry. 
f  ecd  upon  the  flelh  of  Chrift,  and  drink  liis 
doou  s  that  is,  believe  the  gofpel  of  Jelus,  firmly 
te\e  that,  by  his  crofs,  he  redeemed  you  from 
an,  death,  hell,  and  the  grave  ;  and  through 
faith  ni  him  you  will  be  able  to  rejoice  in  the  Lord, 

h»av-n  UipeaKab  S  J°y'  and  t0  amtt*ate  your 

bliob5ee/h  ?hCSj  awakened  fmner,  who  trenr- 
eft  c.  death  and  judgment,  to  come,  bv  the 
prayer  of  faith,  to  the  prince  of  life  'that 

the°/?^  *  th,e,value°f  ^is  death,  he  may  take  awav 
ie  fling  oj  death,  fin,  from  thy  heart.  Steadfaftlv 
believe  theie  comfortable  words  of  St.  Paul,  lie 

:t  /dea  h^-  eVe7  mT’that  he>  trough  death, 

■  f,  efiroy  him,  that  hath  the  power  of  death,  thdt 
ts  the  devil,  and  deliver  them,  who,  through  fear  of 

id  their  life  fubjeft  to  bondage  *  If  you 

ea4  i  y  credit  this  blelled  report,  you  will  ffoh 
your  fears  of  death  changed  into  longW  after 

able  thron  h  y°U''  dyi"S  breath>  >ou  ''  ill  be 
tlnoiigh  mer-cy,  to  challenge  the  kino-  0f 

M’dlf  O  y’  "  ki;  tl,C  aP°flkb°  death, Shere 
t  }  f“‘S  •  ,  0  Srave>  ™ here  is  thy  viBory  ?  Thanks 

jfifitjfi  s"‘" » 'h  -7.  .17 "i 
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The  Tefc  of  a  New  Creature ; 


O  R? 

HEADS  OF  EXAMINATION  FOR  ADULT* 

CHRISTIANS. 


Examine  y  turf  elves ,  •whether  ye  be  in  the  faith* 

2.  Cor.  xiii.  5. 

WHATEVER  is  the  Rate  of  one,  wholly  re¬ 
newed,  mult  be,  in  a  lefs  degree,  the  Rate 
of  all,  who  are  born  from  above  ;  and  whatever 
is  the  fruit  of  perfect  holinefs,  to  walk  by  the 
fame  rule  muff  be  the  way  to  obtain  the  fame 
faivation.  'I  he  image  of  God  is  one,  grace  is  ' 
the  fame,  and  to  be  in  Chriff  is  to  believe,  and 
have  the  feliowfhip  of  his  Spirit. 

Regeneration  differs  only  in  degrees  of  ftrengtli 
and  fountlnefs.  In  our  early  juRification  the  di¬ 
vine  lire  is  comparatively  fmall,  and  mixed  with 
fin  ;  but  when  perfectly  renewed,  we  are  ftrong 
and  every  part  pure,  holding,  by  faith,  thrS 
falvation,  which  makes  us  one  with  the  Son  of 
God. 

The  law  given  in  our  firft  Rate,  and  the  law 
required  by  the  gofpel,  the  covenant  of  works, 
and  the  covenant  of  faith,  are  different.  What- 
ever  've  the  example  of  [efus,  and  whate¬ 

ver  he  promifes  to  beRow  on  his  followers,  are 
unqueRionable  privileges  of  gofpel  falvation. 
Neither13  the  whole  of  this  falvation,  of  our 
julbiication,  or  of  our  renewal  after  the  imao-  e  of 
God  finifhed,  till  the  refurredlion,  when  we^fhall 

J  i  2 
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fee  him  ^  he  is,  and,  beholding  him  face  to  face, 
his  name  {hall  be  written  on  our  foreheads.  Nor 
can  we  ever  have  fb  much  of  the  likenefs  of  God, 
as  to  be  incapable  of  more  ;  but  rather  the  more 
we  obtain  of  his  image  and  favour,  the  more  we 
are  fkted  to  receive  for  ever  and  ever. 

HEADS  of  EXAMINATION. 

I. 

Do  I  feel  any  pride  ;  or  am  I  a  partaker  of  the 
meek  and  lowly  mind,  that  was  in  Jefus  ?  Am  I 
dead  to  all  defire  of  praife  ?  If  any  defpife  me, 
do  I  like  them  the  worfe  for  it  ?  or,  if  they  love 
and  approve  me,  do  I  love  them  more  on  that 
account?  Am  I  willing  to  be  accounted  ufclefs, 
and  of  no  confequence — glad  to  be  made  of  no 
reputation  ?  Do  humiliations  give  me  real  plea- 
iu re.  and  is  it  the  language  of  mv  heart — 

Make  me  little  and  unknown, 

Lov’d  and  priz’d  by  God  alone  ? 

II. 

Does  God  bear  witnefs  in  my  heart  that  it  k 
purified — that,  in  all  things,  I  pleafe  him  ? 

III. 

Is  the  life  I  live,  by  the  faith  of  the  So;?  cj  God, 
go  that  Chrift  dwelleth  in  me  ?  is  Chrift  the  life 
of  all  my  affedlions  and  deftgns,  as  my  foul  is 
the  life  of  my  body  ?  Is  my  eye  fmgle,  and  my 
foul  full  of  light, — all  eye  within  and  without — 
always  watchful  ? 

IV. 

Have  I  always  the  prefence  of  God  ?  Does 
no  cloud  come  between  God  and  the  eye  of  my 
faith  ?  Can  I  rejoice  evermore,  pray  without 
leafing;  and  in  every  thing  give  thanks  ? 


V. 

Am  I  laved  from  the  fear  of  man  ?  Do  l 
/peak plainly  to  all,  neither  fearing  their  frowns, 
nor  feeking  their  favours  t  Have  1  nQ  fhame 
of  religion  ?  and  am  I  always  ready  to  confefs 
Chrift,  to  fuffer  with  his  people,  and  to  die  for 
his  fake  ? 

VI. 

Do  I  deny  niyfelf  at  all  times,  and  take  np  my 
erofs  as  the  Spirit  of  God  leads  me  ?  Do  I  em¬ 
brace  the  crofs  of  every  fort,  being  willin'®-  to 
give  up  tnv  eafe  and  convenience  to  oblige  others  ? 
or,  do  I  expect  them  to  conform  to  my  hours 
ways,  and  cuiloms  ?  Does  the  crofs  fit  light  up¬ 
on  me,  and  am  I  willing  to  fuffer  all  the  will  of 

God  ?  Can  I  trample  on  pleafure  and  pain  : 
Have  I 


A  foul  inur’d  to  pain, 

To  hard/hip,  grief  and  lofs  ; 

/jold  to  take  up,  firm  to  iuitain. 

The  confecrated  crofs 

VIL 

r  bodl]y  fbnfes,  and  outward  things,  all 

.anchfied  to  me!  Do  I  not  feek  my  own  things, 
to  pleafe  myfe  1 ?  Do  1  feek  grace  more  tor 
God  than  niyfelf;  preferring  the  glory  of  God 
cO  ai  in  the  earth  or  in  heaven,  the  giver  to  the 
gift  ?  VIII. 

Ami  poor  in  Spirit?  Do  I  take  pleafure  i„ 
infirmities,  necelhties,  diftrefles,  reproaches  ;  fo 
iliac  out  of  weaknefs,  want  and  danger,  I  nsav  call 
niyfelf  on  the  Lord  ?  Have  I  no  falfe  fJLin 
approaching  God  ?  Do  1  feek  to  be  faved  as  a 
poor  firmer,  by  grace  alone  ?  ’ 

IX. 

Do  I  not  lean  to  my  own  underftanding  ?  Am 
i  ready  to  give  up  the  point,  when  cemradiified. 
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IX. 

Do  I  not  lean  tomy  ownunderftanding  ?  Am 
I  ready  to  give  up  the  point,  when  contradicted, 
unlefs  confcience  forbid,  and  am  1  eaiy  to  be  per- 
luaded  ?  Do  I  efteein  every  one  better  than 
myfelf  ?  Am  1  as  willing  to  be  a  cypher,  as  to  be 
ufeful,  and  does  my  zeal  burn  bright,  notwith- 
ftanding  this  willingnefs  to  be  nothing  ? 

X. 

Have  I  no  falfe  wifdom,  goodnefs,  flrength, 
as  if  the  grace  1  feel  were  my  own  ?  Do  I  never 
take  that  glory  to  inyfelf,  which  belongs  to  Chrift  l 
Do  I  feel  my  want  of  ChriH,  as  much  as  ever,  to 
be  my  all  ?  and  do  I  draw  near  to  God,  as 
poor  and  needy,  onl  y  prefenting  before  him  his 
well  beloved  Son  ?  Can  1  fay— 

Every  moment  Lord  I  need 
The  merit  of  thy  death  / 

Still  I’ll  hang  upon  my  God, 

Till  I  thy  perfect  glory  fee  ; 

Till  the  fprinkling  of  thy  blood 
Shall  fpeak  me  up  to  thee  ? 

Do  1  find  joy  in  being  thus  nothing,  empty,  tm- 
deferving,  giving  all  the  glory  to  Chriffc  :  or  do  1 
with,  that  grace  made  me  fo??iethi?ig ,  inflead  of 
God  all  ? 

XL 

Have  I  meeknefs  ?  Does  it  bear  rule  over  all 
my  tempers,  arfethions,  and  defires  ;  fo  that  my 
hopes,  fears,  joy,  zeal,  love,  and  hatred,  are 
duly  balanced  ?  Do  I  feel  no  difturbance  from 
others,  and  do  I  defire  to  give  none  ?  If  any  of¬ 
fend  me,  do  I  Hill  love  them,  and  make  it  an 
occafion  to  pray  for  them  ?  If  condemned  by  the 
world,  do  I  entreat  ; — if  condemned  by  the  god¬ 
ly,  am  I  one,  in  whofe  mouth  there  is  no  reproof  ; 
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replying  only  as  comcience,  3iid  not  ns  jmpats 
ent  nature  dictates  ?  if  in  the  wrong,  do  1  confefs 
it  ?  if  in  the  right,  do  I  fubmit  (being  content) 
to  do  well,  and  fuffer  tor  it  ?  it  is  the  lin  ot  lu- 
periors.  to  be  overbearing,  ot  interiors  to  be  llub- 
born  ;  if,  then,  1  am  a  fervant,  do  1  yield  not 
only  to  the  gentle,  but  to  the  froward  ;  commit- 
ting  my  cauie  in  iilence  to  God  :  or  it  a  matter, 
do  1  Ihew  all  long  fullering  l  The  Lord  of  all 
was,  as  he  that  ferveth  :  if  I  am  the  greateit,  do 
I  make  niyfelf  leaft,  and  the  fervant  of  all  If  a 
teacher,  am  1  lowly,  meek,  patient,  not  conceit¬ 
ed,  ielf-wiiied,  nor  dogmatic  i  Ain  I  ready,  lo 
give  up  the  claims  of  refpeci  due  to  age— ftation 
-—parent— mailer  kc  ?  or  do  1  rigidly  exaCl  thofe 
demands  ? 

xn. 

Do  I  poliefs  refignation  :  am  I  content  with 
whatever  is,  or  may  be  ;  feeing  that  God,  the 
Author  of  all  events,  does,  and  will  do,  all  for 
my  good  ?  Do  1  delire  nothing  but  God,  willing 
to  part  with  all,  if  the  Lord  manifeft  his  will  for 
my  fo  doing  ?  Do  I  know  how  to  abound,  and 
yet  not  gratify  unneceflary  wants  ;  but  being 
content  with  things  needful,  do  I  faithfully  and 
freely  dilpofe  of  all  the  reft  for  the  help  of 
others  ?  Do  I  know  how  to  luffer  need  :  is  my 
confidence  in  God  unlhaken,  while  1  feel  the 
diftrefs  of  poverty,  and  have  the  profpecl:  of  fu¬ 
ture  want,  while,  humanly  fpeaking,  ltrangling 
were  better  than  life  :  and,  in  thefe  circumftanc- 
es,  do  I  pity  thofe,  who  having  plenty  wafte  it 
in  excefs,  inftead  of  helping  me  l 

XUL 

Am  I  juft  ;  doing  in  all  things,  as  I  would 
others  Ihould  do  unto  me  ?  Do  1  render  due  ho¬ 
mage  to  thofe  above  me,  not  prefuming  on  their 
lenity  and  condefcenlion  ?  As  a  fuperior,  do  I 
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inf"1/  t";nIperate’  u{i»g  "‘e  world  and  not  abuf- 
ofSr„  ;  Do!  .receive  outward  things  in  the  order 

"  Si  ^  earth  a  fcaIe  t0  heav™  !  Is  the 
milt  take  111  the  creation  confident  with 

leading11®  C‘eSd  t0  a11  beJow>  ancl  a  means  of 

and  ll “ MI  t0rG<,d  !  ,is  the  tll)  u  of  nry  mind 
mjJet  m  due  fnbjetftion,  not  leading  me  to 

nZtfT^  eithS‘‘  of  too  much  iilence,  of  of  too 
■  uikativeneis,  ol  referve  or  freedom  ? 

XV, 

Am  I  courteous,  notfevere  j  Anting  myfelf  to 
•  witn  rweetnefs  ;  ftriving  to  give  no  one  pain, 
ul  .0  gain  and  win  all  for  their  good  ? 

XVI, 

Am  I  vigilant  ,*  redeeming  time,  taking  every 
opportunity  of  doing  good  ;  or  do  I  fpare  my. 
Jelt,  being  carelefs  about  the  fouls  and  bodies 
to  which  I  might  do  good  ?  Can  I  do  no  more 
than  1  do  ?  do  i  perform  the  moil  fervile  offices, 
iuca  as  require  labour  and  humiliation,  with 
cheerfuinels  ?  Is  my  convention  always  fea- 
ioned  with  fait,  at  every  time  adminiftering  fome 
kind  of  favour  to  thole  1  am  with 


XVII. 


Do  I  love  God  with  all  my  heart  ?  Do  I  con¬ 
it  an  tly  prefent  myfelf,  my  time,  fubllance,  talents, 
and  all  that  I  have,  a  living  facrince  ?  Is  every 
thought  brought  into  i objection  to  Chrift  ?  Do  I 
like  or  diffike,  only  lech  things  as  are  plealing, 
or  dilplealing  to  God  i  ~  ' 


' 
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XVIIF. 

Do  I  love  God  with  all  my  ftrengtfi,  and  are 
my  fpiritual  faculties  always  vigoious?  Do  f 
give  way  to  no  finful  langour  ?  Am  1  always  on 
my  watch  ?  Do  not  bufiuefs,  worldly  care,  and 

conversation,  damp  my  fervour  and  zeal  for 
God  ? 

XIX. 

Do.  I  love  my  neighbour  as  mvfelf every 
?uan  for  Clirift’s  fake,  and  honour  all  men.  as  the 
image  of  God  >  Do  I  think  no  evil,  Men  to  no 
groundless  furmifes,  nor  judge  from  appearances? 
Can  I  bridle  my  tongue,  never  fpeaking  of  the 
fault  of  another,  but  with  a  view  to  do  .rood  ? 
ana  when  I  am  obliged  to  dp  it,  have  1  the  tefli- 
mony  that  1  fin  not  ?  Havel  that  love,  which 
hopeth,  believeth,  and  endureth  all  things  ? 

XX 

How  am  I  in  my  fleep  ?  If  Satan  prefents  any 

imagination,  does  my  will  immediately  refill 
or  give  way  to  it  ?  ■  9 

XXI 

po  I  bear  the  infirmities  of  age  or  ftcknefs 
without  feektng  to  repair  the  decays  of  nature  by 
f  ong  liquors  ;  er  do  I  make  Chrift  my  f„le 

.dSss“SitecylTden  °f  bo‘'» »« 

cuffed  C°ffZ  thT  l0V6’  Which 

®  w*  ’  “•  mftantaneous  :  all  grace  is  ft,  but 
n  ,  frvcn  in  a  moment,  is  enlarged  and 
ffabhfhed  by  diligence  and  fidelity.  That  which 

iacreafe!tane°US  “  dcfcenl:>  is  Perf«ftive  in  jts 

mTh  grace  cannoE  de. 

witl  til  th  r  !  aUd  £°  bdieve  a"d  obey 
H  ths  P°vvw  we  have,  is  the  hfth 
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way  to  receive  all  we  have  not.  There  is  a  day 
of  Pentecoft  for  believers,  a  time,  when  the  Holy 
Gholt  defcends  abundantly.  Happy  they,  who 
receive  moll  of  this  perfect  love,  and  of  that 
eftabljlhing  grace,  which  may  preferve  them 
from  fuch  falls  and  decays  as  they  were  before 
liable  to. 

Jefus,  Lord  of  all,  grant  thy  pureft  gifts  to 
every  waiting  difciple.  Enlighten  us  with  the 
knowledge  of  thy  will,  and  Ihew  us  the  mark  of 
the  prize  of  our  high  calling.  Let  us  die  to  all 
thou  art  not  ;  and  feek  thee  with  our  'whole 
heart,  till  we  enjoy  the  fuhiefs  of  the  pur  chafed 
Pojjefion,  Amen  ! 


THE  END P 


